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XT is natural for a writer, who is about to 
Submit his works to thePublick^tofeel a strong incll* 
nation, by some Preliminary Address, to conciliate 
the favour of his reader, and dispose him, if possible^ 
to peruse them with a favourable eye, I am well 
aware, however, that his endeavours are generally 
fruitless : ih his situation our hearts revolt fix>m 
all appearance of confidence, and we consider hift 
diffidence as hypocrisy. Our own word is fre- 
quently taken for what we say of ourselves, but 
very rarely for what we say of our works. Were 
these three plays, which this small volume contain^ 
detached pieces only, and unconnected with others 
that do not yet appear, ' I should have suppressed 
this inclination altogether; and have allowed my 
reader to begin what is -befbre him, and to form 
what opinion of it his taste or his humour might 
direct, without any previous trespass upon his time 
or his patience. But they are part of an extensive 
design : of one which, as far as my infbrmatioa 
goes, has nothing exactly similar to it in any 
language : of one which a whole lif^ time Will be 
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a INTRODUCTOKY DISCOURSE. 

limited enough to accomplish ; and which has^ 
therefore, a considerable chance of being cut short 
by that hand which nothing can resist. 

Before I ^explain tha plan of this work, I must 
make a demand upon the patience of my reader, 
whilst I endeavour to communicate to him those 
ideas regarding human nature, as they in some 
degree affect alpiost eveiy species of moral writings, 
but particularly the Dramatic,, that induced me to 
attempt it ; , and, as fer as my judgment enabled 
me to apply them, has dirpcted me in the execu- 
tion of it. . ' 

From that strong sympathy which most crea- 
tures, but the human above all, , feel for others of 
their kind, nothing^ has become so much an object 
pf man*$ curiosiity as man * himself. We are all 
conscious of this within ourselves, and so con- 
stantly do we m^t with it in others, that like 
every circumstance of continually repeated occur- 
rence, it thereby escapes observation. JEveiy 
person, who is not deficient in intellect, is more 
or less occupied in tracing, amongst.the individuals 
he converses with, the varieties, of understanding 
and temper which constitute the characters of 
men ; and receives great pleasure from every 
stroke of nature that points out to him those 
varieties. This is, much more than we are aware of 
the o(icupation of children, and of grown people 
also, whose penetration is but lightly esteemed j 
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sitid ^t ictmiteiwddn which, de^mrites tntfr 
^em in^ tril^ md tnischievtms lattting, UkeiiitA 
i^ n^t unfraqik^dyfiom the flanio soured tha<i 
Ai^ldie» the Hcih vtiH <£ the atirist imd i&o mt^ 
Thit dttgilrfa6iM» sb tttiitersaiiy sbcJvm fcr the tohn 
1^6Mitk>il df 1^ ktfer^ phdlily eriongh^ indioateft 
hbW m^ny peo^te h^ve been oocupbd i& th^ sfcsw 
tMiy -«Hth tiiemfedltes. Let an^r one^ m a hd-^ 
e6finpany, 4d (tf My what is «broogly lexprBariro 
tf hte {)eiiulittf chinft^^ or of wme padsioii or 
hudibili^ of the m§Tii^ttt, and h will be detectod 
by almdsl evciry' p«tsdti f)r^S6qt Hdw ofted ifiay 
#b sto a v<dry stufrtd eounteoanc^. ankaeted with 
A fiiAile; ^^^ti thi i(iarfied aisd die wiae hs^ 
bemydd Bom6 dltive ibatwe of their k)wn mmds { 
latid ho«r ^e^ will diis b6 the oase whM dKf 
&iVe du^pMfed it to bl^ oonokhed. dnd«r a ytstf 
Aif&cieM difcg^liM I Fram this constant dupls^*- 
ttm^t t^ thdiir mindd^ niMt poople^ I bdleyct 
WithdUt b^liiig Gdflscioua t^ it> hate stbred up la 
tdia the g^tl# pan of those ^tnang marbed 
y£t]4eties df human thMinJ^m^ which taay be aaid 
10 divide it inio datti6i wd in one of thoae daasea 
^y ini^ttncarily ^ace every mw pteaon they 

become acqumnted with. 

I Will iN^adlly AlltfW that^ thai dftsa and the 
tntoMM 0^ meiii Mthdf ttian their.cha^actnra aiui 
dis^tidn aM^ thd iiAfeetii of ofitr comfuon co»- 
4^e»8bti6«¥^ ttid Mdttk i^hi^y «o oeoni^jhtba^ qhiI- 

B2 



^ I 



4 IKTA01^X7CT0Rlr DISCOUBSE. 

titade. But let it be remembered that It is much 
easier to express cair observiitions upon these. It 
]& easier to oommunicate to another how amaa 
wears his wig aiid cane^ what kind of house he 
kifaabitSy and what kind of table he keeps, than' 
£tim what slight trmts in his wcnrds and actionem 
vehave been led to conoeive certain impressiona 
of his character: trmts that, will often escape the 
memoiy, when the opinions that were founded 
upon them ranaiii. Besides^ in communicating 
bur ideas of the characters of others^ we are often 
called upon to support them with more expence 
6{ reasoning than we can well afibrd^^ but o^f 
oimervationa on the. dress and appearaj;ice of men^ 
seldom involye us in such difficulties. For these^ 
(nd other reasons too tedious to mention^ the 
generality- of people appe^. to u^ more trifling 
than they are.: and I may venture to say that, 
but for this sympathetick curiosity tpwariis others 
of our kind/ whkh is so strongly implanted within 
^is, the attention We pay to the dress and the 
manners of ;men Vfould dwindle into an employ* 
ment as insipid, as examining tl^ varieties of 
{dants and minerals^ is to one who understands 
not natural history. , 

- I^Inour oiidinflry intercourse with society, this 
isympatbetick propen»ty of our minds is exercised 
-upon men, under the common occurrences of 
G% ia which we have often observed them. Here 
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vahity and weakn^s put themselves forward to 
view^ more conspicuously than the virtues : here' 
men encounter those smaller trials^ from which 
they are not apt to come off victorious ; and here^ 
consequently^ that which is marked vnlth the 
^Mlimsical and ludicrous will strike us most forcibly^ 
and make the strongest impression on our memory. 
Tb this synlpathetick propensity of ourminds^ so 
exercised^ the. genuine and pure comick of every 
composition; whether drama^ fable^ story^ or 
satire isr addressed. 

, If man is an object of so much attention to man, 
engaged in the ordinary occurrences of life^ how 
much more does he excite his curiosity and interest 
when placed in extraordinary situations of difficulty 
and distress ? It cannot be any pleasure we 
receive from the sufferings of a fellow-creature 
which attracts such multitudes of people to a 
publick execution, though it is the horroiir we 
conceive for- such a spectacle that keeps so many 
more away. To see a human being bearing 
himself up under such circumstances, or struggling 
with the terrible apprehension^ which such a: 
ffituation impresses, must be .the powerfiil incen- 
tive, which makes us press forward to behold 
what we shrink! from, and wait with trembling 
expectation for what we dread.* For though few 

* In oonfirmadon of this opinion I may venture to say, tbat 



at sadh a spectacle ciui get nmr^ onetigh.to diay 
tingRdisb the Qxprosaion of fadc^ or tbemiautfr 
purtfi of a critnhial's. bdbiviQW> yetfimo aoon* 
si^aohk di^tanee wi\ ihtj wgtdy nark iritethar 
he stepa firmly ; whaihet t&a motions of hi^ haiy^ 
^^acie Jagitatioiai or eahnnesa; amdiif tha xaMr 
dooa faat nifflo, hia garmeadi^ titrgr' isUi^ evm from 
that ehango upOD ^e cmtHnp ef Ua cttftaat %ur4' 
read some expresaioB connected with Ids. dreadliil 
situa^iu Titc^gh theftt is a gfcatei; pwyortia n 
of people in whom this strong ewioflity miH hot. 
Qveireipme Igp other dis^pc^itio^s^ and ixu>ti\ns; 
tlmigb thei?e sifonwtymfB^ 
fifiQfft wfh ft 9igkt than wtt ge to k; yet 
t^fi0 are, veiy km who ^1 not he eager to coik 
vmse with a prn'son who has. behdd it ; and ta 
Vsw^^ yeiy loinijktdly^ fvery cireiuistance. con- 
nected with it> e3ioq>t the very act itself d 
inflicting 4eaAll^ To Ikft up the roof of hiq 
cluQ^fQCi, h}». tibe, DiaM^ hoiHuxy and look upoi» 
a omPUVal the. night before he suffers, im his stiB 

cC ths gMBt nambeitt iNduxg» to tee a publidc eoBocatioftf Aem sbitt 
hpjb v«iy fqmf w^ W0al4 |k« fori imy frontb. «eA a^Qftcl lb i£ 

stoppii^ to lool^ ai « processioDj. or any othtr tin^ommon sightj^ 
tbey may liave Men in with accidentally^ bat alnxxt never an 
eiecvtioia^ No ea& goes tiiere who lias not made up his min<f 
fo the occasion; which would not be the case^ if any natnial 
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hoursr of privacjr^ wben all ih^ disgoisej which 
respect for tbe opmion c^ others^ the strong niotive 
by which even the lowest and wickedest of moi 
still ccHitinue to be movedy would present an 
object lo the mind of every person^ not withheld 
lirom it by great timidity of character^ more 
powerfully attractive than almost any other. 

Revenge^ no doobt^ first began amongst the 
$aviiges of America that dreadful cusloin of saov 
ficing their prisoners of war. But the perpetra- 
lioa of such ludeous cruelty could never have 
become a permanent national cnstonv bnt for this 
tiiiivorsel desire in the human mind to behc^ muk 
m c^vay situittiotiy putting fyri^ his strength 
agawist tbe currenit of adversity^ secMTHing all 
Md^ anguisbi or stmggfing with those feelings 
of nature^ whicb^ like a healing stream> will 
ofi;*tiiaes burst through the a^ificiol barriers of 
pride* BefcMre ihsy htpn those terrible rites 
tb^ Creiit their f^soner Itindly; and it eannot 
be supposed thai iBei% sdiernately en^nies and 
frieifda to so many neighbouriag trtt)es^ in manners 
add appearance like thennselves^ should so strongly 
be actuated by a spirit of publick revenge. This 
eustom^ therefore^ must be considered as a grand 
and terrible game» which every tribe plays against 
another ; wbere the^ tiy not the strength of thf 
antay the siiviftnes9 of the feet^ nor the aciiteaesB 
€f the c^e> but the fortitude of the jSOuL Coiii^ 
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ijdcrcd in this light, the excess of craelty exercised 
iipon their miserable victim, in which evQry hand 
is described as ready to inflict its portion of paiiiji 
and every head ingenious fn the contrivance of it,' 
is no longer to be wondered at. To put into hid 
measure of misery one agony less, would be, in 
some degree, betraying the honour of their nation i 
Ivould be doing a species of injustice to every 
hero of their own tribe who had already sustained 
it, and to those who might be called upon to do 
so ; amongst "^hom each of these savage tormentors 
has his chance of being one, and has prepared 
himself for it from his childhood. Nay, it would 
be a species of injustice to the haughty yictiin 
himself, who would scorn to purchase his place 
amongst the heroes of his nation, at an easier 
price than his undaunted predecessops. 

Amongst the maiiy trials to which the human 
mind is subjected, that of holding interceurse, 
real or imaginary, with the world of spirits ; of 
finding itself alone with a being terrlfick and awful, 
whose nature and power are unknown, has been 
justly considered as one of the most severe. The 
workings of nature in this situation, we all know^ 
have *ever been the object of our most eager 
enquiry. No man wishes to see the Ghost him-^ 
8elf^ which would certainly procure him the best 
information on the subject, but every man wishes 
to see Qne who believes that he sees it, in all the 
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agiMion and wildhess of that species 'dfterro^* 
To gratify this curiosity how many peopie have 
dressed up hideous apparitions to frighten ther 
timidi and superstitioas ! and : have done it at the 
fisk of destroying their happiness or understanding 
for ever. For the instances of intellect being 
destroyed by this kind of trial are more numerous^ 
pednsLps^ in proportion to the few who have 
undergone it than by '^ny other. . . ! 

How sensible ^ac we of this strong propensity 
within us^ when we behold any person under the 
pressure of great and uncommon calamity ! 
Delicacy and respect for the afflicted will^ indeed^ 
make us turn oursfelves aside from observing him^ 
and cast down our eyes in his presence ; but the 
first glance we direct to him will involuntarily 
l)e one of the keenest observation, how hastily 
soever it may be checked ; and often will a 
returning Ipok of enquiry mix itself by stealth 
with our syn^pathy and reserve. 
- But it is not in situations of difEculty and 
distress aloiie, that man becomes the object of 
this sympathetick curiosity ; he is no less so when 
the evil he contends with arises in his own breast^ 
and no outward circumstance connected with 
him either awakens our attention or our pity. 
What human creature is there, who can behold 
a being like himself under the violent agitation 
of' thoce passions which all have^ in some degree^ 
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experienced^ without fceliiighiimelf mostipom^^ 
iuUy cxdteA by ijbe sight ? I say^ all hiive expe^ 
fidnccsd ; for tiie brar^t aiaii on earth known 
;what fear is as "well aft thd coward ; and i«i|l not 
lefinse t3cr:be intereertied fi»r one imler tbedofninloQ 
of: this passkm, provided tk^^be nothing m tb<$ 
<;iiciuB8taacea attending it to create contempt* 
|; Anger is a passion that attracts less syin{)athy than 
any other, yet the unpleasing arid distorted feaHiros 
ofaxt angiy num wffl be mow «g«ily gM«4 ^n, 
by those /v^dio ace no wise coiacamed with bis 
fury or the ofa^ls of it, than the most a^o^bl^ 
placid countenance in the world* Eyery eye i$ 
directed to hun ; erecy inoice hushed to silence in 
bis presence; even ohiUren will leave off their 
gambols as be passes,, and gaae alter him n)ore 
eag^ly than the gaudiest equip^e. The wifld 
tossings of despair ; tbe gnashing of hatred md 
revenge ^ the yearnings of affection, and the 
softened mien of love i all that language of the 
agitated soul, which every age and nation un- 
derstands, is; nevor addressed to the dtkU nw 
;inatteiiiive» 

It is not merely under tbe viofont agitaitions cf^ 
passion^ thai man so rouses and interests us; 
even tbe smallest indications of an uncpiiet mini^ 
the restless eye, the Bsnttering Iqp^ the half*«hBdced 
eadamationy and the hasty atart^ will aet oinr 
attentbti as anxknidy upoir tbe watelv aa tbe 

1 



fmt ^tmi flashesr of a i^theriiig siqepOh. When 
i<xne gi^t eiipkieioa of : passion burstfb forth^ aod 
vm^ conseqtient o^ta^tix^b^ happmi^ if we «q 
«| lall a^uainted with the unhapiiy perpetlftMri 
h0w Qum^tek^ will WQ en4eaYour to remeifib^ 
etely c^umstance (^ hi$^ p^ bebaviowJ aa4 
with what avidity will we aeaze i^pon. eveiy 
fooollected wQfdor gi^w^A that is ia the amdttest 
diegfieQ iiidieative 0f the sv|>pcN9ed i^le of hia 
inin4y at the time^wheof ^ey tq|(dL plaq^. If we 
aire not acquainted with hjm^, how eageify wfll 
wt hsbm, to similar r^QCi\^tiom f[om ancHber I 
l^t: w undfaratand^. from, observation or i^epc^ 
that any pexaon havbomrs in Im brtaat^ coiiieeajbd 
£rom the worid'a ej^^ som^ powerful xonUing 
paas»ion of what kind soever k maf be» we wiH 
obtexrt every wcrdi everjf motion^ eVeiy lo<A, 
OjiieDt the. distant gatt of s»ch a man^ with a eon* 
stancy aod attention hesfecuwed upon no other^ 
^ay, should ^e meet him unexpectigdly o» our 
way^ a feeing will pan; acrosa our minds as thougll 
we ibwid esmelvea in ^ ndighbourhood of some 
eeerefc and fearful things If invisible, would we 
nott foikm him into. Im lonely haunts^ into hia 
cloaet^ into the siidni^ silence of his ehamber ? 
There is, perhaps^, no em^loymeat which the 
huataik mhid will with so: m»ch avidity pursue^ aa 
the diaconwry of concedbexl paa&ipn, 9a the trac»i|^ 
^ wrifikies aod pR^gD&sa of a pertv^^ 
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It is to this sympathetick curiosity of ouf haturei^ 
exercised • upon mankind in great ' and trying 
occasion^^ and under the influence of the stronger 
pasmons^ when the gltindj the generous, the 
lerkible' attract our attention far more than the 
base and depraved^ that the high and powetfully 
tragiek^ of every composition, is addressed. 

This prc^hsity is universaL Children begin to 
shew it very early ; it enters into many of their 
amusements, and that part of them too, for Which 
they shew the keenest relish. It tempts them 
many times, as well as the mature in years, to be 
guilty of tricks, vexations, and cruelty j yet Grod 
Almighty has implanted it within us, as well as 
all our other {^x>pensities and passions, for wise 
and good purposes. It is our best and most 
powerfol instructor. From it we are taught the 
proprieties and decencies of ordinaiy life, and are 
prepared for distressing and difficult situations. 
In examining others we know ourselves. With 
limbs untom^ with head unsmitten, with senses 
unimpaired by despair, we know what we our- 
selves might have been on the rack, on the 
scaffold, and in the most afflicting circumstances 
of distress. Unless when accompanied with 
passions of the dark and malevolent kind, we 
cannot well exercise this disposition without 
becoming more just, more merciful, more com* 
passionate; and as the dark and malevolent 



passions are not the pr^oqunant inn^es x^f the^ 
httin^n brjea^^; it h^th f(!(p^u^ mor^ 4ee4$— Q 
many more A pf kindnesa than of cruelty* It.hol4| 
Xkp for pur example a standard pf ,exQeUe|^c€(g 
^^hich, *\9^thout its assistance^ , our iaw^4 <^9^ 
i^dQUsness of what is i^ght. an4 bepoo^g n^ighl^ 
Bever have dictated* :It teaches .us>^> al^^ to 
re&i^t; ourselves, and our , kind ;; .% it i$,^^poor 
mindj indeed, that from this ^mp}pyn[ient pf its 
fiieulties, learns not to dwell upon the jpoble view 
pf h^man nature rather than the nieaou 

Universal, however, as this disposition uiv* 
doubtecQy is, with the generality of n\apkind it 
occupies itself in a p^^s^ing and superficial »waj^ 
Though a native trait of character or ..of, passion 
18 obvious to them as well/as to the sage^ y^t to 
their x^n^ it is but the visitor of a moment;; 
they look uppn it singly and ^nconnect|^ : and 
thoygh this dispo^tion, £veQ so exercised, brings 
instruction as well as, amusement, it is chiefly 
by storing up in their minds those ideas to which 
the instructions of others refer, that it can be 
eminently usefiil. Those who reflect and reason 
upon wfa^t human nature holds out to their obser- 
.vation, are comparatively but few. No strc^e of 
oature which engages . their attention stands 
Insulated and alone. Each presents itself to them 
with many varied connections ; and they coin- 
prebend pot merely the inmiediate feeling which 
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gave '*nse %o' ft, buY Wiettlitteh 6f that ffedin^ 
fc THhert'ijfWch am coricealfed. Wewdnd^ iii 
ftMfe ^Hinged- ilftdcslpriees o^ mfert ; they feee i« 
tliem fi6tfi3ng^ W whiat is ftatUml and a%iMum&bl0; 

We sfai^ iipofi s6me dark catastrophe of^passibb^ 

.•I • • . 

iij the Ih^nS did updri aA eclipse of the tnooiii i 
fficyvcfJhc^irfg the track of^ ideas thro6gl) Whi&b 
the :i<hpasftiioW(fed- miWd 'ftas ^passed, regiiftl-iflSfeS 
the 'pHilosopher ^hb foi^told the t ph^iUiindtfrifti 
Knowihg^hat sit6atibn 6f life he -is abottt ti^tie 
thrown into^ they 'pfeftifl^fe in the tfiAtti wh>^ 
likift Ha5:acl, says/ ** is thy servant a do^that^he 
^ould do this thing ?'* - the ' foul and ^OCioud 
ihurderer. A man of ihis contemplative d^at^tei* 
partakes, m some degite; of the entm^nhiettt<^ 
the Gods, who were siipposed to look down upoStt 
this ^orld and the inhabitants OJf it. Its we d6 ilpoti 
a theatrical exhibition j dftd'if he is( oF a beneVd^ 
lent disposition, a good man struggling Withj 
tod triumphing over adversity, will be to himya}9(>i 
the most delightful spectaci*. But though thU 
eagerness to observe their feUoWM^rcatuteli in fivfetj^ 
situation, leads not the generality of mankind td 
reason and reflect ; and those strokes of natttl^ 

m 

Which they are so ready to remark, fetand sittgte 
and unconnected in their minds, yet they marf ■ bfc 
easily induced to do both : and there is no nM3d6 
of instruction which they will so eagerly putsudr, 
as that which lays open be£:?re theth, in -H molt 
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enlarged and connected view^ than their nKGvidua} 
observations are capable of supplying, the varieties 
of the human mind. Above all, to be well exer- 
cised in this study will fit a man more particularly 
for the most important situations of life. He will 
prove for it the better Judge, the better Magistrate's 
the better Advocate ; and as a ruler or conductor 
of other men, under every occurring circumstance, 
he will find himself the better enabled to fulfil his 
duty, and accomplish his designs. He will per- 
c^ve the natural effect of every order that he issues 
upon the minds, of his soldiers^ his subjects, or his 
followers ; and he will deal to others judgment tem- 
pered with mercy; that is to say truly just; for jus- 
tice appears to us severe only when it is imperfect. 

In proportion as moral writers of every class have 
exercised within themselves this S3rmpathetick pro- 
pensity of our nature, and have attended to it in 
others, their wwks have been interesting and in- 
structive. They have struck the imagination more 
forcibly, convinced the understanding more clearly, 
and more lastingly impressed the memory. If un- 
seasoned with any reference to this, the fairy bowers 
of the poet, with all his gay images of delight, wilt 
be admired and forgotten ; the important relations of 
the historian, and even the reasonings of the phi- 
losopher will make a less pennanent impression. 

The historian points back to the men of other 
ages, and from the gradually clearing mist in 
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vrUilk tbey asd iirsk diseoiveriedy like the mdimtaihS' 
of a £u! dirtattt laaid^ the gotunatbnsi of the worbi: 
afc displayed: t9 cAir mmid's eye in gmnd dnd 
regular processiDii. But tlld transactions' o€ men. 
become interesting to tm only as^ we ans madej 
BcqaBBMod with' men tftemselv^es* Great and 
bloody balllits ace* to us battles; fiMigfat in the moon^ 
if it iS' not impressed upon our minds> by some 
cimumistftnce& attending them:, tibat men subject 
to like weaknesses and passions with oui«elV6S> 
were the combatants.'^ The establ»liments 



* Let two great battles be described to ua with all the foitet 
and clearness of the most able pen. In the first kt the most 
admitaUe exemons of milturf skill in the Gcnenl» and- tfe* 
most unshaken courage in the soldiers, gain over an equal or 
superioup xuimber of brave opponents a complear and gidrioor 
victor}^* in the second let the Qeneial be^ less seientifiek^ and 
the soldiers less dauntless. Let them go into the field for a 
cause thaic isi dear to them^ andt fight with* the ardour whieb 
such motive inspire; till diacourag^ with the many deaths 
around diem, and the renovated pressure of the foe^ some 
unlpokedi-for circumsttnoe^.tr^n^in itself, strikes their imagiw 
nation at once ; they are visited with the terrours of nature ; their 
naticMalippide, tbe' honour' of soldiership is forgotten ; they fty 
like a fearful flock. Let some bdoved chief then step forth«i 
and call upon them by the love of their country, by the memory 
ofi their valiant fatb&rs^. by every thin^ that kindles in tas* 
bosom of man the high- and generous passions: diey stop; they 
gather xx>und him ; and goaded by shame and indiciiationy 
flotusninjg again to- the charge, with the fiiry of wild boM 
rather than, tne courage of soldiers, bear down every thing before. 
tliienir Whtoh" of meqe tv^ battles wiU interest us the most ^ 
andwhich.of them shall we remember the longest ? The one ^ili 
stand forth in the imagination of the reader like a rock of the 
desg% which points out to the far-removed traveller the count«)it 
through. which he has passed, when its lesser objects are olv 
scured-in the distance ; whilst the other leaves no traces behind 
it^i but in the. milMib oi\ the scientifick in war. 
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policy make little impression upon us, if we are 
left ignorant of the beings whom they affected* 
Ev^n a very masterly drawn character will but 
slighdy imprint upon our memory the great man it 
belongs to, if, in the acccwnt we receive of his life> 
those lesser circumstances are entirely neglected, 
which do best of all point out to us the dispositions 
and tempers of men. Some slight circumstance 
characteristick of the particular turn of a man's 
mind, which at first sight seems but little connected 
with the great events of his life, will often explain 
some of those events more clearly to our under- 
standing, than the minute details of ostensible 
pdiicy. A judicious selection of those circumstances 
which characterize the spirit of an associated mob, 
paltry and ludicrous as some of them may appear, 
will oftentimes convey to our minds a clearer idea 
why certain laws and privileges were demanded 
and agreed to, than a methodical explanation of 
th6ir causes. A historian who has examined 
human nature himself, an^ likewise attends to 
the. {Measure which developing and tracing it, does 
ever convey to others, will employ our under- 
• standing as well as our memory with his pages ; 
and if this is not done, he will impose upon the 
latter a very difficult task, in retaining what she 
is concerned with alone. 

In argumentative and philosc^hical writings, 
the effect which the author's reasoning produces 

c 



on our minds depends not entirely on the justnesft 
of it The imf^es an4 examples that he calls to 
his aid^ to explain and illustrate his meaning, will 
very much affect the attention we are able to, 
bestow upon it, and consequently the quickness, 
with which we shall appr^end, and the fixccc 
with which it will unpress us. These are selected 
from animated and unanimated nature, from the 
habits, manners, and characters of men ; and; 
though that image or example, whatever it may- 
be in itself, which brings out his meaning most 
clearly, ought to be preferred before every other, 
yet of two equal in this respect, that which i& 
drawn from the most interesting source will 
please us the most at the time, and most lastin^y. 
take hold of our minds. An argument supported; 
with vivid and interesting iUustration, will long, 
be rememb^ed when many equally impeartant ^nd/ 
clear are forgotten ; and a work where many such, 
occur will be held in higher estimation by the 
generality of men, than one its superior, per- 
haps, in acutencss, perspicuity, and good sense. 

Our desire to know what meo are in the closet, 
a^ well as the field, by the blazing hearth, and at 
the social board, as well as m the (X>undl aiad 
the throne, is very imperfectly gratified by real 
history ; romance writers, therefore, stepped holdJy. 
forth to supply the deficiency ; and tale writers, 
and novel writers^ of many descriptions^^ fbUowedj 



ti(jtjer. If they hafve not b6en very skilftrl in thei^ 
deHneation^ 6f nattire ;* if they have represented 
inttt ^id wAmen speaking and acting as men and 
wctfneii nevei* did speak or act ; if they havd 
^aricalim-ed both our virttiesf and our vices ; if they 
hitve given us- such piire and unmixed, 01* such 
hefeetogeneouft^ <tombii4ations of character as real 
Kfe flevW pfeSeAttd; and* yet have pleased anxf 
rnti^ested us, fet it not be imputed to the dulnesS 
df Aian in discerning what is genuinely natural 
in himsdf. There are many iudinatiotis belonging^ 
to tis, besides this gfeat master-propensity of which 
I am treating. Our lovte of the grand, the beau- 
fifUl, the ttovd, and above all of the marveltousj^ 
is very i^trng^ ; and if w6 are richly fed with' 
what we have;? af good relish for, we may be weaned 
to forget our native and favourite afithertt. ^et 
we can never so far forget it, but that We wilF 
cling t6, and acknowledge it again, whehevei' 
it is presented before us. In a work abounding 
widi the martrellous and unnatural, if the author 
ftas any how stumbled upon an unsophisticated' 
genttine stuoke of natdre, we will immediately 
perceive and be delighted with it, thotigh we afe 
foolish enough to admire at the Sarnie time, afl the 
non^nse with which it is ^trfounded. After all 
the wdnderfiil incidents, dark mysteries, and secfrefs^ 
itevealed, wfiicb eventfol' novel so HberaHy presents 
to us ; after the beautifuf fairy ground, and* even^ 

C2 
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the grand and sublime scenes of nature with 
which descriptive novel so often enchants us; 
those works which most strongly characterize 
human nature in the middling and lower classes 
of society, where it is to be discovered by stronger 
and more unequivocal marks, will ever be the 
most popular. For though great pains have been 
taken in our higher sentimental novels to interest 
us in the delicacies, embarrassments, and artificial 
distresses of the more refined part of society, they 
have never been able to cope in the publick opinion 
with these. The one is a dressed and beautiful 
pleasure-ground, in which we are enchanted for 
a while, amongst the delicate and unknown plants 
of artful cultivation ; the other is . a rough forest 
of our native land ; the oak, *the ^Im, the hazle, 
and the bramble are there ; and amidst the endless 
varieties of its paths we can wander for ever. 
Into whatever scenes, the novelist may conduct 
us, what objects soever he may present to our 
view, still is our attention most sensibly awake 
to every touch faithfiil to nature ; still are we 
upon the watch for every thing that speaks to us 
of ourselves. 

The fair field of what is properly called poetry, 
is enriched with so many beauties, that in it we 
are often tempted to forget what we really are, 
and what kind of beings we belong to. Who in 
the enchanted regions of simile, metaphor. 
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allegory and description, can remember the plain 
order of things in this every-day world ? From 
heroes whose majestick forms rise like a lofty 

• 

tower, whose eyes are lightening, whose arms 
are irresistibka whose course is like the storms of 
heaven, bold and exalted sentiments we will 
readily receive ; and will not examine them very 
accurately hy that rule of nature which our own 
breast prescribes to us, A shepherd whose sheep, 
with fleeces of the purest snow, browze the flowery 
herbage of the most beautiful vallies ; whose flute 
, is ever melodious, and whose shepherdess is ever 
cro\vned with roses ; whose every care is love, 
will not be called very strictly to account for the 
loftiness and refinement of his thoughts. The 
fair Nymph, who sighs out her sorrows to the 
conscious and compassionate wilds ; whose eyes 
gleam like the bright drops of heaven ; whose 
loose tresses stream to the breeze, may say what 
she pleases with impunity. I will venture, how- 
ever, to say, that amidst all this decoration and 
ornament, all this loftiness and refinement, let 
one simple trait of the human hearty one expres- 
sion of passion genuine and true to nature, be 
introduced, and it will stand forth alone in the 
boldness of reality, whilst the false and unnatural 
around it, fades away upon every side, like the 
rising exhalations of the morning. With admi- 
rationi and often with enthusiasm we proceed on 
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our way through the grand and the .beautiful 
images, raised to . our imagination by thp lofty 
^ic muse ; but what even here fu'e those things 
that strike upon the heart ; that we feel ^nd 
Tgmismber ? Neither the description^ of war, the 
sound of the trumpet, the clanging of anps, the 
combat of heroeg, nor the death of the mighty, 
will interest our minds like the fall of the feeble 
stranger, who simply expresses the anguish of his 
soul, at the thoughts of that far--distant home 
which he must never return to again, and closes 
his eyes amongst the ignoble and forgott^i ; like . 
the timid stripling goaded by the shame of 
reproach, who urges his treiplyling step's to the 
fight, and falls like a tender flower before the 
first blast of winter. How often will some simple 
picture of this kind be all that remains upon our 
minds of the terrifick and magnificent battle, 
whose description we have read with admiration I 
jElow comes it that we relish so much the episodes 
pf an heroick poem ? It cannot merely be that 
we are pleased with a resting-place^ where we 
enjoy the variety of contrast ; for were the poem 
of the simple and familiar kind, and an episode 
after the heroick style introduced into it, ninety 
readers out, of an hundred would pa^ over it 
altogether. Is it not that we meet sucl^ a story, 
so situated, with a kind of sympathetiek good 
^\l]y as in p^ng thrpiigH a eouatry of castlen 
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end or palaces, we should pop unawares upon 
«ome humble cottage, resembling the dwellings 
of our own native land, and gazb tipon it with 
affection. Tfibe. highest plea^res we receive 
fifOhfi poetry, as well as from the real object^ 
which surround us in the world, are derived from 
the teymp^thetick interest we all take in beings 
like ourselves ; and I will even venture to say^ 
tbtt were the grandest scenes which can enter 
into the imagination of man, ' presented to our 
vi^W) and all reference to man completely shut 
out fitMn our thoughts, the objects that com-^ 
poseid it would convey to our minds little better 
than dry ideafe of magnitude, coiout*, and form ; 
And the remembrance of them would rest upon 
our minds like the measurement aflid distance* 
of the J)Ianets. 

If the study of human nature then, U so uiefiil 
to -th^ poet, the novelist, the historian, and the 
philosopher, of how famch greater importance must 
it be to the drarbatick writer ? To them it is 
a powerful auxiliary, to him it is the centre and 
strength of the battle. If characteristick views of 
human nature enliven not their pages, there are 
many excellencies with which they can, in some 
degrefe, make up fbl- the deffciehcy, it is what we 
rfeceive froni them with picture rather than 
demand. Btil in hi^ works no richness of inven- 
tion, haimony of. language, nor grandeur of 
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sentiment will supply the place of faithfully deli* 
nested mature. The poet and the novelist- may 
represent to you their great characters fix)m 
the cradle to the tomb. They may represent 
them in any mood or temper, ar^d under the 
influence of any passion which they see proper, 
without being obliged to put words into their 
mou^, those great betrayers of the feigned and 
adopted- They may relate every circumstance 
however trifling, and minute, that serves to 
develope their tempers and dispositions. They 
tell us what kind of people they intend their 
men and women, to be, and as such we receive 
them. If they are to move us with ^ny scene of 
distress, every circumstance regarding the parties 
concerned in it, how they looked, how they 
moved, how they sighed, how the tears gushed 
from their eyes, how the very light and dbadow 
fell upon them, is parpfuUy described, and' the 
few things that are given them to say along with 
all this assistance, must be very unnatural indeed 
if we refuse to. syjnpathize with them. But the 
characters of the drama must speak directly for 
themselves^ Under the influence of every passicm, 
humour, and impression ; in the artificial veilings 
of hypocrisy and ceremony, in the openness of 
freedom and confidence, and in the lonely hour 
of meditation they speak. He who made us hath 
plfjced within our breast ^ judge tl^a^ jud^0 
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instantaneously of evejry thing they say. Wc 
expect to find them creatures like ourselves ; and 
if they are • untrue to. nature, we feel that we are 
imposed upon ; as though the poet had introduced 
to us for brethren, creatures pf a different race, 
,l)eings pf another world. 

As' in other works deficiency in characteristick 
truth may be compensated by excellencies of a 
different kind, in. the drama characteristick truth 
will copipensate every other defect. Nay, it will 
* (io what appe^s a contradiction ; one strong 
genuine stroke . of nature will cover a multitude 
of siris even against nature herself* When we 
meet in some scene of a good play a very fine 
stroke pf this kind, we are apt to become so 
intoxicated with, it, and so perfectly convinced 
of : the. author's great knowledge of the human 
heart, that we are oitiwilling to suppose that the 
whole pf it has not been suggested by the samc^ 
penetrating spirit. Many well-meaning enthusi- 
astick criticks have given themselves a great deal 
of trouble in this way; and have shut their eyes 
most ingeniously against the fair light of nature 
for the very love of it. They have converted, in 
dieir great zeal, sentiments palpably false, both 
in regard to the character and situatk)n of the 
persons who utter them, sentiments which ^ a 
child or a clown would detect, into the most 
^kilful depictmenfs of the heart. I can think of 
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tio strcmger instance to shew how powerfiilly 
this love of nature dwells within us.* 

Forra^ as we are with diese sympathc^tick 
)»ropensities in regard to our own species, it is 
not at all wcmderful that theatrical e:xhibition has 
become the grand and favourite amusanent of 
every nation into which it has been introduced. 
Savages will, in the wild contortions «of a dance> 
shape dut some rude story expressive of chaiiacter 
or passion, and such a dance will give more 
delight to hiis companions than the most artful 
fexertions of agility. Children in their gambols 
will make out a mimick representation of the 
manners, characters, and passions of grown men 
and women, and such a pastime will animate 
and delight them much more than a treeit of the 
daintiest sweetmeats, or the handling (tf the 
gaudiest toys. Eagerly as it is; enjoyed by the 
rude and the young, to the polished ^id the ripe 
in ye£Uis it is still the most intereitting amu8i^nent« 

* It appears to me a veiy strong testimony «f the eiteetlene& 
tf our great national Dramatist, tlut so many pedpk have been 
employed in finding out obscuie and refined beauties^ in what 
appear to ordinary observation his very defects. Men> it may 
be said, do so merely to shew their own superior penetration and 
ingenuity. But granting this; what could make other men 
Usten to then^ and listen so g^eedSy tb0| if it were, not that 
they have received from the works of Shakspeare, pleasure far, 
beyond what the most perfect poetical compositions of a di&rent 
character can afibrd. 
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Our taste for it is durable as it is univeRsa]. 
Independ<aitly of those circumstances which first 
introduced it^ the world would not have long 
been without it. The progress of society would 
soon have brought it forth ; and men in the 
whtniBical decorations of fancy would have dis-- 
played the characters and actions of their heroes^ 
the folly and absurdity of their fellow-citizens, 
had no Priests of Bacchus ever existed* 

* Tkough the progress of society wouM have gnren ns tW 
jyxdxazy independently of the particular cause of its first com.. 
ii^encein^nt; the peculiar circunistances connected with its origin^ 
h^ve had considerable influence upon its character and style, in 
the a^es through which it has passed even to our days, and still 
will continue to afiect it^ Homer had long preceded the dnunatick 
p06t$ df Greece ; poetry was in a high state of cultivation when 
(hey beg9n to. write; ^dth^ir style, the construction of their 
pieces, and the characters of their heioes were difl^rent ttom 
what they would have been^ had theatrical exhibitions been the 
invention of an earlier ?ge or a ruder people. Their works were 
represented to an audience, already accustomed to hear long 
poems rehearsed at their publick games, and the fisasts of their 
godSf A.pjay, with the principal characters of which they were 
previously, acquainted} in which their great men and heroes, in 
the most beautiful, language, complained of their rigorous fate, 
but piously submitted to the will of the Gods ; in which sym- 
pathy was chiefly excited by tender and aflfecting sentiments ; 
in which strong bursts of passion were few ; and in which whole 
scenes frequently passed, without giving the acitors any thing to 
do but to speak, was not too insipid for them. Had the Drama 
been the invention of a less cultivated nation, more of action and 
of passion would have been introduced into it. It would have been 
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In whatever age or country the Drama might 
have taken its rise, tragedy would have been the 
first-born of its children. For every nation has 
its great men, and its great events upon record ; 
and to. represent their own forefathers struggling 
with those diificulties, and braving those dangers, 
of which they have heard with admiration, an4 
the effects of which they still, perhaps, experience, 
would certainly have beeft the most animating 
subject for the poet, and the most interesting for 
his audionce, even independently of thp natural 

more irregular, more imperfect, more varied, more interesting^ 
From poor beginnings it would have advanced in a progressive 
state ; and succeeding poets, not having those polished and 
admired originals to look back upon, would have presented theft 
respective contemporaries with the produce of a free and unbridled 
imagination. A different class of poets would most likely have 
been called into existence* The latent powers of men are 
called forth by contemplating those works in which they find any 
thing congenial to their own peculiar talents ; and if the field, 
wherein they could have worked, is already enriched with a 
produce unsuited to their cultivation, they think not of entering 
it at all. Men, therefore, whose natural turn of mind led theni 
to labour, to reason, to refine and exalt, have caught their 
animation from the beauties of the Grecian Drama, and they 
who, perhaps, ought only to have been our Criticks have become 
our Poets. I mean not, however, in any degree to depreciate 
the works of the ancients ; a great deal we have gained by those 
beautiful compositions ; and what we have lost by them it is 
impossible to compute. Very strong genius will sometimes break 
through every disadvantage* of circumstances : Shakspeare has 
arisen in tliis country, and we Qught not to complain. 



inclinaiipu w€{ all so universally' shew for scenes of 
horrour and distress^ o( passion ' and heroick 
exertion. Tragedy would have be^n the first 
child of the Drama, for the saiu^ reasona^ that 
have made heroick ballad^ with all its battles, 
murders, trnd disasters, the earliest poetical 
compositions of every country. 

We behold heroes and great men at a distance/ 
unmarked by those small but dii9tinguishing 
features of the mind, which give a certain indi- 
viduality to sucji an infinite variety pf similar 
beings, in the near and familiar intet'cPufse of 
life. They appear to us from this view like 
distant mountains, whose dark outlines we trace 
in the clear horij^on, but the variqties of whose 
roughened sides, shaded with heath and brush- 
wood, and seamed with many a cleft, we perceive 
not. When accidental anecdote reveals to us 
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any weakness or peculiarity belonging to them, 
we start upon it like a discovery. They are made 
known to us in history only, by the great events 
they are connected with, and the part they have 
taken in extraordinary or important transactions. 
Even in poetry and romance, with the exception 
of some love story interwoven with the main 
events of their lives, they are seldom more inti- 
mately made known to us. To Tragedy it belongs 
to lead them forward to our nearer regard, in all 
the distinguishing varieties which nearer inspection 
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discovers; with the pagsiotis^ the hnmours, th6, 
weaknesses^ the prejiidi^s ctf men. U is for her 
to preset to tis the great arid magnanimous- heroy 
who $ppesas to our distant view as a superior 
beings as a Gkxl^ softened down with those smaller 
irailtiesand imperfections' which enable us to glory 
in, and claim kindred to his virtues; It is for her 
to ei^Ul^t to us the daring and ambitious man, 
planning his dark designs, and executing his 
bloody ptti^s^, markd with those appropriate 
characteristicksy which distinguish him as an indi^ 
vidnal of that class; and agitated with those varied 
passions, which disturb the mind of man when- he 
is engaged in th^ commission of such deeds. It is 
for her to point out to us the brave and impetuous 
warrior struck with those viatationsr of nature, 
which, in certain* situations, will unnerve- the^ 
strongest sum, atid make the boldest heart tremble. 
It is for her to shew the tender, gentle, and 
unassuming mind animated With that &e which, 
by the provocation of circumstances, will give 
to the kindest heart the ferocity- and keenness, of 
a tiger, li is for her to present • to ui^ the great 
and strikmg characters that are to be found 
aDOcmg^ m^n, ,irt a way wlijch the poet, the 
novelist, ^nd the historian can but iitiperfeetly 
attempt. But above all, to her, and to her ottly 
it belongs U> unveil to us the human mind undefr* 
the domii^ion of those strong and fixed passions, 
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whicb^ seemingly unprovoked by ouiiward cir- 
cum^ances^ will from small beginnings brood- 
within the iKcast, till all the^bettsi: dis^sitions^ 
all the fair gijfts of nature are borne down before 
them. Those p^sions which conceal tbeodselves 
frcHn. the observation of men; which cannot 
unbosom, themselves even to the dearest friend ; 
aiKi can^ often timcs^ only give their fulness vent 
in the kmely desert^ or in the daricness of midnight* 
Foe who hnxti followed the great man into his 
secret closet^ or stood by the side of his< nightly 
CQuch^ and heard those exclamations, of the soul 
which heaven, alone may faear^ thai the historian 
should be able to inSomt us ? and - what form of- 
story, what mode of rdbearsed speech< will com*- 
mnnicatfi to us those feelii^, whose ircegular 
bufst%^ abrupt transkiona, sudden pauses, and: 
hafif-uttered suggestions, scorn all harmony o^ 
measucedl verse, all method and order o£. relation ? . 
On the: first part of this^ task her Bards have 
eagerly esco'ted their abilities-: and some amongst 
them, taught by strong original geni]^^ to deal' 
immi^ately with human- nature and^ tfaeur awn. 
hearts, have laboured in it successfiiily. But iw 
presenting to us those viewa of greait characters, 
and. of the human mind in difficult and trying- 
situations, which peculiarly belong to Tragedy, 
the &r greater proportion, even of those who mayi 
be considered as respectable dtamatick«poets,« 
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have very much feiled. Frorri' the beauty of those! 
driginal dramas to which they have ever looked 
back with admiration^ they ha^e been tempted 
to prefer the embellishments o( poetry to faithfully 
delineated nature. They have been more occupied 
in considering the works, of the great Dramatists 
who have gone before them, and the eifFects pro^ 
duced by their writings^ than the varieties of 
human character whicji first furnished materials 
f&r those works^ or those principles in the mind . 
of man by means of which such effects werfe 
produced. Neglecting the boundless variety of 
nature^ certain strong outlines of character^ 
>dertaia bold features of passion, certain grand 
vicissitudes, and striking dramatick situations^ 
have been repeated frdm one generation to 
another ; whilst a pompous and : solemn gravity^ 
which they have supposed to be necessary for 
the dignify of tragedy, has excluded almost 
entirely from their works those smaller touches 
^ of nature, which so well develope the mind; and 
by showing men in their hours of state and 
exertion only, they have consequently, shewn 
them imperfectly. Thus, great and magnanimous 
heroes, who^bear with majestick equanimity every 
vicissitude of fortune ; who in every temptatbn 
and trial stand forth in unshaken virtue,. like a 
it)ck buffeted by the waves ; who encompast with 
the most terrible evils, in .calm possession of 



tfiekr eoah, reaabn wpon the di6icttlties of their 
Btate; and, even upon tfae.brink of destruction, 
pronounce long eulogtums on virtue^ iii the most 
eloquent and beautiful language, have been held 
'forth ' to oiir view as objects of imitation and 
ihtaest ; as though they bad entirely forgotten thar 
it is only from creatures like ourselves that we feel, 
and therefore, only from creatures like ourselves 
that we receive the instruction of example.* Tfaits^ 
passionate and impetuous warriors, who are proud, 
irritable, and vindictive, but generous, daring, 
aud . disinterested ; setting their lives at a pin's 
fee for the good of others, but incapable of 
curbing their own humour of a moment to gain 
the whole world for themselves ; who will pluck 

* To a being perfectly, fiee fiom all homan infinnity our 
^mpathy refuses to extend. Oar Saviour himscdfy whose 
character is so beautiful, and so harmoniously consistent; in 
whom, with outward proofs of his missidn less strong dian those 
that are ofiered to us, I should, still be compelled to believe, 
from being utterly unable to conceive how the idea of such a 
character could enter into the imagination of man, never touches 
the heart more nearly than when he says, << Father, let this 
cup pass.fiom me." Had he been repiesented to as in all the 
unshaken strength of these ttagick heioesy his disciples would 
have made fewer converts, and his precepts would have been 
listcAied to coldly* Plays in which heroes of this kind are held 
forth, and whose aim is, indeedi honourable and praise- worthy, 
have been admired by the cultivated and refined, but the tears 
of the ^ple, the appjanses of the young mi untaught have 
bQBi .warnings 



the oilws of heaven fiom tMr fdacei^ 0i»Acniis& 
the whofe universe in one gnu^, svec called ;fbnJr 
to kindle in oor wub' the ^mmtia coDtraipt dB 
eveyy thing ali^ot and base^; but \uith. an efpesct 
proponiotiably feeble, 09 Che hevo ia. made. tot 
^ceed hl'^courage and £)^ whk^' the standard o£ 
humanity will- agree to. * Thus, tender and: 

* In all bcnieaque initatfem of tngcify, those play» m 
which diis. hcio it pie^eiiiineiit^ are alwar|rs.e]qx»ed; tD bear A* 
gnat brunt of the ridicules which* povu bow popular tliqf^ 
ha¥e beepj and how- many poetSt and good ones too, have been 
employed upon them. That they have been so popular^, how- 
ever, is not owing to the intrinsick merit of the characters thef^ 
r epie s ent, but their opposition to those mean and contemptiMe 
qualities bdongii^ to homan nature, of whscfa *we v» takt 
ashamed. Besides, there is something in the human mind, 
independently of its love of q^lause, which inclines ii to boost; 
This is ever die attendant of that elasdcity ef soulf which maket^ 
us bound up from the touch of oppression; and if there is aothii^ 
in the acQQrapanying cjrcnmstawys to creltd diagusta or sqcb^ 
su^icions of their sincerity^ (as in r^ life is coenaoiiiy the- 
case,) we are Very apt to be carried along wilh die boasung of 
others* Let us b good earnest believe that a man is caf^hle cS 
achieving all that human couragie cafi achieve^ and we will. 
suffer him to talk of jjapossibiiiti^ Atfudst all their pompof 
words, thi^refiue, our admifation ot such heroes is wdSfy. 
excited, (for the understanding is mor|^ ewiUy deceived thpajKhe^ 
heart,) but. how stands our sympathjf afi^ed ? As no cau^esi; 
nor foresight,, on their own acooun^ isreyer sip^nreidio oeeupy tber 
tjioughts of such Ixdd disinterested beings^ we are the morei 
inclined to .c^re. for them, t and take, an in^er^ai^ ip. thfiffe fostvifc 
through the course of |he play : yet, as their souls ase unapp^lW 



pathetibk lotreis^ full of tho most gentle 
afiections^ the niof t amiaUe diapo^tionsi and 
Uie most exquisite feoKngs i who ^^eeent theiif^ 
defenoeless boaonisi: to the atonas of this rtf^a 
world in ail the .graceful weakneiss of denai* 
biUty^ are r made to sigh out theil* toirowi in 
(»ie unvafiedatrahi^Qf. studied; patho9s wl^iUtthil 
oon^nt ^dewaod upon our fixiingfl mikea m 
absolutely incapable of answering it^ Thui^ 
alao^ tyrantt^fu^ represented is monsten of erufeUy> 
unmixed widi any feeHnga of humanity ; and 
villains as delighting. in all manner of treaehery 
and deeeit^ and aeting upon many occasions fyt 
the vety love of yilUiiny itself; though the p&* 
f^btly wiekcfd are as ill fitted for the purposes of 
"inttbmg^ aa the perfectly virtuous are for these of 

bf Sfliir da^ J .91 ps|n ^yad 4e^ ve AQt St all r^gar^ 

tuimwfhmp ma dim retfseady to plunge their own aworii 

w/» thrfr Oim ImWh ^ ^ Teiy weighty occaaioo, peribapiR 

Mrdsinh (KitmN^jiiiWUtd^fndthqrccni^^ 

, ^ Wv9 k aoif ibtt 10 ts^Bedi^^tai^.thea^liefoesprerid^ 

tefaiMiQftt<)|ifa«ffmQwaie«>oAearqp^ till 

#a sM pcffeetly liMi of k, thty am laore fitted to isitemt o^ 

diia anjB other) both.bew«iei9 9ee]ogt^nD^ wf own the ties of 

kiadral bttvreea mmAre$uid the ^saM fooicals we lameat ; aa4 

ffaiinthhe widitlks Wftiaim of mc^rtality unmixed with ap)r 

thihgaodmrndbflr t^jpaii sad alac^ imaaae the imsfbrtooeyt 

wUeh Sonn' the !s|ety of j^fiayi are fioqpendy of the mxfP 

finmliar and iatetMitihmi' A king dnven fiom his thiono, 

{rtH Bot awvf osr aympatby ao 9tiQQ^7# as a private inaa torn 

fiom th^ hosom of his fiuaily. 

n 2 
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* « 

e&ami^e.* This spirit of imitatioay and attentiim 
to effect, has likemse coafined them, very- much : 
ill their choice of situations and events to faring: 
thar great characters into adooa; rebellionsy 
conspiracies, contentions for onpke^ and rivalships 
in love have alone been thought vortby of! trying 
tho^ heroes.; and. palaces and dungeons the only 
pkcfis magnificent or solemn ebou^ for them 
t6 appear ini . i • >•.::{ 

. .They have, indeed, fiom this regard, to ,tbb: 
works of preceding authors, and gteat attenixoa 
to the beauties of composition,, r and to dignity of 
design, enriched their pla3^ with muqh striking, 
and. sometimes sublime^ imag^ry> Ic^ty thoughts^ 
and virtuous sentimaits ; but in striving' so eagerly 
to excell in those things that belong, to tragedy 

^ I fiave said nothing here in Ttgsxd to. female character^ 
though in many tragedies it is hrooghr'feil^ahl astfae'princ^al 
6ne of the piece, because what I Uive said tof the above tharacCM 
is likewise applicable to it. I believe there irno inan that ev^ 
Uvedj who has behaved in a certain manner^ 6nii certain oocasioii, 
. who has not had asiongst women some corresponding qnrit, who 
on the like occasion, and every way ^siraiiaily circumstanoed, 
would have behaved in the like manner* With some degree 
of softening and refinement, each class of tlie tragick' heroes* I 
have mentioned has its corresponding one aflneiigst the hetoiDef* 
The tender and pathetick no doubt has the mart irameroos, bat 
the great and magnanimous is n6t withouftl,, and the passionate 
and impetDODS boasts of one by no means inconsiderdle in 
numbers, and drawn sometimes to tll^ ftH at paaskafiate wt 
impetoous as itself. ; ~ 
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in 'conlmon with many Other compositions^ they 

haye i^ry much neglected those that are peculiarly 

her ' own. . As far as they have been led aside from 

tbss' first labours of a tDra^ck. jkiet by a desire to 

cammunicate more perfect . moral: instruction^ 

their motive lias been pespectabl^ and they 

merit our teteem.- But this praise-^worthy . end 

has been injured instead of 'promoted iby thdr 

mckle of pursuing it Eyery species of momi 

waiting has ils own way. of conyeying instructiQn^ 

which it 'Can never^ ' >but ; with disadvantage; 

exchange fer any other. The Dmma impijdye^ 

us:. by the knowledge we acquire. o£ our own 

minds^ fnom - the natural desire we have io loo|: 

into the thoughts^ and observe the behaviour of 

^thm. Tragedy brings to Our view men placed 

dn .those elevated situations^ exposed' to those. 

gceat!trials>; and.. engaged in those ' extraordinary 

transactions; in which few of us. are called upoik 

to act ( JUs examples jpplicab|le to oursdyes^ 

diirefiHs, they can bjat feebly effect iusi it is 

oiily ftoiD the enlargement <of our ideas in negard 

Jtt> human nature^ from thiU;: admiration of yirtutf^ 

and . abhon^nce of vice which . they' exiite^ that 

we:can.exfKx>t to be improved by them. &it if 

they are. not represented to usa$4r^l and natiiiral 

diameters, the l^aons we are taught from their 

ioohduct and^ thdr sentiments will' be no more to 

.itfh ibmi those whiqh we receive iSnom the pages of 

the poet or the moralist. 



SS IKTSOHBDTOlUr Dwoomufi.^ 

But dw fefil part of the task whioh I ham 
miHitiomd o peculiarly bdooging to tn^ody^ 
mulling the human mipd under tbe dominkm 
of those strong and iked passions^ which seemingfy 
unprovoked fay outwatd circuniatanceSy wUl fiom 
Ismail begiimiqgs brood within the breast, till 
idl the better diqpositioM^ all the iahr gifts of 
mture are boroedown before thein^ her poeti 
tn getieial have entirely negfected^ and even her 
fimt and g^reatest have but imperfectly Attempted^ 
Tk^ hiive made use of the paanons to mask 
liie^ aeveral characters^ and animate their scenes^ 
rather than to open^ to our ymm the nature and 
portraitures of those great distttrbers of the bumasi 
brettM^ with whom we are aii^ moreor less, called 
txjp&n jto contend. - With their etioqg and obvious 
ftatiires^'tberefive, tjii^ have been Inresrated to 
X^f Mfipped almost endu^ of thdse less obirttsivcb 
bu| not less discriminating traita, wUch mark them 
itt their actutd opctEtion. lb trace them in thehr 
lise and pxogress in the heart, secou trut 
nne^y do l»Ve been th^ ikjeot of any dramaiuis. 
We eonwiMly ixbd the chanctsere of a tragedy 
atfected by the passkma in e tmnmnty loose, un»> 
<60ttiiected manner ; or if th^ are leppesesrted aa 
under the permanent mflmnoe of the more 
powerful ones, diey are genenlly intiodiiead to 
our notice in the very h^fct of their fory, wfcoi 
all that tunidity, kteaokMioni ^simat, and * th<w» 



Md delicate ti«i^^ which make the inilmcy of 
evei^ great passion •« more interesting, perhapiBj^ 
tfasLn its iull-blown strength, are fled. The im- 
passioned character is generally brought into view 
nMder those itresistible attacks of their power, 
which it is impossible to repell ; whilst those gra- 
dual steps that led him into this state, in some of 
which a stand m^ht have been made against' the 
fee, arie left entirely in the shade. These passions 
that tmy be suddenly excited, and are of short 
d^!ffatl6n, as anger, fear, and oftentimes jealousy, 
miy in this manner be fully represented ; but 
those great masters of the souj, ambition, hatred^ 
love, every passion that is permanent in its natur^ 
arid varied in progress, if represented to us but in 
one stage of its couite, is represented imperfectlyir 
It is a characteristick of the more powerful pasaons 
that they will encrease and nooridli themselves on 
reiy slender aliment ; it is fixMn within that they 
are chiefly supplied with what they fted on ; and 
it is in contending with opposite pasiriom and af-^ 
fectbns of the mind that we least discover thdr 
Ktrengtlh, not with events. But in tragedy it is 
events more fiequently than opposite aflTectiona 
which are opposed to them ; and those often of 
such force and magnitude that the passions them- 
lelws are almost obscured by the splendour and 
importance of the transactions to which they are 
attached. But besides bemg thus confined and 
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mutilated, the^: passions have heeii^ i» the gr< 



part pf our tragedies, deprive^ Of the very pow^s 
of making thea^elves krnwn , Bold ari4 figyr4t>vi& 
language belongs peculiarly to them. Poets,; adr* 
miring those bold expressionft whicb a mip^il'la-^ 
bouring with ideas toq^ strong; ]to4>e convey fid y^ 
the ordinary fonns of speech,; wildly tbrowa ou4:^ 
taking earth, sea, and sky, ^eviery ^thiag grgat-^jrjd 
terrible in nature to imag^^fatth't^ievioteoic^pf i^ 
feelings, borrowed them gladly,^ to adoi;n tls/prcatm 
sentiments of their premeditated song. ^ It.b^ 
therefore been thought that the less animated pPf^ 
of tragedy might be so embellished and enriched^, 
In doing this, however, the passions have been 
robbed of theit native prerogative ; and in adornr 
ing with, their strong, figures and lofty expressions 
the calm speeches of the untuffled, it is found. that| 
when they are called upon to raise their voice, tte 
power of distitiguishing themselves has been* taken 
away, ITiis is an injury by no means compen* 
sated, but very gready aggravated by embellish*' 
ing, in return, the speeches of passion wi^h the in- 
genious ccmceits, and compleat similies of preme- 
ditated thought,* There are many other things 

^ TUh perhap, iQore than iiny thin|^ eke has injured the 
higher fcenes of tragedy. For having made such firee use of 
bold hyperbolical language, in the inferior parts, the poet when 
he arrives at. the highly impassioned sinks into total .inability ; 
or' if 1^6 w9i for^ himself ta rise sti)l higher on the w'm^ Kq 



/ 



nsg^di^^ Uie in^J^per . in which ; dr^atic^ ;pqet& 
l^ave generally; brought forward. thcfipa^n?. iifl^ 
trgg^y,. to ^ the great i^jeju^iqe. pf ; that, e^qt; 
they aje, n^tuxaJ^y :fit^-4<j,jpro^ 
mind,, which Uorbeax^tpsD^^tio^^^^^^^ 
top ;nauch increjase , t|i^^}e;ngt,h of t^isf di^cpurse;^ 
andL,jif^A an imgjr^ion^QA ,the ^ipd,of ^.i-qadcfjr 
that Jt iWrite nv?reuon , the ■spirit pf criticism^ r than 
be^oxnes one who i^ about 40 ^fing^ l?pftjre the 
pij^lick^a.w^rk,; with, doubtlcjss, Wi^^j^u^ts ani^ 
imper^tionspnjijt^Aead^, ,. _. ..;... . . , 

vQured.jto commmiicate tomy rwd^r^r^pC t^?g<?dy> 
and those prinpipl^ in the h^man nu^. ujx)^ 
ivhich the success of her efl5>rts depends^ .X. havft 
beep led to believe, that an attempjt , to write a 
serie§ ,of tragedies, o( simpler coi^struetion, le^ 
erobd[}i?hed with pogtical decora^ons^ k$s con-^ 
$it^ined,by^ that lofty seriousness . which has so gpt 
nerally been considered as necessary fqt the. sup- 
port of tragic^ dignity, and in which the chief ob- 
ject ,should . be *tQ delineate the pix^n-e^. of thi$ 
higher passions in the human bi-east, each play ex- 
hibiting a particular passion, might not be unac- 
ceptable tq the pviblick. And I have been the 
more . readily induced to act upon this idea, be- 
cause! am cojifidenj, that tragedy, written upon 

^s bej'iefid nature altpgethieri into the regicm of bombast and 
poitteiwcs 
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diis plan, is Sited to prcKluce Mmi^ermdiiatfi^ 
tfcan upon any otfccr. 1 hswrib^d thait tttged^ 
in tepreietttin^ to « grtat tifa*actcrs stregg^^ 
ifcitih dSfEcu!tfe«,tuad placed in ^ituatiohs of emi-' 
twittce and danger, tti which few of us have any 
chance of beiWg lialled upoh^ to act, cdnveys "ith 
moral eflScacy to x>ur mitids by the enlarged Tiriws- 
whicb tt ^cS to us of huthati ^ni^tfiire/ by the iad-' 
miratidh t>iF virtue, and estecrition of vice WMcK H 
awStcs, ^a not by the ^atnplt^h holds up foi^ 
our immediate application. But rri opifehihg to^ vts 
the heart ttftnan tmder die iiifltieiwe of thbse pas- 
slbtts to i^ich afl are IMWel, iMiis riot the t^e: 
Thbse strong passions that/ With small assistance 
fitnh outward ch^timstanccs, work their way in the 
heart, till they beconie the tyrannical riiastei^ of it, 
cany on a siniftar operatSon in the brea^'of the 
Monarch, and the man of low degree. " It exhibits 
totis the mind of man in that state when we are 
nfKJSt curibtis to look into it, and is equally inte- 
resting to all. Discrimination of character is a 
turn of mind, tho*inom common than we are aware 
of, whidh every body does' not po^ess ; but to the 
expressions of passion, particulariy strong passioh, 
the dullest mind is awake ; and its true unsophis- 
ticated language the' duUeSt understandihg will 
not misiriterpret. Ijd hold up fot our example 
those f^qvSiajAi^ in dispoMaa^ sad modes oC 
thinkin&r which nature has fixed upon us« oririndi 



long'vnd early hahit hat iofiprpcKratod wkh our 
origiiial imlycs^ k almcMit dewing us to remove jdie 
eTerlaertiiig iriountainflip. to take away the native 
kod^inarlca of the floul ; but i«preaentii]^ tike (paai- 
ftbivs.biinl^JbefQie us 'thesopemtioo of a* taoqiatt 
chat aagcB out Ate time and paaBCi Away» • Weitan^ 
noit^ it is truei amidst its wiid upKiar^ lium, to.lhe 
voico of reason^ attd save caindvte fitmi dMnic^ 
tion ) tet Hfe can Ibvespe its comings we daitimark 
Its rising sqfiis, we cad Juk>w the skitatjom ^ that 
will most expose us totlaiiage^aiidweQaalshiellhr 
oar heads ifiom the oomtiig bhst« To change a 
oertaiu di^xwitioB of mind wlucfa makes us rie^ 
ob^eets in a paiticuhr l^t^ and thereby, ofiea*- 
thnea^ unknown to ouradim^ influenceK our €pn«- 
tiaifSi and manner^ is ahnost impossible; but in 
ehadcmg and subduing those v^ntations of the 
•out) whose gbhsss and efifacts we are aware o^ 
awry one may make considendile progress^ if he 
lamres not entirely suoeessfiiL Above atl, kxsking 
hack to the fmt tise^ and tracing the progress of 
pasriKMi^ points ont to ua those stages in the ap- 
fMadb of ^ enemy^ when he might have been 
osnfaaesd inost suocessfoUy; and where the su^ 
feriiiig Un to pals may beeonsidered as occasion^ 
ing aU die mimy that'onmes. 

Cdaaedy fiesehts to us men as we find them in 
the oidinaty Imevooune of the worid^ with all the 
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didet wliic^u tt^r^s^ &friilla^ ^e'p of ^rniij^ 
cbvere. r it is b^r isi&c tb exhibit them et^gediio 
tha^busy ^turmdl ol! i ordinary Ufe, harassitigi and 
por|)kiing tbemselved vtiritH*:^ poFtoits 

of fiV2Hrice/> vaattyy and pleasure; and 'edgaged 
^th tk^se smaller tciah^afi^tit mind} byiwhbh 
into are most apt to be xMSoctkae, and ifit>m Wl^fa 
hej^Trhb jsonld have supported .with -hohtair -the 
attaokiojp greater' oceaatms, mil lofteaitmes poRie 
ioilti mostJ shume&dly (foiled^ j it beloii^ ioiisr to 
sfaewitl»:vBned^ tobicqis andiitiannafs o^tbe? wooSd^ 
as^'froRi the^spicit of vaniiyy caprice^ arid imitation, 
they go ori in suvsft. ami .'endless sucoessloiiii.aind 
those disagreeable or absurd pecuIiaritiesL attached 
to particular classes ^ad/ conditions; m.scksiety. . It 
is for her also to repire8e»i:>n]en under theinfluenee 
of the stranger passion^ *; :and to .trade the rise and 
progress of them in ithev hearty in such 8iliuatS>ni^ 
and attended with such, orcumstam^es as takeoff 
their sublimity^ and the interest we ^ naturally tdcc 
in a perturbed mind.: It ia'hers:.tOi i»l!db}t those 
tefrible tymnts of nthe- soul^^ whose ungoverc^le 
rage has struck us so/often with • dismay, Hkfe n^ild 
beasts' tied to a post;;,* who growl nndrrpixv' befere 
us, ibr our deri^h and ja^ort. * In pourtmjKng'the 
characters of men die^has this' advmti^ over trar 
gedy, that the' smallest traits of natur^ with. the 
smallest circtimstances' which serve to briitg them 
forth, inay by her beirdisjdayed, hby;e\er ludiorpus 



aiid triYiarfiii^ tkemselyes, tidthout any.cepei a cw>y^ ^ 
And in developing the passions she enjoys a«imilalr/ 
advantage ; for they often ntost sCr^ngly beniay 
th$m9di^!ivben touched :by thoee smail and: fit* 
miliar: occttrrenG€Swhieh\cwnot^ coiKsistently ^tidi- 
tj^ effect it ia intended itp. produce^ be admitted 
into trl^y. 

As tragedj^ h^ been very much cramped in 
her endeavours to exalt and improve the iiund, by 
that spirit of imitation and confinement in her suc- 
cessive wiiters, whi<^h the beauty of her earHest 
poeteiir&it gave rise toj- .so comedy has been led 
aside' fix}m h^r best purposes by a different temple 
atipn^ ; . Tbpx endless changes in fashions and ia 
manners, which offer such obvious and ever«new 
subjects of ridicule; thlt infinite variety of tridcs 
and man<Buvres by Which the ludicrous may b^ 
pflQodiuced^ and curiosity and laughter excited: 
the' ^dmimtion we so generally bestow upon sati- 
rical remark, pointed repartee, and whimsical com- 
'binations of ideas, have too often led her to for- 
get the warmer interest we feel, and the more pro* 
iitable lessons we receive from genuine repre- 
sentations of nature. The most interesting atid 
instructive class of comedy, therefore, the real cha- 
racteristick, has been very much neglected, whilst 
satirical, witty, sentimental, and, above ^11, busy 
or circumstantial Comedy have usurped the ^- 



ertiDfii of die 6r greater pix>portion of Drunaitick 

\ In Satii^ical Ccmeif, sateastidt and aemiE »* 
flectiona on the actions and manheisef mknshsh^ 
tMdnoed with neatness^ jforc^ and poignani^ of 
expttmon into a livdyand lirel) suppoited dialogue^ 
of whose gay surface they are the embdsied oma- 
mentSy make the moat important and studio part 
ofthework; Character ia a thing talked ctf' rather 
than riiewn. l%e persona of the drama are in^ 
ddbited for the discovery of their peculiarities to^ 
what is said to them, rather than to any thing they 
«« made to say or do for thansel ves. Much in- 
ddent being unftvourable for studied and elegaiit 
dialogue, the plot is commonly simple, and the f«w 
wetiits tibat compose it nekher interesting nosr inrik- 
ing. It only afibrds us that kind of mordi instruct* 
tion which an essay or a poem could as well ha^ 
conveyed, and, though amusing in the closet, is but 
feebly attractive in the Theatre. * 

IiV what I have termed Witty Comedy, ^vufy 
thing ia light, playful, and easy. Strong dedded 

* Thtst pbjt ttt gumsSfy the wotk of aieii^ wime ^^lig^ 
mcfit and acute obaervMoii, cdMa them admicaUy wdl ^ gt * 
oti^lize, and apply to classes of men the remarks th^ have made 
i^on indiyidoals ; yet kaofw not how to dieas i^ with any na- 
ttttal coi^groity, an imaginary individual in die attribates mf 
nave auianeci to cnne classes 

1 



tordMumwUpoii the fiwftwof tliiMistteam^MFhcMc^ 
slBdb«l;onofajentea(»^e tQ>pefpetiMl atm^^eama^' 
aod ca9t up thehr bttUnk&.'fo the lights i Two 'or 
tlttee pemxttr of qwak • tHoiq^^ and whimsical 
f9mf9 who* pcxcdtta. itifilaatarieoufiije the various 
cattnecilions of every passing i)ies/and the: :8^;9i4. . 
fibatioDS^ natural or artifidal^ whkk amgle ex-^ 
prcssioflor, or perticiilar fanm of speech daini poasdbly ^ 
Qoavciy^ tdke the fead thro* dMi wholeji and seeni to 
ooramunicate thmr ova peculiair talent to everyi 
cafealuire in the pky. The plot is mo^ commovidh^ - 
feebie father than simple^ the incidetibi bang mi«* 
meroua enough^ . but seldom striking or varied. 
Toamuse^ and only toamKSe, is ks ansa: k pretends 
not to interest nor instreiet. It pleases when i»e 
read> more than when Tre see k lepres^ited ^ and 
pleases: stiD more when we tidce it up by accident^ 
and read but ascene at a time* 

Sentimental Comedy treats of those embaorass^ 
ments^ difficulties^ and scrips, wfaich^ though 
^afficiexktly. distressing^ to the deficate minds who 
entertain them, axe not powerful enough to gratify 
dier sympathntick desire we all feei CoJbok into the 
heart. o£ maxt.m difficult and trying situations^ 
which is the sound basia c^ tragedy, and are des^ 
tkutp of that seasoning of the lively and ludicrous^ 
which pments the ordinary transactions of comedy - 
'&aak becoiping insijiKL In real Ufe, those who^^ 



ikm the peoaUar indneri<if -^thMr i^^ fi»I itest 
of this refined distress^ ate not generally commmii^ 
catsve tipon the subject i and those who do .feel 
and t^ about it 4I the same tinie^ if any such 
there be, seldom find their friends much inclined t 
to listen to them*. It is iiot to be supposed^ then^ . 
long oonversadons upon the stage about small sen* 
timental mceties, can be genendly intercsting. I 
am afraid plays of this kind> as well a^ woiics of a 
similar nature, in other departments of literature, 
have only tended to encrease amongst us a set of- ' 
sentimental hypocrites ; who are the same persoiis 
of this age that would have been the religious ones, 
of another ; and are daily doing morality the same 
kind of injury, by substituting the particular 
excellence which they/pretend to possess, for plain 
simple uprightness and rectitude. 

In Busy or Circumstantial G>medy, all those in- 
genious contrivances of lovers, guardians, gover- 
nantes and chamber-maids ; that ambushed bush- 
fighting amongst close^, screens, chests, easy- 
chairs^ and toilet-tables, form a gay varied game of 
dexterity and invention ; which^ to those who have 
played at hide^nd-seek, who have crouched down, 
with beating heart, in a dark comer, whilst the 
enemy groped near the spot ; who have joined 
their busy school-mates in many a deep-laid plan 
to deceive, perplex, and torment the unhappy mbr- 
tfJs dejfHited to have the charge of them, cannot be 



seeiji tvith; indifftrgncfei' Like an old hunter^ who 
pricks up his ears at the sound of th^ chace^ and 
starts away from' the path of his journey, so, leav* 
w^ all ;v\dsdom and criticism behind us, we follow 
the varied changes of the plot, and stop not for re- 
flection. The studious man who wants a cessa-* 
tion from; thought, the indolent man whp didikes 
it, and all those who, from habit or circumstances, 
live in a state of divorce from their own minds, 
are pleased with an amusement in which they have 
nothing to do but to open their eyes and behold ; 
the moral, tendency of it, however, is very faulty* 
That' mockery of age and domestick authority, so 
ppnstantly held fprth,;ha& a very bad effect upon 
the younger part' of an audience ; and that conti-: 
nual lying and deceit in the first characters of the 
piece, which is necessary for conducting the plot, 
has, a most pernicious one,. ; • .■■ - 

. But Charadteristick Comedy, which represents to 
us this motley wortd of men and women in which 
we live, under those circumstances of ordinary and 
failf^iHajr. life mp$t fevourable for the discovery of the 
human heart, ofFfers to Us a wide field pf instruc-^ 
ibion, adapted, to general application. We find in 
its Varied Scenes an 'e:^ercise of the mind aAalogoud 
to that which wfc all, less or more, finiout for our- 
selves, aimdst the mixed grdupes of peo^ whom 
we naeet with in socjiety - ; and which I have already 
^in^ntioned as an * e;(ercise universally pleasing to 
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ftaft. A6 iht distmctioAs whbh it is lU; hightesC 
iim 16 idi^riminate> iire th6Sb of nature and not 
ffltuatioh, Ihfey are judgfed of by oU ranks of rtiert j 
fer a i*asahl i;<riti very clearly p^redve in the chA-^ 
rteter of ^ peer, those native peculiaridiite Wt^ 
bdong to him a^ k m&n^ tte^ugli he is entirely M tt 
loss in all that r^ai^ his manners and address te« 
liobleman. tt iltustrtites to us the ge^ral rem&-k& 
we have made upon Aien ; and m it we behoId> 
^read before u^, plans of those original grocmd^ 
Hivbrks, upon which the general ideas we^have beeft 
taught td conceive df mankkid^ are feunded.. It 
stands but little in iteed of busy plot^ e^titkMkUMiiy 
Incidents^ witty repartee^ dr studied sentiments. 
It naturally produces for itself all that it requires^ 
characters who are to spe^ for themselves^ ^fAt^ 
are to be known by theii^ owti words and aoti(MiS| 
not by the accounts that are givett of €hem ^ 
othei^3 cannot well be deVdoped Widiout ooAsi* 
derable variety of judicious incident ; a smile that 
ts raised by some trait of undisguised natui^^ and 
a laugh that is provoked by some hidicfous effect 
of passion^ or clashing Of opposite ch]tfacters> wi8 
be more pleasing to the genetdity of men^ than 
either the one Or the other when occaftoned by « 
'ptay upon words^ or a whimsical combination of 
ide^ ; and to behold the (^ration and -effects' of 
the diffefent' propensities and weaknesses <^ meh^ 
will natumlly call up in the imnd of the i^>ectat<^ 
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moral reflecdoos mot^ appUca^e^ md more im^ 
presave, than all the Jughnsounduig sentitnenls^^ 
(With which the gmver scenes of Satirical and Sentir 
mental GcHnedy are so ftequently ioterlarded- It 
18 much to be regretted, however, that the eternal 
ioitxoduotion of love si the grand business of the 
Drama, and the consequent necessity for making 
the chief persons :in it such, in regard to age, ap- 
pearance, manners, dispositions, and endowments, 
as are proper for interesting lovers, has occasioaed 
so much %^pid similarity in the hi^er characier& 
It is chiefly, tha:e£>re, on the second and in^^aour 
characters, diat 4ihe ef&its, even of our best poets, 
have been JCKhaiisted ; and ^us .we are called 
upon to he interested in the fortune of one manj^ 
'whilst our chief atrtention is duoected to the cha-r 
racter of another, which pooduces a disunion of 
ideasantbe.qiind, injurious to.tBie general effect of 
tfaewhcde^ From .this cause, also, thosp characr 
terietiGk-varieties have be^i very much neglected^ 
which men present to us in the middle stages of 
life ; wjienthey are too old for lovers or the con* 
6dent5 of .lovers, and too young to be the fathers, 
uncles, and guardians, .who are contrasted with 
t&em; but when they are still in full vigour of 
^fiind) eageiiy engaged with die world, joining the 
activity of youth .^ the f^'ovidence of age, and 
ofier to4>ur attention objects sufficiently interesting 
and instructive. It is ^to he icegretted that atrong 

fi 2 
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<^ontrasts of character are too often attempted, in* 
^tcad of those harmonious shades of it, which 
nature so beautifully varies, and which we so 
greatly delight in, whenever we clearly distinguish 
them. It is to be regretted that in place of those 
characters, which' present themselves to the ima- 
^ gination of a. writer from his general observations 
upon mankind^ inferiour poets have so often pour- 
trayed with senseless minuteness the characters of 
jparticular individuals. We ate pleased with the 
eccentricities of individuals in real life, ai^d also in 
history or biography, but in fictitious writings, we 
regard theni with suspicion ; and no representation 
©f nature, that corresponds not with some of our 
general ideas in regard to it, will either instruct or 
inform us. When the originals of such characters 
are known and remembered, the plays in which 
"they are introduced are oftentimes popular ; and 
their temporary success has induced a still inferiour 
class of poets to believe, that, by making men 
strange, and unlike the rest of the world, they have 
made great discoveries, and mightily enlarged the 
boundaries of dramatick character. They will, 
therefore, distinguish one ,man firom another by 
some strange whim or imagination, which is ever 
uppermost in his thoughts, and influences every 
action of his life ; by some singular opinion, per- 
haps, about politicks, fashions, or the position c^ 
the stars ; by some strong unaccoimtable love for. 
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Qrle thing or aversion from another ; entirely for- 
getting, that such singularities, if they are to be 
ibund in nature, can no where be sought for, with 
such probability of success, as in Bedlam. Above 
all it is tO: be regretted that those adventitious dis-. 
tinctions amongst men, of age, fortune, rank, pro- 
fession, and country, are so often brought forward 
in preference to the great original distinctions of 
nature ; and our scenes so often filled with 
courtiers, lawyers, citizens. Frenchmen, &c. &c. 
With all the characteristicks of their respective^ 
conditions, such as they have been represented 
from time immemorial. This has introduced a 
great sameness into many of our plays, which all 
the changes of new fashions burlesqued, and new 
customs turned into ridicule, cannot conceal. 

In comedy, the stronger passions, love excepted, 
are seldom introduced but in a passing way. • We 
have short bursts of anger^ fits of jealousy and im- 
patience ; violent passion of ^.ny continuance we 
seldom find. When this is attempted, however, 
forgetting that mode of exposing the weakness of 
the human mind, which peculiarly belongs to her, 
it is too frequently done in the serious spirit of 
tragedy; and this has produced so many of those 
serious comick plays, which so much divide and 
distract our attention. * Yet we all know from 

-* Such plays, however ^cellent the |)arts may be of whicli 
they are composedi can never produce the same strength and 
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our own experience in teal life, that, in certain 
situations, arid under certain circumstaiiccfi, the 
sitronger passions are fitted to prcfduce scenefe nl6te 
exquisitely comick than any othei- ; and one well- 
Wrought scene of this kind, will have a mbre 
powerful effect in represditig similar ititeinperan^e 

miity of tSeet upon (wr inihds which we receire bom plays of a 
sin^ler undiyided constracdon. If the serious and distressing 
scenes make a deepimpressionj we do not find ourselves in a 
humour for the comick ones that succeed ; and i£ tbt cOAick 
scenes enliven us gready^ .we feel tardy and uiialert in bringing 
back oar mindft to a proper tode 6a the seribos. As in tragedf 
we smile at tho6e native traks of character, or that occasional 
sprightliness of dialogue^ which are sometimes introduced^ to ani« 
mate her less-interesting parts^ so may we be moved by comedy ; 
bu^ our tears should bb called forth by thbse gentle strokes of 
natjure, which come at onCe irith kindi^ kindness bh tfa6 heart, 
ahd are quickly succeeded by smiles. Like a small summer, 
doud) whose rain-drops sparkle in the son, and which swiftly 
passes away^ is the genuine pathetick of comedy : the gathering 
foreseen storm^ that darkens the whole face of the sky> belongs t6 
tragedy alone. It is (tften observed^ 1 confess^ thit we are mori 
apt to be afiected by those scenes of distress Which we meet with 
in comedy) than the high-wrought woes of triigedy ; and I 
believe it is true. But this arises from the woes of tragedy being 
' 6Q often appropriated to high and mighty personages^ and strained 
beyond the modesty of nature, in order to suit their great digfnity i 
ibr from the scrfleried grirfs of more gentle and &miliar characteit 
\yt\ng rendei^d feeble and tiresome with too mudi repetition and 
whining. It arises fyxa the greater fadlity with which we enter 
into the distresses of people, more upon a level with ourselves ; 
iind whose sorrows ^t '<$i^tt3Bed in less studied a)nd iinliattlral 
Wriguagc. 



fat the mind of a ^ctator^ tbaa many moM 
xsaiitbns^ pr even^ p^haps, tbao the terrifick 
fixd^fdes of tragedy. Tfa^e are to be found, m 
dofvbt^ in the works of our best dramatick writerai, 
comick scenes descriptive of the strpnger psssions, 
but it is generally the infeiiour cfaiaracteiiB of tjbtf 
piece ivho am made the auJbjects of them, very 
iwely those in whom we are much interested ; 
and consequently the useiul efiect of such scenes 
lapooi the mind is very much weakened. This 
general appropriation of them has tempted our 
ksBS^-skilfiil Ikamatists to exaggerate, and step, 
in iucther quest of the ludioroui?, so much beyond 
tikt bounds of nature, diat the very ^fect they 
pee so anxious to produce is thereby destroyed, 
and all useful applicatian of it entirely cut qW^ 
for we never apply to ourselves a fals^ reprer 
eentation of nature. / 

But a complete exhibition of passi(^, with ij^ > 
^wieties and pr<^ess in the bre^t c^ man has^ 
f bdieve, scarcely ever been attempted in cOTaedy* 
Even love, thoilgh the chief subject of almosl 
every play, has been pourtrayed in a lpQi$f(, 
scattered, ^nd imperfect manner. Th^ $tory of 
<the lovers is acted over befcare \^^ whUst thf 
chaiacteristicks . of that pasaon by which they 
are actuated, and which Is the great master-spring 
of the whole, are &intly to be discovered. W^ 
are generally intitnluoed t^ a loviviift^ he hn^ 

6 
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long been acquainted' with hi& mistress^ and 
wants but the consent of soipe stubborn, relation^ 
relief fit^m some embarrassment of situation^ or 
the clearing up some mistake or love-quaird 
occasioned by malice or. accident, to make him 
completely happy. To overcome these difficulties, 
he is engaged in a busy train of contrivance and 
exertion, in which the spirit, activity and inge- 
nuity of the man is held forth to view, whilst the 
lover, comparatively speaking, is kept out. of 
sight. But even when this is not t|ie case ; when 
the lover is not so busied and involved, this stagi 
of the passion is exactly the oiie that is least 
interesting, and least instructive : not to mention 
.as 1 have done already, that one stage of any 
passion must shew it imperfectly. 

From this view of the Comick Drama I have 
been induced to believe, * that, as companions to 
the forementioned tragedies, a series of comedies 
on a similar plan, in which bustle of plot, bril- 
liancy of dialogue, and even the bold and striking 
in character, should, to the best of the authour*s 
judgment, be kept in due subordination to nature, 
might likewise be acceptable to the publick. I 
am confident that comedy upon this plan is 
capable of being made as interesting, as enter-p 
taining, and superiour in moral tendency to any 
other. For even in ordinary life, with very slight 
cause to excite them^ strong passions will foster 
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themselves within- the breast ; and what are aU 
the evik which vanity, folly, prejudice, or pecui- 
liarity of temper lead to, compared with those 
which such unquiet inmates produce ? Wero 
they confined to the exalted and the . mighty, to 
those engaged in the great events of the world,* 
to the inhabitants of palaces and camps, how 
happy comparatively would this world be ! But 
many a miserable being, whom firm principle, 
timidity of character, or the fear of shame kepp^ 
back from the actual commission of crimes, is 
tormented in obscurity, under the dominion of 
those passions which set the seducer in ambnsh, 
rouse the bold spoiler to wrong, and strengthea 
the arm of the murderer. Though to those, with 
whom such dangerous enemies hav(j long found 
shelter, exposing them in an absurd and ridiculous 
light, may be shooting a finely-pointed arrow 
against the hardened rock; yet to those with 
whom they are but niew, and less assured guests, 
this may prove a more successful mode of attack 
than any other* 

It was the saying of a sagacious Scotchman, 
^ let who will make the laws of a nation, if I have 
the writing of its ballads/ Something similar to 
this may be said in regard to the Drama. Its 
lessons reach not, indeed, to the lowest classes 
of the labouring people, who are the broad 
foundation of society, which can never be gene- 
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lally moved without endangering every ihSsig 
that is constructed upon it, and who are our 
pc^entand £»rinidable ballad readers^; but they 
leddi to the classes next in order to them, and 
who \nU ^ways have over them no inconsiderable 
infiuence^ The impressions made by it ai% com-^ 
municated^ at the same instant of time, to a 
greater number of individuals, than those made 
by any other species of writing; and they aro 
ftrengthened in every spectator, by observing 
tibeir effects upon those who surrouiKl hinu 
Ttotn this observation, the mind of my reader 
win suggest q£ itself) what it would foe unnecessary, 
wiadj perhaps, improper in me heite to enlarge 
upon. The dieatre is a school in which much 
good or evil n»i^y be learned. At thebegiiming 
of its career the Drama was aziployed to mislead 
and excite; and were I not unwilling to refer 
to transactions of the present times, I might 
sft>tmdandy con^rm what I have said by recent 
ei^amples. The authour^ tho^fore, who aims in 
any degree to improve the mode of its instruction, 
and point to more useful lessons than it is gene-< 
laliy employed to di^)en6e, » certainly praise- 
worthy, though want of abilities may unhappily 
prevent him fn:»n being successful in his efibvts. 

Tkk idea has prompted me to begin a work 
hk which 'I am aware of many difficulties. In 
plays of this nature the passions mutt be ducted 
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not only t^ith their bold and prominent features^ 
but also with those minute and delicate traits 
which distinguish them in an in&nt, growings 
and repressed state ; which are the most difficult 
of all to counterfeit^ and one of which falsely 
imagined^ will destroy the effect of a whole 
scene. The characters over whom they are 
itiade to usurp dominion^ must be powerful and 
interesting) exercising them with their full meaaoze 
of opposition and struggle ; for the chief anta-* 
gonists they contend with must be the other^ 
passions and propensities of the heart, not outward 
circiunstantes and events. Though belonging 
tb such characters, they must still be held to 
view in their most baleflil and unseductive light ; 
and those qualities in the impassioned which are 
necessary to intarest us in their fate, must not 
be jalloTlved, by any lustre borrowed fh)m them^ 
to diminish our abhorrence of guilt. The second 
and even the inferiour persons of each play, as 
they must be kept perfectly distinct from the 
great impas^oned one, should generally be repre- 
sented in a calm unagitated state, and therefore 
more pains is necessary than in oih&r dramatick 
works, to mark them by appropriate distinctions 
of character, lest they should appear altogether 
insipd aaid in^gnificant. As the great object 
Jiere is to trace passion through ail its varieties, 
and in every stage, many of which are marked 



by shades so delicatej that in much bustle of 
events they would belittle attended to^ or entirely 
overlooked, simplicity of plot is more necessary, 
than in those plays where only occasional bursts 
of passion are' introduced, to distinguish a cha- 
racter, or animate a scene. But whjere simplicity 
of plot is nccessary,^ there is very grent danger of 
making a piece appear bare and. unvaried, and, 
nothing but great force and truth in the deline- 
ations of nature will prevent if from being tire- 
gonie.* Soliloquy, or those overflowings pf the 

^ To make up for this simplicity of plot, the sheur.and 
decorations of the. theatre ought to be allowed, to plays written 
upon this plap, in their full extent. How fastidious soever $ome. 
poets inay be in regard to these matters^ it is much better to 
relieve our tired-out attention with a battle, a banquet, or a 
procession, than an accumulation of incidents* In the latter 
case the mind is harassed and confused with those doubts, con- 
jectures, and disappointments which multiplied events occasion,, 
and in a great ipeasure unfitted for attending to the worthier 
parts of the piece; but in the former it enjpys a rest, a pleasing 
pause in its more serious occupation, £pom whic!^ it can return 
again, without any incumberance of foreign intruding ideas. 
The shew of a splendid procession will afibrd to a person of the 
best understanding, a pleasure in kind, though not* in d^gree^i 
with that which a child would receive from it. But when it is 
past he thinks no more of it ; whereas some confusion of cir- 
cumstances, some half-explained mistake, which gives him no 
pleasure at all when it takes place, may take ofiF his attention 
afterwards from the refined beauties of a natural and chaiacteristict; 
dialogue* 
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perturbed . sbiil, iri which it unb\ir^hens * itself of 
those thoughts which it cannot communicate to 
others, and which in certain situations is the only- 
mode that a Dramatiist can employ to open to 
us the mind he would display, must necessarily 
be often, and to considerable length, introduced. 
Here, indeed, as it naturally belongs to passion^ 
it will not be so offensive as it .generally is in 
other plays, when a calm unagitated pa'son tells 
over to himself all that has befallen him, and all 
hi? future schemes of intrigue or advancement ; 
yet to make speeches of this kind sufficiently 
natural and impressive, to excite no degree of 
weariness nor distaste, will be found to be no 
easy task. There are, besides these, many other , 
difficulties peculiarly belonging to this under- 
taking, too minute and tedious to mention. 
If, fully aware of them, I have not shrunk back 
from the attempt, it is not from any idea that 
my own powers or discernment will at all times 
enable me to overcome them; but I am em- 
boldened by the confidence I feel in that candour 
and indulgence, with which the good and enlight- 
ened do ever regard the experimental effijrts of 
those, who wish in any degree to enlarge the 
sources of pleasure and instruction amongst men. 
It will now be proper to say something of the 
particular plays which compose this volume. But, 
in the fir^t place I must observe, that as I pretend 
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not to have overcome tHe difficulties attaclie4 
to tWs design, iso neither from the e^rrours and 
defects, which, in these pages, I have thought 
k necessary to point out in the works of others, 
do I at aH pretend to J>e blameless. To conceive 
the gc^tt moral object and outline of a story'; 
to pe(^le it with various characters, under the 
influence <rf* various" passions ; and to strike out 
^^eiuBStan^^es and situations calcula4:6d to call 
4hem into action, is a v^y different rar^ployment 
of the mind from calmly considering those pro- 
pensities of our nature, -to which dramatick 
writings are most |)owerfuliy addressed, and taking 
a genera! view upon those principles of the works 
of preceding authours. They are emplc^rments 
which cannot well occupy it at the same time; 
and experience has taught 41s, that -critioks rdo not 
infrequently write in contradiction to their owii 
rules. If I should, therdbre, son^times appear 
in the fwegoing remarks to have provided a stick 
wherewith to break mine own pate^^^ I entireat4hat 
my reader will believe I am neither eon^dent 
nor boastful, and use it with gentleness. 

In the two first plays, where love is the passion 
under review, ^Jieir relati(Hi to the general pjan 
may not be very obvious. Love is the chief 
groundworic of almost all pur tragedies and 
comedies, ^nd so for they are not distinguished 
from others. But I have endeavoured in both 



to give an unbroken view of the pascfon ikm its 
beginnings mid to mark it as I went along, with 
those peculiar traits which distingiiish its dilSbrent 
mages of i»t}gresaon. I have in both diese pieces 
g!^ed this pasi»on not on those ^c^en icom^uni^ 
cative impeluocis charact^^^ who have so k»3^ 
occupied the drsunatick istaition of lovers, iyutotk 
mefk df a ftrmy tboughtm, refisenred turn of nind, 
with whom it oommoniy makes the longest ^y, 
find noaintains the hardest struggle,. I ^ouU be 
extremely sony i^ from any thang at the ton-* 
dusion of the tragedy/ it should be supposed -that 
I inean to countenance ^uicide^ or condemn liose 
customs whose object is the ^isoouragemeit of 
it, by withholding from the body of the selffclain 
those sacred rites, and marks of respect ^m- 
incmly shewn to the dead. Let it be consi^^red^ 
that whatever I have inserted thefe, whicA catf 
at all raise any suspicion of this kind, is pii into 
the mcMiths of rude uncultivated sdldiers, m4o am 
roused with the kiss of a bdoved leadet and 
indignant at any idea of disgrace being afached 
to htm* If it should seem inconststent M^th the 
nature of this W(x4c, that in ite companjbn the 
comedy, I have made strong moral ^^ncipte 
triulfn{^h over love, let it be rememberil, that 
without tfus the whole mordi tendency of a pfay, 
which must end happily, wbuld ha^ beca 
destroyed^ and ibat it is not my intijltition 10 
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tnoovrigt the indulgencie of thi^ passion, amiable 
as it is, but .to resti-ain it. The last play, the 
5ul>jc<:t'of whifcb is hatFed, will more clearly dis- 
eovar the nature. and intention of my de&ig?^. The 
rise and progress of this pasaioii I haye been 
obdijed to give, in retrp§pecf, instead of rq)re-» 
genting it all 'along in it^' 4e^tuftl operation, as I 
couU have wished to have dpne* But> hatred is 
a passion of; slcfw gtbwth ; and to have .qihibited 
it fbm its beginnings wOuId have included a 
lonjer period, than even those who are least? 
scrupulous about the limitatioti of dram^tict.timej 
wodd have thought allowable, I could not have 
intrduced my chief chajfacters upon the stage as 
boyi, and then as men. For this passion mu^jt be 
kept distinct from that dislike which we conceive 
for mother when he has greatly offended us^' and 
whici is almost the constant companion of anger ; 
and ilso from that eager desire to crush,' and 
inflict suffering on him who has injured us, which 
omsttutes revenge/ This passion,^ as. I have 
conceved it, is that rooted and setded aversion^ 
which from opposition of character, aided by cir- 
cumstances of little importance, grows at last 
into sueh antipathy and personal disgust as makes 
him wlo entertains it, feel, in the presence' .of 
him wh^.is the object of it; a; degree o( torment 
and restlesness which is insufferable. - It is . a 
passion, I belieye less frequent than any other of 
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the stronger pasftons, but in the breast where 
Undoes exist, it creates, perhaps, more misery, 
thati any other. To endeavour to interest .the 
mind for a man und^ the dominion of a passion 
so ' baleful, so unamiable, may sfeem, perhaps, 
reprehensible. I therefore beg it may be con- 
sidered that it is the passion and not the man 
which ^ is held upi to our execration ; and that 
tiiis and every other bad passion does more strongly 
evince its pernicious and dangerous nature, when 
we see it thus counteracting and destroying the 
good gifts of heaven, than when it is represented 
aS' the suitable associate in the breast of inmates 
as dark as itself. This remark will likewise be 
applicable to many of the other plays belonging 
to my work, that are intended to follow. A 
decidedly wicked character can never be interest- 
ihg ; and to employ such for the display of any 
strong passion would very much injure instead 
of improving the moral effect. In the breast of 
a bad man passion has comparatively little to 
oombat, how then can it shew its strength? I 
. rfiall say no more upon this subject, but submit 
myself to the judgment of my reader. 

It may, perhaps, be supposed from my publish- 
ing these plays, that I have written them for the 
closet - rather than the stage. If upon perusing 
them with attention, the reader is disposed to 
think they are better ealculated for the first than 
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the last^ let him im^iute it to ymi^ of tiidH itn thtf . 
authour^ and not to any previous design, A 
play^ but of small poetical merit, that ts suited* 
to strike and interest the Sfiectator, to cateH tlie* 
attention of him who will hot, and of him wba 
cannot read, is a more vahiable and useful 
production than one whose elegant and harmo*- 
nious pages are admired in the libraries of ih^ 
tasteful and refined. To have received appro- 
bation from an audience of nry countaTmen, 
would have been more pleasing to me than any 
other praise. A few tears from the simple and 
ydung would have been, in my ey^ pearis' of 
great price; and the spontdneousy unttttoired 
plaudits of the rude and uncultivated would 
have come to my heart as offerings of no mean, 
value. I should, therefore, have been betted 
pleased to have introduced them to the world 
from the stage than from the press^. I possess, 
however, no likely channel to the former mode 
of publick introduction; and upon furtfceir 
reflection it appeared to me that by publishfXD^ 
them in this way, I h^ve an opportunity affbided, 
me of explaining the design of my work,, and 
enabling the publick to judge, not only of each 
play by itself, but as making a part likervKise of 
the whole ; an advantage Which, perhaps, do^ 
more than over-balance the ^>tendoiir and efiect 
of theatrical representation. 



R may be £k)tght iMi ^Iffi thi§ eitetisivd 
piftrt Wfefere iri^i I ihouldl nol hive befen in a hutt^ 
W piibJJish, but haVe waitfed to give" a largei* 
{K#tkwS »^ il t« thfe pubKek, which Wdfcrld hare 
gAabled them id ftiake d thiet estimate of its 
liient. ^ To brin^ forth only three plays of . the 
wholey arid the last withotit its intefided cdm- 
fjtetmon^ niay seem Irke the hast6 of tho^se vairi 
|)^|ile, Who ks sOGtt as tfcey havd wrtWeri a fdi* 
pkge^ of a dfs^xnirse, dr a fen eoti|jleis of a poem, 
eannot b6 easy till etefy bddy has seen £hem. 
I do protest, iri honest sirrtffhcify ! it is distrust 
ftiid Aot coftfldence, that hii led me at this eafljr 
sfifg^ of the middrtaking, to brihg it befbre thfe 
f tiblick. To laboiir in ufte^rtaiinty is at ^11 iitne^ 
««^lfe*«nt ; btit td prbtefed i« a l6ftg «hd difffeoit 
#Ork ttith ihyf impression tipcW ifdar fmM that 
yoiiV febou* ttay he iti VaJBl } that thfe flfSAlJoA 
you havfe fedAceJved dt yOdr- iWitj to peffbhh it 
nSiy b«d d deltftidn, a felse suggestion of srff-kiv'e, 
dta feflftasy of ^ aipifitfg tettp^r, Is rnM ^fef- 
§§ti^gJng And cheerless. 1 h^fe tidi prefc&SOtA 
ft> fif> Jftdetedi ttiei^rfy upon the Strength of iiif 
own judgment ; but the friends to whom I have 
shewn my maAmcFipid &fe pesttM to toMr> ^d 
Ififfeh' SpptdbitQofi which irt <hfe cdse Of sttiy hidif- 
fererit person woulcf fcfe in my niihcf compfefely 
decisive, goes but a Iktle way in relieving me 
from • these apprehensions. To step beyood the 
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circle of my own immediate friends in quest of 
opinion, from the particular temper of my mind 
I feel an uncommon repugnance : ' I can- with 
less pain to myself bring them before the publick 
at once, and submit to its decision.* It is to 
my countrymen at large that I call for assistance. 
If this work is fortunate enough to attract their 
attention, let theur strictures as well as their 
pnuse come to my aid : the one will encourage 
me in a long and arduous undertaking, the other 
will teach me to improve it as I advance. Far 
there are many errours that may be detected, and 
improvements that may be suggested in the 
prosecutioh of this work, which from the obser- 
vations of a great variety of rea(ders are mora 
likely to be pointed out to me, than fixMn those 
of a small number of persons, even of the best 
judgment. I am not possessed of that confidence 
in mine own powers, which enables the concealed 
genius, under the pressure of present discou- 
ragement, to pursue his labours in security, 
looking firmly forward to other more enlightened 
times for his reward. If my own countrymen 

* The first of these plays, indeed, has been shewn to two 
or three Gentlemen whom I have not the honoor of reckoning 
amongst my friends. One of them, who is a man of distinguished 
talents, has honoured it with very flattering approbation; and, 
at his suggestion, one or two slight alteiationd in it have been 
made* 
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with whom I live and converse, who look upon 
the same race of men, the same state of society, 
the same passing ev^ents with myself, receive not 
my offering, I presume not to look to posterity. 

Before I close this discourse, let me crave the 
forbearance of my reader, if he has discovered 
in the course of it any unacknowledged use of 
the thoughts of other authours, which he thinks 
ought to have been noticed ; and let me beg the 
same favour, if in reading the following plays, 
any similar neglect seems to occur. There are 
few writers who have sufficient originality of 
thought to strike out for themselves new ideas 
upon every occasion. When a thought presents 
itself to me, as suited to the purpose I am aiming 
at, I would neither be thought proud enough to 
reject it, - on finding that another has used it 
before me, nor mean enough to make use of 
it without acknowledging the obligation, when 
I can at all guess to whom such acknowledgments 
are due. But I am situated where I have no 
library to consult ; my reading through the whole 
of my life has been of a loose, scattered, unme- 
thodical kind, with no determined direction, and 
I have not been blessed by nature with the advan- 
tages of a retentive or accurate memory. Do 
not, ' however, imagine from this, I at all wish 
to insinuate that I ought to be acquitted of every 
obligation to, preceding authours ; and that when 
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a palpable similarity of thought ^nd expre$^n In 
observable bet^vepn us^i it is ^ sffn^^rity produced 
by pccident alone, and with perfect unconscious- 
ness on my p^t. I am freq^pn^ly sensiblie, from 
the manner }n which ^n ide^ ajises to my im^gi- 
Hftti^B^ an4 the re^dinegs wi^h which word^, 
also, present themselyp? tq Gjptjje if ip, th^t I ^vfi 
only making upe of scmie d^ffti^nt part of th^t 
hoard of idp^ which tjje mopt indifferent m^emo- 
ries lay up, and not the natjve suggestions o£ 
mine o^n mind* Whenever I have suspected 
myself of doing so, in the course of this workji 
I h^ye felt a strong inclination to m^H that sus* 
picion in a note. 3Ht, besides th^ i% might: have 
appe.are4 lilf-e an ^fFecJatioB pf sprup^lpusness 
which I would avoid, th^rp l?eiog likewise, most 
4$suredly, ipany other places in it where I b^ve 
done the same thing without being consciou^i; 
of it, ^, suspicion of wishing to slur them wer^ 
«nd cl^m £^1 the rest as H|)repeFvedly my PWPi 
^pul4 unavoidably kaye ^ttaeh^d to ipe. If Ais 
volume should appear, tqany c^B4i4 ^d lihp^rf 
critick, to merit that he $hpuld tcij^e the ^rouble o£ 
piCHHting out to me i^ wt*t P*rts. of it J geejn to 
hftve maie that vise of oth^a? wtfcpvirs' writings, 
which according to the fair laws of literature 
ought to have been f^l^no^il^gp^f 1 sha)! think 
myself pbliged to hina. I shall fwstinG the 
gouree^ he pints wt ft? having sij|j^ie4 my own 
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lack oS ide^ ; and if thia book should have the 
good fortur^e to go through a . second edition, 
\ ^U npt fail to own my obligations to him, 
^H^ the guthours froiii whom I may have borrowed. 
How Iktje credit isoever, upon perusing these 
p^y3, the rodder may think me entitled to \x\ 
regard to the execution of the work, he will not, 
I flatter myself, deny me some credit in regard 
tp the pljin. I know of no series of plays, in 
any language, expressly descriptive of the dif- 
ferent passions ; and I believe there are few plays 
existing in which the display of one strong passion 
is the chief business of the drama, so written that 
they could properly msks, part of such a series. 
I do not think that we should, from the woAs of 
v^ous authours, be able to make a coUectbn 
which woiJd give u« any thing exactly of the 
nature of that which is here proposed. If the 
reader, in perusing it, perceives that the abilities 
of the authour are not proportioned to the task 
which is imposed upon them, he will wish in 
the spirit of kifidness rather than dT censure, as 
I most ^ncerely do, that they had been more 
adequate to it. However, if I perform it ill, I 
am still confident that this (pardon me if I cafl 
it, noble) design . will not b^ suffered to fall to 
the ground ; some one will arise after me who 
will do it justice ; and there is no poet, possessing 
genius for such a work, who will not at the same 
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time possess that spirit of justice arid of candour^ 
which will lead him to remember me with respect. 
I have now only to thank my reader, whoever 
he may be, who has followed me through the 
pages of this discourse, for having had the patience 
to do sa May he, in going through what follows 
(a wish the sincerity of which he cannot doubt) 
find more to reward his trouble than I dare 
venture to promise him ; and for the pains he 
has already taken, and that which he intends to 
take for me, I request that he will accept of 
my grateful acknowledgments. 

* Shakspeare, more than any of our poets, gives peculiar and 
appropriate distinction to the characters of his tragedies. The 
remarks I have made, in regard to the little variety of character 
to be met with in tragedy, apply not to him. Neither has he, 
as other Dramatists generally do, bestowed, pains on the chief 
persons of his drama only, leaving the second and inferiour ones 
insignificant and spiritless. He never .wears oat our capacity 
to feel, by eternally pressing upon it. His tragedies are agree^ 
ably chequered with variety of scenes, enriched with good sense, 
nature, and vivacity, which relieve our minds from the fatigue 
of continued distress. If he sometimes carries this so &r as to 
break in upon that serious tone of mind, which disposes us to 
listen with effect to the higher scenes of tragedy, he has done 
so chiefly in his historical plays, where the distresses set fixth 
are commonly of that publick kind, which does not, at any xatCi 
make much impression upon the feelings. 
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PERSONS OF THE DRAMA- 

MEK 

CoFKT Basii., a General in the Emperaurs service^ 
Count Rqsinberg^ his Friend. 
Duke of Mantua. 
Gauriceio, his Minister. 

VaLTOMER^ 1 m r^^ /.« Mr «, 

Frederick, } ^^" ^"'''' ^ ^^'^ ' ^^^^^- 
G1&OPFRY9 an old Soldier, very much maimed in 

the JVars. 
MiRu^iNi)0> a Kttle Boy, favcunte to Vietcxrji^» 

frOMEN. 

Victoria, Daughter to the Dake of Mantua. 
Countess of Albini, Friend and Governess ta 

Victoria. 
JsABEu:<A, a Lady attending upon Victoria. 

OfEcers, Srfdiers, and Attendants, Masks, 

Dancers, &c. 

I 

*;ii,* The Scene » in Mantua, and its environs. 
Time supposed to i?e in the Sixteenth Century^ 
when Charles ihe Fifth defeated Francis the 
Fmf, at the Battle of Pavia. 
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ACT I.— SCENE I 



jin Open Street, crouded with People ^ ipho seeni $o 
be waiting in expectation of some Show. 

Enter a Citize?^. 

I'irst Man. Well friend, what tidings of the 

grand procession ? 
Cit. I left it passing:by the nortlie^n gate. 
Second Man. I've waited long, I'm glad it comeS 

at last. 
Young Man. And does the Priqcess look so 
wondrous fair 
As fame reports ? 

Cit. She is the fairest lady of the train, 
And all the fairest beauties of the court 
Are in her train. 

Old Man. Bears she s^ch ofPriiigs to Saint 
Francis' shrine. 
So rich, so marvellous rich as rumour says ? 
'Twill drain the treasury. 

Cit. Since she in all this splendid pomp^ returns 
Her publick thanks to the good patron Saint, 
Who from his siek bed hath r^stor'd her Either, 
Thou wouldst not have her go with empty hands} 
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I 

She loves magnificence. — 

(Discovering among the croud Old Geoffry.J 

Ha ! art thou here, old remnant of the wars I 

Thou art not come to see this courtly show. 

Which sets the young agape ? 
'Geo/. I came not for the show; and yet, methinks^ 

It were a better jest upon me still. 

If thou didst truly know mine errand here. 

^ Of. I pri*thee say. 

, Geo/. What, must I tell it thee ? 

As o^er my evening fire I musing sat 

Some few days since, my mind's eye backward 

tum'd 
Upon the various changes I have pass'd-^ 
How in my yoiith with gay attire allur'd,^ 
And all the grand accoutrements of war, 
I left my peaceful home : Then my first battles. 
When clashing arms, and sights of blood were new : 
Then all the after chances of the war ; 
Ay, and that field, a well-fought field it was^ 
When with this arm (I speak not of it oft) , 

(Pointing to his empty sleeve.) 
Which now thou seest is no arm of mine, 
lo a straight pass I stopped a thousand foes. 
And turn'd my flying comrades to the charge ; 
For which good service, in his tented court. 
My prince bestow'd a mark of favour on me ; 
Whilst his fair consort, seated by his side. 
The fairest lady e'er mine eyes beheld. 
Gave me what more than all besides I priz'd, 
Methinks I .see her still ! a gracious smile ; 
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''Twas a heart-kindling smile, — a smile of praise — 
Well, musing thus on all my fortunes past, 
A Neighbour drew the latchet of my door. 
And fall of news from town, in many words 
Big with rich names, told of this grand procession. 
E'en as he spoke a fancy sciz'd my soul 
To see the princess pass, if in her face 
I yet might trace some semblance of her mother. 
This is the simple truth ; laugh as thou .wilt, . 
I came not for the show. 

Enter an Officer. 

Officer to Geof. Make way, that the procession 
may have room ; 
Stand' you aside, and let this man have place, 
(Pushing Geof. and endeavouring to put another 

in Jus place.) 
Geof. But that thou art the princess officer, 
I'd. give thee hack thy push with better blows. 
Officer. What wilt thou not give place? the 
prince is near, 
I will complain to him, and have thee caged. 
Geof. Yes do complain, I pray ; and when thou 
dost, . 
Say that the private of the tenth brigade. 
Who sav'd^ his army on the Danube's bank. 
And since that time a private hath remain'd. 
Dares, as a citizen, his right maintain 
Against thy insolence. Go tell him this. 
And ask him then what dungeon of his tower 
He'll have me thrust into \ 



Cif. io Officer. This iS old Geofiry of the tenth 

brigade. 
Offi. I ktiew him tiot : you should have told rrfc 

sooner. [Exit, looking much ashamed* 

Martial Muskk heard at a distance. 
Qt. Hark, this is musick of a warlike kind* 

£nter Second Citizen. 

To Sec. Cit. What sounds are these, good 
friend, which this way bear ? 

Sec. Cit. The Count of Basil is upon his march. 
To join the Emp'rour with some chosen troops. 
And 66th through Mantud pass m right o( Allies. 

Geo/. I have heard a good report of this young 
soMier. 

Sec. Cit. 'Tfe said he disciplines his meit severely. 
And acts with them too much the old commander. 
Which is ungracious in ^ young a man. 

Ge'df. I knoi^ he lotes liot ease and revelry ; 
He makes ihttn soldiers at no dearer rate 
Than he himself hath paid. What, dost thou think 
That e'en the very iheanest Simple craft 
Mfty tiofty hat with dt6 AKgenee, be learnM, 
And yet the noble art of soldiership 
May be altaitf d hy loitVing iti the siiri t 
Some ffitn af e hofn to ^^t, atid not to fight ; 
Whose Piggish ntfinds^ e'eii in fair hohdat's fidlcf^ 
Still on their dinner turii-*-*^ 
Let such pbt-^boiling varlets ^ay *t hotiit. 
And wifetd a flciih-^hook rather than et srfotdi 
In times of easy service, trte it- is. 



An easy, careless chief, all soldiers love ; 
But O ! how gladly in the day of battle 
Would they their jolly bottle-chief desert, . 
And foUolv such A leadesr as Ce^unt fiasiL 
So gath'ring herds, at pressing dangers' call. 
Confess the master Deer. 

(Mustek is heard agairiy 4ind nearer. Geoffry walks 
up and dawn with a military trtimiphant stef^ 

Ctt. What moves thee tfcus^ ? 

Geof. Fve march'd to this same t«ne in glorioos 
days. 
My very limbs cateb motien from the sounc^ 
As they were young again. 

Sec. Cit. But here they comer 

« 

Enter Count Basil, Officers and Soldiers m Ftv* 
cession^ with Colours flying j and martial nmsiclu 
When they have marched ha^ way over the Sifajge^ 
an Officer of tha thcke's enters from the opfosiM 
side, and sweats t'O Count Bash, ufon which he 
gives a sign with his hand^ and the martied 
' musick ceases ; soft niusick is heard at a littk 
disianee, and Victoria, whh a long procession 
of Jjodies, enters from the opposite side^ 3T&f 
Ge^raly &c, pay oheisance to her^ as she passes ; 
she siops to return it, and then gses off with her 
train. After which the military procession moves 
on^ and Exeunt^ 

Cit. to Geof What thinkst thoti of the princess? 

Geof * she is fair. 

But not so fair as her good toother WAs. [fixKUNt* 
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SCENE II. 

ul Puhlick Walk on the Ramparts of the Town^ 

Enter Count Rosinberg, Valtomer, and Fre- 
derick. — ^Valtomer enters hy the opposite side 
of the Stagey and meets them. 

\ 

Fait. O ! what a jolly town for way-worn 
soldiers! 
Rich steaming pots, and smell of dainty fare. 
From every house salute you as you pass : 
Light feats and jugglers' tricks attract the eye ; 
Frolick, and mirth, musick in ev*ry street ; 
Whilst pretty damsels, 'in their best attire. 
Trip on in wanton groups, then look behind. 
To spy the fools a-gaziqg after them. 

Fred. But short will be the season of our ease. 
For Basil is of flinty matter made. 
And cannot be allur'd — 

Taith Rosenberg, I would thou didst Command us ; 
Thou art his kinsman, of a rank as noble. 
Some years his elder too ; how has it been 
That he should be preferred ? I see not why. 

Ros. Ah ! but I see it, and allow it well ; 
He is too much my pride to wake my envy. 

Fred. Nay, G)unt, it is thy foolish admiration 
Which raises him to such superiour height ; 
And truly thou hast so infected us. 
That I have felt at times an awe before him, 
I know not why. 'Tis cursed folJy ; 
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l^hou arias brave^ of as good parts as he. 

Ros. Our talents of a difTrent nature are i 
Mine for the daily intercourse of life. 
And his for higher things. 

Fred. Well^ praise him as thou wilt ; I see it not ; 
I-m sure I am as brave a man as he. 

Itos» Yes, brave thou art^ but *tis subaltern 
brav'ry. 
And doth respect thysdf. Though bleed as well. 
Give, and receive as deep an wound as he. 
When Basil fights he wields a thousand sWords ; 
For 'tis their trust in his unshaken mind, 
O'erwatching all the changes of the field. 
Calm and inventive midst the battle's storm. 
Which makes his soldiers bold. — 
There have been those, in early manhopd slain. 
Whose great heroick souls did yet inspire 
With such a noble zeal their generous troops. 
That to their latest day of bearing arms. 
Their grey-hair'd soldiers would all dangers brave 
Of desperate service, claimM with boastful pride. 
For having fought beneath them in their youth. 
Such men have been ; of whom it may be said. 
Their spirits conquer'd when their clay was cold. 

Fait. Yes, I haye seen in the eventful field. 
When new occasion mocVd all formed art. 
E'en old commanders hold experience cheap. 
And look to Basil ere his chin was dark. 

Ros. One fault he has, I know bi^t only one ; 
His too great love of military fame 

Q 
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Destroys hk tboD^htSy and makes Um oft appear 
Unsodal and severe. 

Fred. Weilr fed I not undaanted in the ikU ? 
As much enthusiastick love of glory f • 
Wby am I not as good a man as he ? 

^s. He's formed for^eat occasbiis^ tfaou fdr 
small. 

Vali. But small occasions in the. path of life 
Jtfie thickly sown, while great are rarely scattered* 

Roi. By which you would infer that men like 
Fred'rickj 
Should on the whole a better figure make^ 
Than men of higher psots ; hut 'tis not so. 
For some shew well, and fiur applauses gain, 
Where want of ^ill in other mentis gracefbL 
But do not frown, good Fred'rick^ no ofS^nce; 
Thou canst not make a greatiman of thyself, • 
Yet, wisely deign to use thy native pow'rs. 
And prove an honoured courtly gentleman^ 
But hush I no more of this, here Basil comes. 

Enkt Basil, voHq returns their sahte wititmi 

speahng. 

Ros. What thinkst thou, Valtomer, of Mantua's 

princess ? 
Valt. Fame praised her much, but hath not 
prais*d her more 
Than on a better proof the eye consents to. 
With all that grace and nobleness of mien. 
She might do honour to an Emp'rour's throne ; 
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She is too noble for a petty court* 

I* it aot so, my Lord i— f Tb Basil, ivio onfy i&dos 

assent*) 
Nay, she demeans herself with so rftuch grate. 
Such easy siate^ such gay migmficen!Ce> 
She shoidd be queen of revelty and sh^xtv. 

Frid. She's dharming as the godd«iisS of 4eliglit> 

Fait. But after h%sr, she rtio^ attracted me 
Who wore the yellow scarf and walkM the last, 
For tho* Victoria is a lovely woman — 

Fred. Nay^ h is treason but to call her woman ; 
She's a divinity, and should be worshipped. 
But oh my life, since now we talk of worship, • 
She worahipp'd Erancis with ri^t nfoble gifb ! 
They sparkled so with gold and precious gems ' 
Their value must be great j iome thousand crowns ? 

Rcfs. I would not rate them at a price so mean; 
The cup alone, with precious stones beset. 
Would fetch a sum as great. That olive branch 
The princess bore herself^ of fretted gold. 
Was exquisitely wrought. I mari^^d it more, 
Becaase she held it in so white a hand. 

Basily hi a fmek voice. Mark'd you her hand > 
I did not see her hand. 
And yet she way'd it twice. 

Ros^ It is a fair one, tho' yoti mai-k'd it not. 

Fait. I vrtsh some painter's eye had vicw'd the 
gwmp, 
hsi she and dt her lovely damsels pass'd ; 
He would have found wherewith t'enrich his art. 

Rqs^ t wi^h so too ; for oft their £incied beauties 

G 2 
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Have so much cold perfection in their parts, 
'Tis. plain Jhey ne'er belonged to. flesh and blood* 
This is not truth, and doth not please so well 
As the varieties of Kb'ral nature. 
Where ev'ry kind of beauty charms the eye ;. 
Large and small featured, flat, and prominent, 
Ay> by the mass ! and snub-nos'd beauties too* 
'Faith cv'ry woman hath some 'witching charm. 
If that she be not proiid, or captiom. 

Palt. Demure, or over-wise, or giv'n to flreakSv 

Ros. Or giv'n to freaks! hold, hold good 
Valtomer! 
Thou'lt leave no woman handsome under heav'm 

Vah. But I must leave you for an hour or so, 
} mean to view the town if aught worth notice. 

Fred. rU go with thee, my fiiend. . . 

Ros. And so will I. 

[Exeunt Falh Fred, and Ros. 

Re-enter Rosinberg. 
Ros. I have repented me, I will not go ; 
They will be too long absent.— fP^w^^^, and 
Jooks at Basil, who remains still musing 
without seeing him.) 
What mighty thoughts engage my pensive friend? 
Bas. O ! it is admirable. 
Ros. How runs thy fancy ? what is adnjirable ? 
Bas. Her form, her face, her motion, everything! 
Ros. The princess? yes, have we not pntis'd 
her^nuch ? 

Bas. I knowyou pr^s'd her, and her oflTrings too ; 
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"She might have giv'n the treasures of the east 

E'er I had kno^n it. 

She came again: upon my wond'ring .sight— - 

! didst thaa mark her when she first appeared ? 
Still distant^ slowly moving with her train ; 
Her robe, and tresses floating on the wind. 
Like some light figure in a morning cloud ? 
Then as she onward to the eye became 

The more distinct, the lovelier still she grew. 
That gracefiil bearing of her slender ^orm ; 
Her roundiy-spr^ulihg breast, her- :tow*ring neck. 
Her face ting'd sweetly with the bloom of youth-~ 
But when on near approach she tow*rds^us turned. 
Kind mercy ! wlmt a countenance wab there ! 
And when to our salute she gently bow'd. 
Didst mark that smile rise from her parting lips? 
Soft sweird her glowing cheek, ber eyes smiVd too ; 
O ! how th^ smiM ! \was like the beams of 
heav'n I . . v /.^ 

1 felt my roused soul within me start, 
like something wakM front sleep. 

JRos. Ah ! many a slumbVer heav*n*8 beams 
do wake 
To care and misery ! . ' ? 

Bos. There^s something grave and sdlemn in 
your voice 
As you pronounce these words. What dost thou 

mean? , . 

Thou wouldst not sound my knells? . . 

Bos. No, not foralJ beneath the vamltcid sky I ^^ 
But to be phii^ thus earnest from your Ups 



Btf COUNT BASILt A TOA1IB9Y. 

Hef pmisfe .c&plcaseB me. To tiaen Kke yoii - ?; 
If love should come, he proves no e^by gue^t ' 

Ba&. What dDSt thou tfaiidi I am b^ide mysdU^ 
And eannot view ' the fkirnest Qi pedbctioii 
With that /ddight which lovely beauty ^ves^ 
Without tormenting me with ftuitleas. wishes ; 
Like rthe poor child who sees its brighten'd fece; 
And whimpers for the moon i Thou art Kot aerious ? 
From early youth,, war baa my .mistress been* , 
And tho* a rugged one; Vl\ conataut prove, 
iivA not fciaake her now. * Tb^ffiinay he joya 
Which to the Strange o'ery^helming of the souli 
Visit the lofver'a breast beyoq4 ^U others i 
E'eii iiovr> how d»rly do I feel ther^ may I 
But wha^ of them ? diey are ikot made for mr-^ 
The lias^ fiaihes of oontending steel 
Ml28t serve instead of gknc^ from my kwey 
And for soft breatkilig sighs !the omnoa's roar. 

Ros. faking his ha7id. Now am I satisfied. For-« 
give ipe Basil. / •;. . •; 

Bas. Fm glad thou art^ well tidk of her no 

• • • • 
' more. 

Why should I vex my friend ? 

Ras* Thou hast not giv^n dvders for the maicb.' 
i Bus. rU do it soon ; tbdu need*at not be afiaid. 
To-morrow's sun shall bear us far from hence. 
Never perhaps to paite these gtt^ again. 

Ros. With last night's close did you not curse 
this town ^ • 

Thit^MDoU tttie migle. day jam troops retafd t 
And now; metfainks, yo« Udk of leaving '% 



As th(H^]| it ¥fere tibe p^M^ thalgureyoii bkth ^ * 
As tho' you had aiouad; Ibeae sU^gers' w^M^ 
Your infant gombdla jday^d^ 

£4^« The sig^ d* wj^t HHiy be UA littte pofl^'^^ 
Doth pam^. » 6Qk»aa sadne^ k> ihe mindx 
When vi^d a& th^t we ae*er shall ^e dgm0. 

i20x. No^ nQt. ^ whit to wandlriiatg me& Uloe us^, 
No^ not a wbi^ t wibiat eustcmi hath ^ndear'd ' 
We part with S9d)y^ thor* wepriae it not ;; ^ 

But what is mow sq^)^ pow'i'Sil cbarni, sauat ewn>, 

JSof • hastily. Yes, what is new^ bulr^Na^ thou 

art. iiVfatk^ati 

Weilh UA it pas^-^t h^tht op oojt$^q]2d9(^ 

Ros. Fm not impatient Taith,^ I only^ wish 

Some othw reuift^cruri^efiUnM'maroh hiKl^heati^ : ■ 

Thai; stUli jI^omi Q}ig)i^t^ tlnyg^oue^cdufde pumue 

With an i^M%t3t>i|)^e4 mind,. ! 

Bas. Qf! wwbit,, wsh:it noi^^l hlea'ibe.tJiJrtf 

KHlt^rl ' 

What we have seen to-day l\ iq^ jHsn^mb^r'— * 
l,shopld.b©'br^tifibii|!J,<Hmld^/Qrg^ • ^ 

Oft in thQfWato)^.pQ9tj or wearj^; ixi^i^ph^ 
OfUm thc^nig^tly e^nce of :my terit,. 

My fwt^; mind: 1^11) gW?.,UpoiM^ Stilly : 

%$,it witt|)fifi5,bf6w<^ aay^fan^'steye,, H» 

Like some d^jUig^H^} vmoi^ Qf;tb^;fi(auij 'A 

Tch^oeth^y not tifiubjl^rit* - : ^ 

Ros. What, midst the dangegstcC} ev<e^l&I war. 

Still let thy miff^ bfrrhwwtfd bjri^KPmfe9 ?- ^ 

Who wovidi.i^^p%.hf»5>Qf .t^^ - 
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As Dutchmen read of c^arthquakes in Calabria^ ^ 
And never stop to cry alack-a-day ! 
For me there is but one o£ all the sex. 
Who still shall hold her station in my breast^ 
Midst all the changes of inconstant fortune ; 
Because Fm passing sure she love$ me well. 
And for my sake a sleepless pilled finds 
When rumour tells bad tidings of the war; 
Because I know her love will never change. 
Nor make me prove uneasy jealousy. 

Bas. Happy art thou! who is this wond*rou5 
J .woman ? 

Ros. It is mine own good mother, faith and truth ! 

^ Bos. smiling. Give me thy hand ; I love her 
deiarly too. 
Rivals w& are not, though our love is oiie. 

Ros. And yet I might be jealous 6f her love. 
For she bestows too much of it on thee. 
Who hast no claim but to a nephew*s share/ 

Bos. going, ril meet thee some tiine hence. I 
must to G)urt. 

Ros. A private confrence will not stay thee long, 
ni wait thy coming near the palace gate. ' 

Bas. *ns to the puUick Court I mean to go. 

Ros. I thought you had determined otherwise. 

Bas. Yes, but on farther thought it did appear 
As though it would be jfUIing in respect 
At such a time — ^That look doth wrong me, 

Rosinb^gl 
For on my life, I had determine thu^ 
Ere I beheld^Before we fnier^i Man^us* 
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But wilt thou change that soldier's dusty garb. 
And go with me thyself ? 

Has. Yes, I will go. 

(jib th^ are going Ros. stops, and looks at Ba^il.^ 

jB^. Why dost thou stop ? 
\ Ros. Tis for my wonted caution. 

Which first thou gav'st me, I shall ne'er forget it. 
'Twas at Vienna, on a publick day, 
Thoii'but a youth, I then a man fall formed ; 
Thy stripling's brow grac'd with its first cockade^ 
I'hy mighty bosom swelPd with mighty thoughts |- 
Thrfn*rt for the court, dear Rosinberg, quoth thoui^ 
Now pray thee be not caught with some gay dame, 
To laugh and ogle, and befool thyself; 
It is offensive in the publick eye. 
And suits not with a man of thy endowments. ~ 
90 saM your serious lordship to me then. 
And have on like occasions often since. 
In otho* terms repeated— 
Bu^ I miffit go to-day without my caution. 

Bas. Nay Rosinberg, I am impatient now. 
Did I not say weM talk of her no more. 

Ros. Well, my good ftiend, God grant we keep 
ouryrord! 

jE^NO OF 7Hfi FiBST ACT. 
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ACT II,~SCB:Nfi 1 



' 1 



RosiNBERG^ and a numht of Cmrfiii^ jk^tMn^ 
dM^y &:c. Th$ Duke and Basil ^/^j^^jr taUkag 
fogiihir en th front' (^ th^ Sti^ge. V 

Duit.\B&\ Ow Qpimm^ff^ widely t^we; : 
Frtan tte pQSition of tjife ^ival ar9)ip^ 
I canncrt thinit iheytt jofe/in Ip^^ 800^^^^^ ; 

: JBas. I m i»4€*d beh^Wcytt tp your higbfte(«^ ' 

The foes arQ 0ear/ the ta*e, is crfticisyi j ,i = : 
A soldier's reputa^tipn Is/todiid^ 
Ta bd.0ipai^ €^'ea -to thft s»dl«rt elcmd* r - 
Duie^iAxL untried ^dkr^s.i&;; b»i yAiitfl[> myi 
Iord> ... ... . • ' 

Nurs'd with the bloody sho^o^'iB of msay ft fidift • ^ 
And brightest aun^ini^. of auocessful ^rtaifltt^ 1 «. i 
A ii^mtK^f 9«^h » h^rdy^stfpL hath grqwn^ . 

E'en Envy'* Aarpept Ip^its ta»^ it npL: : . * * 
QtftI aft«r dl^ by the; blessfd hf>ly CrofiS; I : . 
I feel too warm an interest in the oaufie 
To stey ymM progress here a single hour. 
Did I not know your soldiers are fatigu'd. 
And two days* rest would but renew their strength. 

Bas. Your highness will be pldasM to pardon me ; 
My troops are not o'ermarch'd, and one day's rest 
Is all our needs require. 

Duke. Ah ! hadst thou come 



Unfetter'd ifdth' tii^ duties* <Qf cammahd^ I 

f/^bnuhad well retain*d:tbee.&)r my guest. 
With claims too strong, too sacred foe denial ; 
Thy noble sire my fellow-soldier was, '' 

Together many a rau^h campaign we served; 
I lev'd him well, aad itmc^ it pleases ine 
A son of his beneath my Foof to see. 

Bos. Were I indeed fr^e master of mysell^ 
Strong inclination would detain me heie f 
No other tie we» wanting, 
These gracious tokens of your princely &vour 
ril treasure with my best rememVranoes ; 
For he who shews them for my fiither's sake. 
Doth soiQetliAng sacred id his kindness bear^ 
As tho' he shed a blessinj^ on my head* 
. Ibuit. Well, bear my greet^figs to the limy^ 

Pisearo, ' '■^' 

And say how warmly I embrace the cause. 
Your -thit<i day*s marDh will to his presence bring 
3rour valiant troops : said you not so, my lord i 

Entttr Victoria, the Countess of Albini, 
IsAJegsiXA, uod Ladies. 

B&s. (h/^ko dUmg$$ cmmtitumce upon seeing them.) 
Yes, I believe — ^I think — ^I know not w^H-p- 
Yes, please your grace, we march by break of day« 
JDuke. Nay, that I k^ow. I ask'd yw, noble 
count. 
When you expect ^^ Imp^d Ibrce to joiiiw 
Bas. When it shiH jpfeiase yoor gvace^^I crav^ 
your pardon — 
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I somowhai hare mistdceii: of your vrorA. . 
Duke J You are not well f your colour chtngM> 
.Count, 

What is thematter ? 

Ba$* A di2^y mist that swkrn bc^bfv my sight--* 

A ringing in mine ears^— 'tis strange enough— . 

lis slight — r-tis nothing worth — ^'tis gone already. 
Didie. I'm glad it is* \ Look to your friend^ 
Count Rosinberg^ 

It may return again. — (To Rosinberg, who stands 
at a Utile distance, looking earnestly ^7^ Basil: 
— Duke leaves them, and joins WciorxsiS party.) 
Ros. Good heavens \ Basils is it thus with thee I 

Thy hand '. shakes too I (taking his hand) Would 
we .were far from hence.: 

i Bas. Fm well again^ thou need'st not be afraid. 

Tis like enough my frame is indispos'd 

With some flight weakness from our weary march. 

Nay, look not on me thus, it is unkindly— 

I cannot bear thine eyes. 

The DiJKE, tmth Victojiia andher Ladiesy advance 
to the fromi of the Stage^ • to Basil. 

Duke. Victoria, welcome here the brave Count 
Basil, 
His kinsman too, the gallant Romberg. 
May you, and these fiiir kdies so prevail. 
Such gentle suitors cannot plead in vaiuy 
To mak« them grace my; court another day« 
I shall not be o£fende4 when, J iice 
Your power surpasses mine. . , • 
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J^lOox feeble efforts will presumptuous seem 
In wbffit your, highness fails. 

Duktf. There's honour in , th' attempt ; good 

success to ye J — (Duke retires ^ and mixes tviti 

the Courtiers at the bottom of the Stage.) 

yict. I fear we incommoded you, my Lord, 
With the slow tedious length of our procession* 
E'en as I pass'd, against my heart it went 
To stop your weary soldiers on their way 
So long a time. — 

Bas^ Ah ! Madam, all too short 1 

Time never bears such moments on his wing. 
But when he flies too swiftly to be mark'd. 

Fict. Ah ! surely then you make too good 
amends 
By marking now his after-progress well. 
To-day must seem a weary length to him 
Who is so eager to be gone to-morrow. 

Ros. They must not linger who would quit 
these walls ; 
For if they do, a thousand masked foes. 
Some under show of rich luxurious feasts, 
Gay, sprightly pastime, and high-zested game ;-*- 
Nay, some, my gentle ladies, true it is, 
TJie very worst and fellest of the crew. 
In fair alluring shape of beauteous dames, ^ 
Do such a barrier form t'oppose their way. 
As few men may o*ercome. 
, Isab, From this last wicked foe should we infer 
Yourself have suffered much ? 
, Aibin. No, Isabella, these are common words. 
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To please you with false notiond of yorir p6w*ir. 
So all men talk of ladies and of love. 

VitU 'Tis even so. If love a tyrant be. 
How dare his faumUe chained votaries. 
To tell such rude and wicked tales of him ? 

Bus. Because they most of loyer*s ills complain. 
Who but affect it as a courtly grace. 
Whilst he who feels is silent. 

Ros. But there you wrong me ; I have fck it oft. 
Oft has it made me sigh at ladies* feet. 
Soft ditties sing^ and dismal tonnets scrawl. 
' Albm. In all ks strange effects, most worthy 

Rosinberg, 
Has it e'er made thee in a comer sit. 
Sad, lonely, moping sit, and hold thy tongue? 

Bos. No, 'faith, it never has. 

Albin. Ha, hd, ha, ha ! then thou hast never lov'd. 

Ros. Nay, but I hare, and felt its bondage too, 

Vi&t. O ! it is pedantry to call it bondage ! 
Love-marring wisdom, reason full of bars. 
Deserve, methinks, that appellation more. 
Is it not so, my Lord ? — (To Basil .^ 

Bos. O ! surely Madam ; 

That is not bondage which the soul enthraird 
So gladly bears, and quits not but with anguish. 
Stern honour's laws, the fd<» report of men. 
These are the fetters that enchain the mind, 
But such as must not, eannot be unloosed. 

Fict. No, not unloosed, but yet one day relaxed. 
To grant a lady's suit, unus'd to sue* 
. Ros. Your highness deals s^erely with i4B now. 



And proves iftdedd our freedofti is but sftnaH, 

WIi^ we €on$(U'aia'4 wheft such a lady aue^ 
T0 toy it canfliot be- 

Fia. It cannot be ! Count Basil says not so. 

Ros. For that I am his fiiend, to save him p^n 
I take th'ungracious office on myselC 
- jTuA How AH thy face is suited to thine office f 
. M^i^spdimgyWoahi I oouW suit mine office 

to my face. 
If that would please your highness, 
' - filet. Nd, you Ar« obStiMte and pervctisc aH, 
And would not grant it if you had the powV. 
Albini I'll mlPt; COitte f^bella. 

Sa^, dii^ /^ E6^. Ah! Rosinberg, thou hast 
too far presumed ; 
She is offended with us. 
■ Mot* No, she is not-^^ 

What dost thou fear ? be firm and let us go. 

Vict, (pomthtg to a Jbu^ kadmg to other apartmentSj 
hy which she is rsadj to go out.) 
liicse are apattmen ts strangers love to see ; 
Scnme famous paintings do thek- walls ad6m« 
It leads you also to the palace court 
As quickly as the way by which you eaffte. 

[Exit. Vict,, led out by Ros. mdfdlowed fy Isab. 

Bos. (aside, looking after them.) 1 what a fool 
lam I J where fled my thoughts? 
I might as well as he, now by hot side 
Have held her precious hand enclos'd in mine ; 
As well as he, who cares not for it neither. 
O! damn it« but he doe&l that wpm imrtncc;}iU r 
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-^/^/». You stey behind, my Lord. 
£as. Your pardon Madam ; honour me so far-*^ 

[ExEVNT^ handing mi Albint» 



SCENE IL , ' f 

J! Gallery hung with Pictures. Victoria, dis^- 
eavered in conversation with Rosinbsrg^ Basil^ 
Albini, and Isabella. 

yict. to Ros. It is indeed a . work Gff wond^ious 

art. 
To bah. You calFd Francisco here? 
hah. He comes even now. 

Enter Attendant. 

Vict, to Ros. He will conduct you to the nor- 
thern gairry ; . 
Its striking shades will call upon the eye. 
To point its place no guide is wanted there. 

[Exeunt Ros. and Attendant. 
To Bas. Loves not Count Basil too this charm- 
ing art ? 
It is an ancient painting much admir'd. 

Bas. Ah! do not banish me these few short 
moments ; 
Too soon they will be gone f for ever gone f 

Fict* If they are precious to you say not. so. 
But add to them another precious day. 
A fiady asks it. 

Bas. Ahy Madam I ask the life-blood from my 
heart! 



COUNT basil: a tragedy, 97 

Ask all but what a soldier may not give. 

Fict. *Tis ever thus when favours are denied^ 
All had been granted but the thing we beg ; 
And still some great unlikely substitute, 
Your life, your soul, your all of earthly good. 
Is profFer'd in the room of one small boon. 
So keep your life-blood, genVbus, valiant lord. 
And may it long your noble heart enrich. 
Until I wish it shed. 
. Bas. (attempts to speak*) Nay, frame ho new ex- 
cuse ; I will not hear it : ' 
\She puts out her hand as if she would shut his 
mouthy but at a distance from it ; Bas. runs 
eagerly up to her and presses it to his lips^ 
Bas. Let this sweet hand indeed its threat per- 
form. 
And make it heav'n to be for ever dumb' 

(Vict, looks stately and offended-^Bsisil 
kneels.) 
O ! pardon me, I know not what I do. 
Frown not, reduce me not to wretchedness. 
But only grant — 

Vict. What should I grant to him 

Who has so oft my earnest suit deny*d ? 

Bas. By heav'n I'll grant it ! I'll do any thing. 
Say but thou art no more offended with me. 

Vict, (raising him.) Well Basil, this good' pro- 
mise is thy pardon. 
I will not wait your noble friend's return 
Since we shall meet again. — 
You will perform your word ! 

H 
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Bas. I will perform it. 

J^tct. Farewell, my lord. 

[ExbtJNT, with her Ladies. 

Bas. alone. ^^ Fsarewell, m^ lord," O I what de- 
lightful sweetness 
The musick of that voice dwells on thfe eat- 1 
^^ Farewell, my Ibrdl" — ^Ay, and then lo6kM she 

so— 
The slightest glance of her bewitchirig eye,' 
Those dark bhie eyes, command the inmost soul. 
Well, there is yet one day of life befbk-e me. 
And whatsoe'er betides I will enjoy it. 
iTho' bub a partial sunshine in my lot 
I Will converse with her, gafce 6n her still. 
If all behind were pain and misery. 
Fain ! were it not die easing of all pain. 
E'en in the dismal gloom of after years. 
Such dear rememb'rance 6n the mihd to wear ? 
Like silv'ry moon-beams on the flighted deep. 
When heav'n*s blest sun is gohe ! 
Kind mercy i how my heart within me beat 
When she so sweetly pled the cause of love ! 
Can she have lov'd ? why shrink I at the thdught ? 
Why should she rfot? no, ho, St cahAot be- 
No m^ on earth is Worthy of her love. 
Ah ! if 'she could, how blest a man were he! 
Where rove my gidtty ^thoughts ? it miatst not be. 
Yet might she well some gentle kindfieiis bear j 
Think of Mm 6ft, his bbtent fete enquire. 
And, should he fall in battle, mourn Ms MX. 
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yes, she would moum--HSuch Ipv^ migfat sht 

bestow ;r 
And poor of soul the man who would exchange it 
For warmest lovBiJif tjhe most loviog dam^. 
But here oomes Rc»mberg*-*have I done well? 
He will not s^y I have. 

Enfer Rosinberg* 

Rps. Where is the princess? 
Tm scxry I returned not ere she vent 

Bas. You'll see her still. 

Eps. , What, comes sbe forth again? 

Bas, She does to^roonpw. 

Ros. Thou hast yielded then. 

Bas. Come, Eosbberg, I'll tell thee as we^: 
It was impossible I shoiJd not yield. 

Ros. And has the first look of a stranger's face 
So far bewitched thee ? 

Bas^ A stranger'-^ fecel 

Long hdB she been.t^ inmate .of ,my breast J 
The smiling angel of my nightly drjpsnw, 

Ros. What mean you uQWr? Tourpwd in 
javis^g, Basil. 

Bas. I speajc k .sober earnest. Twp yeais s^pp*» 
When marchiqg on the confines pf this.siat^;^ 
We heard the distant musick fif the is^hace^ 
And trampling horses near, I tum'i to lool^ 
And saw the loveliest sight of woman'^ ipom 
That ever bleat rmine ^ym. Her liery *t^^ 
Struck with the strange accoiXtrMiexits of ¥ar, 
Becasme uoruly, and despis'd the rein. 

H2 
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I gently led him with his lovely charge 
Fast all the ranks: she thanked me courteously^ 
Then, with the few companions of her sport. 
Took to the woods again. I, with my men. 
Our route pursued, and met with her no more. 

H er name and state I knew not; 



■Mi^MiiivwalH 



Yet, like a beauteous vision &om the blest. 
Her form has oft upon my mind retum'd; 
And tho' this day the sight had ne'er restored. 
It ne'er had teen forgotten. Gentle Rosinberg ! 
Be not displeased ! I would have told thee this. 
When first to-day we talk'd of Mantua's princess. 
But thou wert griev'd and jealous of me then. 
And so I shut my breast and said no more. 

Kos. O Basil ! thou art weaker than a child. 

Bas. Yes, yes, my friend, but 'tis a noble weak- 
ness ; 
A weakness which hath greater things atchiev'd 
Than all the firm, determin'd strength of reason. 
By heav'n ! I feel a new-bom pow'r within me 
Shall make me twenty-fold the man Fve been 
Before this fated day. 

Ros. Fated indeed ! but an ill-fated day. 
That makes thee Other than thy former self. 
Yet let it work its will ; it cannot change thee 
To ought I shall not love. 

JBas. Thanks, Rosinberg ! thou art a noble^ 
heart! 
I would not be the man thou couldst not love 
For an Imperial Crown. 

[Exeunt. 
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SCENE IH. 

A Small Apartmmt in the Palace. 
Enter Duke and GAuaiBCia, 

Duke. The point is gainM ; my daughter is 

successful. 
And Basil is detained another day. 

Gaur, But does the princess know your secret 

aim ? 
Duke. No, that had marr'd the whole : she is a 

woman ; 
Her mind, as suits the sex, too weak and narrow 
To relish deep-laid schemes bf policy. 
Besides, so far unlike a child of mine. 
She holds its subtle arts in high derision, 
And will not serve us but with bandag'd eyes/ 
Gauriecio, could I hasty servants find. 
Experienced, crafty, close, and unrestrained 
By silly superstitious child-Ieamt fears, 
What might I not effect ? 

Gaur^ O! anything; 

The deep and piercing genius of your highness. 
So ably served, might e*en atchieve the empire. 
Duke, No, no, my friend, thou dost o'erpriz^e 

my parts. 
Yet mighty things might be~deep subtle wits 
In truth are master-spirits in the world. 
The brave man's courage, and the student's lorCj^ ' 
Are but as tools- his secret ends to work, 
Who hath the skill to use them. 
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This brave Count Basil, dost thou know him well ? 
Much have we gaiaM but for a single day 
At such a time to hold his troops detained} 
When by that secret message of our spy. 
The rival powVs are oa the brink 6f action : 
But might! we mart effect? Know*st thou thi« 

Basil?' 
Might he be tampered with ? 

Oaur. That were most dang'rouar— 

He is a man, whose sense of right and wrong 
To such a high romantic pitch is^ound^ 
And all so-hot and fiery in his nature, 
The ^ghtest hint, ^ tho* you did suppose 
Baseness and treach*ry in him, so he'U deem it. 
Would be to rouae a flame that might destroy. 

Duke. But interest, interest ; man*8 all-ruling 
powV, 
Will tame the hottest spirit to your service. 
And skilfully jqpplied, mean service too. 
E'en as there is an element in nature 
Whi6h when subdu d, will on your hearth fu^ 
The lowest uses of dcAnesdck wants. 

Gaur, £arth4utidied fire^ which ffom a Uttle 
s|)ark 
On hidden fluel feeds its growing sitrength. 
Till o'er the lofly fabrick it aspires 
And rages out it's powV, may be subdu'd. 
And in your luuetionaestick service bouad ; 
But who would fliadly in iu wild <5a0Qer 
The fire of beav'ij arnest to boil Us pot? 
Ko, Basil will not aervie yam rseidret )86h^eB^ 

1 
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Thp* you had all to give apibftipa strives for. 
We must beiyare of hipi. 

Dukf. His father w^ my f|ippd, I wiph'4 tp gajn 
him, 
But sjnce fant^tick f^npies h\^^ |iim thus, . 
The sin be on his head, I stand acquitted. 
And must deceive him, even to ))is ruiq. 

Gaur. I have prepared Bernardo for your service; 
Tp-pight he will depart fop tiji' Au§tf ian can^p. 
And should he find tl^em on the ^ye of b^ttl^, 
I've bid him wait the issue pf thj? field. 
If thaf our secret ^ends v^ptcmpjjs prpyp. 
With th' arrow's speed he will return ^ali^ ; 
But should fair FwtupiEj crpwii Pisc^jio's arni% 
Then shall your soothing me§sage greet his ears; 
]^pr till ojijr friends some spjund advantage ^n^ 
Our action^s still mu^t wear a^ Austrj^n jface. 

Duke. W/ell hast thou school'd biflpi. J?i4*st 
thou add withal, 
That 'tis my will he garnish well I^is speech. 
With honied ^pr4s of the most de^ I'eg^d, 
And friendly love I bear him. Xhis is needful; 
And lest my slowness ^n the p;:p^s'.d ^d 
Awake suspicion, bid him e'en r^earjse 
The many favours ,on my hojusp b^<^pw'4 
By his Imperial master, as a jthep^ 
On which my gratitude ddights tp dwejijl* 

Gaur. I have, an' please ypuf ^g^e??. 

Duke. Thqn 'iis well 

Gaur. But for the yielding up tfcat litde ibrt 
There could bi? no susp^cipn. 
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* 

Duke. My Grovemor I have severely punished 
As a most daring traitor to my orders. 
He cannot from his darksome dungeon tell. 
Why then should they suspect ? 

Gaur. He must not live if Charles should prove 

victorious. 
Duke. He's done me service, say not sa 

Gauriecio. 
Gaur. A traitor's name he will not calmly bear> 
He'll tell his tale aloud — he must not live. 

Duke. Well, if it must — ^we'U talk of this again. 
Gaur. But while with anxious care and crafty 
wiles. 
You would enlarge the limits of your state, 
Your highness must beware lest inward broils 
Bring danger near at hand : your northern subjects 
E'en now are discontented and unquiet. 

Duke. What, dare the ungrateful miscreants 
thus return 
The many favours of my princely grace ? 
'Tis ever thus indulgence spoils the base, 
Kmsing up pride, and lawless turbulence. 
Like noxious vapours from the fulsome marsh 
When morning shines upon it- 
Did I not lately, with parental care. 
When dire invaders their destruction threaten'd. 
Provide them all with means of their defence ? 
Did I not, as a mark of gracious trust, 
A body of their vagrant youth select 
To guard my sacred person ? Till that day 
An honour never yet allow'd their race. 
Did I not suffer them upon their suit 
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T*establish manufactures in their towns ? 
And after all some chosen soldiers spare 
To guard the blessings of interiour peace ? 

Gaufi Nay, please your highness, they do well 
allow 
That when your enemies, in fell revenge. 
Your former inroads threatened to repay. 
Their ancient arms you did to them restore. 
With kind permission to defend themselves. 
That so far have they felt your princely grace 
In drafting from their fields their goodliest youth 
To be your servants. That you did vouchsafe. 
On paying of a large and heavy fine. 
Leave to apply the labour of their hands 
As best might profit to the country's weal ; 
And to encourage well their infant trade 
Quartered your troops upon them — ^please your 

grace. 
All this they do most readily allow. 

Duke. They do allow it then, ungrateful varlets; 
What would they have ? what would they have, 
Grauriecio? 
Gaur. Some mitigation of their grievous burdens. 
Which, like an iron weight around their necks. 
Do bend their care-worn faces to the earth. 
Like creatures form'd upon its soil to creep. 
Not stand erect, and view the sun of heav'n. 
Duke. But they beyond their proper sphere 
would rise; 
Let them their lot fulfil as we do ours ; 
Society gf various parts is form d? 
6 
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They are iH grounds, its inu4> iU sediment. 
And we the mantling Ui^ which crowns the who^e. 
Calm, steady labpur is their greatest bliss, 
Tq aim at higher things beseems them not, 
To let them work in peace my care shall be. 
To slacken labour i$ to nouHsb pride. 
Metbinks tbou ^r t ft pleader for these fqpl^; 
What may thi^ me^n G^uriecio ? 

Gaur, They were re^Iv'd to lay their qause 
before you. 
And would have found ^cmc other advpcate 
Less pleading io yoxir Grace, had I refos'd. 

Duke. Well, let them faicw wane mor^e con- 
venient sea^cm 
ni think of this, md do &r them bj^ much 
As suits the honour qf my princely §tate; 
Their ^ince's honour ishould be lever dear 
To worthy subjects as their precious lives. 

Gaur. I f^ar,, unless you giye §om^ apQci^ pro* 
mise. 
They will be violent $till — 

Duke. Then do it, if the wretches are jjo bold ; 
We can retract it wheal the times allow 
"Tis of small consequence. Go see Bernardo, 
And come to me again* 

£EXEUNT. 

Gaur. foluf. ! happy people ! whose induU 
gent lord 
From evVy care, with which increasing wealth. 
With all its hopes and lears, doth ever move 
The hum^n bosom, would most kindly free^ 
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And kindly leave ye nought to do but toil! 
This creature now, with all his reptile cunning. 
Writhing and turning thro' a maze of wiles. 
Believes his genius formM to rule mankind. 
And calls his sordid wish for territory, 
That noblest passion of the soul, ambition: 
Bom h^d he been to follow some low trade, 
A petty tradesman still he bad remained, 
And us'd the arts with which he rules a st^te^ 
To circumvent his brothers of the craft, 
Or cheat the buy^s of his paltry ware. 
And yet he thinks, ha, ha, ha, ha, ha, h» ! 
I am the tool and servant of his will. 
Well, let it be ; thro' all the mazeof troublp 
His {dots and base oppressbn must cifcate, 
rU shape myself a way to higher things^ 
And who will say 'tis wrong ? 
A sordid being who expects no faith 
But as self-interest binds^ who would not tnifit 
The strongest ties of nature on the soul. 
Deserves no faithfiil service. Perverse fate ! 
Were I like him I would demise this dealing ; 
But being as I am> bom low in fortune^ 
Yet widi a mind a^iring to be great, 
I must not eeom the siteps which lead tok: 
And if they are not right, no saint am I ; 
I follow natuire's passion in jpn^ breast. 
Which urges me to rise, m sjpite of ^rtune« 

[Exit. 



/ 
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SCENE IV. 

An Apartment in the Palace \ Victoria and 
IsABBLLA are discovered playing at Chess ; the 
Cotmtess Albini sitting hy them^ reading ta herself^ 

Fief. Away with it, I will not play again ; 
May men no more look foolish in my presence 
If thou art not a cheat, an errant cheat. 

Isah. To swear that I am false by such an oath^ 
Should prove me honest, since its forfeiture 
Would bring your highness gain. 

Fict, Thou 'rt wrong, my Isabella, simple maid. 
For in the very forfeit pf this oath, 
There*s death to all the dearest pride of women. 
May man no more look foolish in my presence \ 

Isab. And does your grace, hail'd by applauding 
crouds. 
In all the graceful eloquence address'd 
Of most accompli^hM, noble, courtly youths, 
Prais'd in the songs of heav*n-inspired bards ; 
Those awkward proofs of admiration prize. 
The rustick swain his village fair-one pays ? 

Vict. O ! love will master all thepowV of art. 
Ay all ! and she who never has beheld 
The polish'd courtier, or the tuneful sage. 
Before the glances of her conqVing eye^ 
A very native simple swain become. 
Has only vulgar charms. 
To make the cunning artless, tame the rude. 
Subdue the haughty, shake th'undaunted soul ; 
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Yea, put a bridle in the lion's mouth. 
And lead him forth as a domestick cur, 
These are the triumphs of allApow'rfui beauty ! 
Did nought but flatt'ring words and tuneful praise. 
Sighs, tender glances, and obsequious service. 
Attend her presence, it were nothing worth. 
Fd put a white coif o'er my braided locks, 
And be a plain, good, simple, fire-side dame. 

Alh (raising her head from her book) And is, 
indeed, a plain domestick dame. 
Who fills the duties of an useful state, 
A being of less dignity, than she 
Who vainly on her transient beauty builds 
A little poor ideal tyranny ? 

Isab. Ideal too ! 

Alb. Yes, most unreal ppwV ; 

For she who only finds her self-esteem 
In others admiration, begs an alms. 
Depends on others for her daily food. 
And is the very servant of her slaves ; 
Tho' oftentimes, in a fantastick hour. 
O'er men she may a childish pow'r exert. 
Which not ennobles, but degrades her state. 

Vict. You are severe, Albini, most severe : 
Were human passions placM within the breast 
But to be curb'd, subdu'd, pluck'd by the roots } 
All heav'n's gifts to some good end were giv'n. 

Alb. Yes, for a noble, for a gen'rous end. 

Vict. Am I ungen'rous then ? 

Alb. O ! most ungenerous, 

Who for the pleasure of a little pow'r 
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Would give most unavailing pain to those 
Whose love you ne*er can recompense tigain* 
E'en now^ to-day, O 1 was it not ungenerous 
To letter Basil with a^ foolish tie. 
Against his will, perhaps against his duty ? 

Vkt. What, dost tlK>u think against his will^ 
my friend ? 

JXb. Full sure I am against hia reason's vHlU 

Vtd^ Ah I but indeed thou inust excuse me here, 
F<M- duller than a Celled crab were she. 
Who could suspect her powV in Quch a mind^ 
And calmly leave it doubti^l and unpk-ov'd* 
But wherefore dost thou kx^ so gravely on me \ 
Ah ! well I read those iodb ! mfethinks they aay, . 
Your mother did not so. 

Alhf .Your highness reads them true, she did 
not ao. 
If foolish vanity e'^ soird ber thoughts 
She kept it low, witibheld its aliment ; 
Not pampered it with ev'ry motley foodj 
From the fond tnbute qIl a noble heart. 
To the liap'd flatt'iy of a Cunnii\g child. 

Vict. Nay, speak not thus AlbiuL, speak mat tfasis 
Of little Wue-eyM, sweet, fair'4iair'4 Miitado. 
He is the orphan of a ha^pless pair, 
A loving, beautiful, but bajdess .pair, 
Who^ story is so plea^ng, and so sad. 
The swains have turn'd it to a plaiixtive ky^ 
And sing it as th^y tend their mountain sbeqi. 

To hah. Besides I am the guardian of his oboice. 
When first I saw him doA M)t thou remember \ 



COVKt^- B A3I£ : A TBAOfiDT^ : 111 

fsab* *T^ras in the publick f^ardeh. 

Fu:t* Evea fD; 

PemhM in his nurse's arms> a roughsome ^uean, 
III sttitbd to die lovely cherge she bore. 
How Stl^&d&sdy he fix'd hi& looks upon mt, 
His dark eyes shining thro' foK-gotten tears i 
Then strbtlahM his little arms^ and mUM me mam I 
What cdiiid I do 1 I took the banding home^^ 
I could not tell the imp he had no mam ! 

Jllk Ah i there my child^ thou hast indeed il6 
blame. 

Fict. Ay, this is kindly said, thanks sweet Albiail 
Still call me child> and chide me as thoU wilt. 
O ! ^mf^ld that I were such ss thou couldist bve ! 
Couldst dearly love ! as thou didst love my mother. 

j4^. (pressing her to her h'east.) And do I hot? 
all perfect as she was, 
I know hot tW she went so near my heart 
Ak thou^ with all thy fatdtS4. 

Fict. And sayst thou so ? Would I had sooner 
known ! 
I had done ^ny thing to give thee pleasuire. 

sMp. Tfabn do so nbw, and put away thy firidts. 

Fict. No, say not faults ; the fi^fcs of tihought- 
less youth. 

Alb. Nay, very iaolte tUeymfast indeed be bidTd. 

Vict. O ! say bikt foiUes 1 .youthful foibles oihly ! 

&^. Fkuhs, iiul'ts, real faults you must ecMfess 
th^ are. 

Vio^. In tfuth^ i dannot do your sense the wrang 
To think so poorly of the one you love. 
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Alh. I mustbe gone; thou hast overcome me now> 
Another time I will not yield it so. [Exit- 

Lah The Countess is severe, she's too severe ; 
She once was young, tho' now advanced in years. 

Vict. No, I deserve it all ; she is most worthy. 
Unlike those faded beauties of the courts 
But now the withered stems of former flow'rs. 
With all their blossoms shed ; her nobler mind 
Procures to her the privilege of man> 
Ne'er to be old till nature's strength decays- 
Some few years hence, if I should live so long, 
I'd be Albini rather than myself. 

Isah. Here comes your little pet. 

Vict. I am not in the humour for him now. 

Enter Mirando; running up to YiCTomx, and 
taking hold of her gown^ hut she takes no notice 
ofhim^ while he holds up his mouth to he kissed. 

Isah. to Mir. Thou seest the princess ca'nt be 

troubled with thee. 
Mir. O ! but she will ! I'll scramble up her robe. 
As naughty boys do when they climb for apples. . 
Isah. Come here, sweet child ; I'll kiss thee in 

Ijier stead. 
Mir. Nay, but I will not have a kiss of thee. 
Would I were tall ! O ! were I but so tall ! 
Isah. And ho^f tall wouldst thou be ? 
Mr. Thou dost not know ? 

Just tall enough to reach Victoria's lips. 

Fict. (enihracing him.) O ! I must bend to this, 
thou little urchin. 



Who tatigiA Iheb SH this wit, this childish wit ? ' 

Who does Mirando love ? (embraces Mm agam.) 
' Mir. He loves Victoii^. 

Pia. And wherefore loves he her ? 

ABr.^ Because she's pretty. 

^ Isab. Hist thoiino little prate to-day Mirando ? " 
No tale to earn a sugar-plamb withal ? 
Mr. Ay, diat I have ; I know who loves her 

grace; , 

Fict. Who is it pray ? thou shalt have comfits 

for it. 
Afirw (looking, slilx at her.) \i is — ^^t is — ^it is the 

count ' of Maldo. ^ 

Vict. Away tfiou Kttlc chit, thftt tal^ is old, ^ 
And was not worth a sc^ar^plumb wli^n newv . '. 
Mir. Well then, I know who Ipves her highness 

well. 
Vict. Who is it then ? . 
Isab. Who is it naijghty boy ? 

Mir. It is the handsome marquis of Cariatzi. 
: Vict^ No, no, Mirando, thou art naughty still ; 
Thou'st twice had coipfits for that tale already, . 
Mir. Well then, in(Jeed; I know who love* 
Victoria. 

Vict. And who is he ? 

• • • . . 

Mir. . It 19 Mirandp'? self 

Vtci. Thou little imp ! thi? story is not nm^ : 

But thou shalt have thy comfits., tiet u? i^o. , 

Go run before *s, Roy^ 
Mr* Nay,ltiwt til rfifw you how 6ivHit Wolyar 

^ 'did, ; 
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When he conducted Isabel from Court, 
Vict. How did he do? • , -. 
Mir. Give me your hand : he held his body thus, 
(putting himself in a ridiculous^how'wg posture.) 
Aod then he whisper'd softly ; then look'd so; 

(ogling with his eyes affectedly.) 
Then she looked so, and smil'd to him again. 

(thriving down his eyes affectedly.) 

/jwi.Thou art a little knave^and must bewhipp'd. 

[Exeunt. Muando leading out Vicioria affectedly. 



ACT III.— SCENE i. 

jin Open Street, or Square* 

« 

Enter Rosinberg and Fbederick, hy opposite 

sides of the Stage. 

Fred. So Basil, from the pressing calls of war. 
Another day to rest and pastime gives. 
How is it now ? methinks thou art not pleased. 

Ros. It matters little if I am or not. 

Fred. Now pray thee do confess thou art ashamed. 
Thou, who art wisely wont to set at nought 
I'he noble fire of individual courage. 
And call calm prudence the superibur virtue. 
What sayst thou now, my candid Rosinberg ? 
When thy great captain, in a, time like this,' 
Penies his weary troops one day of rest 
Before the exertions of approaching battle. 
Yet, grants it to a pretty lady^s suit .^ 
^ Rfis. Who told thee this? it was no friendly tale» 



And no oneefebesi<lesa trusty 'frknd;;. ^ ' ;: 
Could know his motives. Then tho^u^lifttongst metoo^ - 
For I admire, as much as thoudc^tFi^^dViGk^ 
The fire of valour^ e'en rafeh heedless valour ; ; 
But not like thee "do I depreciate - - ^ 
That far superiouf ; yea that god4ike talent^ ' 
Which doth direct that fire; becaUse indeed" ' '" ^^ 
It is a talent nature has denied me* ^ , 

Fred. Well, well, and greatly he may boast his 
virtue. 
Who risks perhaps th*Imperial army's fete. 
To please a lady's freaks — * 

Ros, Gro, go, thdu'rt ptejudiciM : 

A passion, which I do not chuse to name. 
Has warp'd thy judgement* 

Fred. No, by heav'n thou wrongst me ! 

I' do, with most enthusiastick watmth, 

■ • • • > 

True valour love ; wherever he is found. 
I love the hero too ; but hate to see 
The praises due to him so cheaply eam'd. ^ 
Ros. Then mayst thou now these gen'rous 
feelings prove. 
Behold the man whose short and grizzly hair 
In clustering locks, his dark brown fece o'ershades ; 
Where now the scars of former sabre wounds, ^ 
In honorable companionship are seen 
^ With the deep lines of age ; whose piercing eye, ' 
Beneath its shading eye-brow keenly darts 
Its yet unquenched beams, as tho' in age ' 

Its youthful fire had been again renew'd. 
To be the guardian of its darkenM mate. 

12 



See with whM irfgVow 3tfp6 bis upright fenn: 
If9 <ww«Mi bMNi my, e'ep th»t.wQftiu deer^ 
Which 4rp^ 19 Mdly by hi9 beitot* si4f^j 
Suit% Mi u^giQCi^y the y^*i4n>*s mien. 
This is the man^ whose gloriouQ aets in battle- 
We h^ii^ tP^y related o*er ovp wji^f. 
I go to tell Uie Gen'ral he ia eome.. 
Enjoy the gen*iwis feelings of thy bresst. 
Ami meke sn old man happy. [£xit. 

Enter G^xa^KY. 

Fred. Brave soldier^ ht IPC pfo$t Vy ^? chance 
Th?t le4 me befe ; Tve heafd of thy exploits* 
Geaf. A^ I ^bqa you h^yp bv| heard an ancient 
tale, 

Vfhkh has b^fi ^«ig forgotten. 

FreJ. But tn^. it i% ^nd shoijik) npt be dfrgg^l^;, 
Tho' GenV^h;, JQ^oifs of their soldigri* %nef 
May dash it with n^Iect. 

Geof. Tl^eie w^, pprhaps, wh^^ may b«i 4KI 
r . Wig^'w^s, 

Fred. Perhaps, sayst thou ? in very truth thf re are; 
How art thp\i else rewarded with, neglect, 
WMst many a p^ltfy fellow in thj corps: 
Has been p^ippted? it is ^yer tbus^ 
Served not Msx^k^ ip yqur cpif^pa^y ?. 
He^waSy tbp' bpnow*4 with a valiant nw^Ji 
To those whp kij^w h^i^ wf^l^ ^ P^J sQld^er* 

Geof4 iCwr pai^cwp^ Sir^j we d^ ^^leifPDl hifl» nw^hb 
Although inferionr. ip his gM^^ ^^^4> ! 
The brave SebwtKtf^ "* . 



Fred. Hie brave Sdbflstttii ! 

He was^ as t diti t6ld^ a learned oaik^Mtibj ^ 

And lov'd a godsi-quill better thafl ft MrofdJ 
What, dost {ho\l caH hifti braive ? : . : 

Thou^ who do6t bear abool that llra#-wt>ffl tmnk^ 
Like an old ilsctgti^ hackM ^lld rough t«i^ M^unds^ 
Whiljrt, after iill his mJghtjr battles, lie ^ 

Was with a smooth skin in his cofEn laid,- 
Unblemish'd with a scar. 
Geof. His duty caird not td eudh 'fle«f>Vate 
service ; 
For I have fought where few aliv*' r<aMaiii*d, 
♦And none unscathed ; where but a few reniainM, 
Thus marrM, and manglM. (Ske^m^ U^ ^iHfaMdi.) 

As belike youVe slttn,- 
0*summer nights, around th*eyening lamp, 
Somewretched moths, wingless, afld half-consumed. 
Just feebly crttwlmg o'er their heaps of dead^*-» - 
1ft Savoy, ori' a small, tho* despVdte ^t. 
Of fiill three hundied gdodly, chosen tfien, 
JBut twelve were left, and right deai- ftidnds irixt Wfe 
iJ'orever after. They ate all dead ncW, 
Fm old and lonely-^we were yaliant heirts— ? 
Frederick Ofewaltet- would have stopp*4 a bhdkch 
Against the devil Wniself. Pm Icmdy tiow. 
Fred. Tm s6rty hi thde. Hang uttgrAteftA 
fchiefs! 
Why art thou not prtRttotdd 1 / ^ 

diof. Aktt that feittle, Where itiy hip^j ktt 

Had led me to fulfil a glorious part, 

Chaf d With th^ g^Wfig insiilte of a slave, 
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The : worthies fav'rife erf" a great mail's fav'rite, 
I rashly did af&ont ; our c^utipus prince^ 
Witlf narrow policy dependant inade^ ^ 
Dar'd not^ as I am tokl^ prpmote ine then^ 
And now he is. asham'd^ or , has forgot it. 

Frtd. Fye^ fye upon it ! let him be asham'd \ 
Here is a trifle fpr thee— Y<?i^^^^. hm twmy) 

Geof. . No, good sir, 

I have enough to live as poor men dp. 
•When Vm in want Til thankfully receive 
Because Fm poor, but not because I'm brave. 

Fred. You're proud, old soldier — 
' Geof. No, I am not proud; 

Fop if I. were, niethinks Fd be morose. 
And willing to depreciate other men. 

Enter Rosinberg. 

Ros. (clapping Geof. on the shoulder.) How goes 
it with thee now, my good Field-marshal I 

Geof. TJie better .t|Hit I see your honour well, 
And in the humourio be merry with me. 

Ros. 'Faith, by my sword, Fve rightly nain*4 
. thee too ; . 
Whf^t is a good Field-marshal, but a man 
Whose gen'rous courage and undaunted mindji 
Doth nuurshal others on in glory's way ? 
Thou art not one by princely fevour dubb'd. 
But one of nature's making. , , 

Geof. You shew, my}ord> such pleasant courtesy, 
I know riot how— 

• • « ^ 

Bx>s. ' Butsee> th^G«n-ral comes. 
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Eftter Basil. 

' Ros. (poinding: to Geof.) Behold the worthy 
vet'ran. 
Bas. (taking him hy the hand.) Brave^ honorable 
man, your worth I know. 
And greet it with a brother-soldier's love. 

Geof. (taking away his hand in corfmion.) My 

Gen'ral, this is too much, too much honour. 

Ba$. (taking his hand again.) No valiant soldier^ 

I must have it so. 
Geof My humble state agrees not with such 
honour* 
' Bas. Confound thy state ! it is no part of thee: 
Let mean souk, highly ranked, look down on thee ; 
As the poor dwarf, perch*d on . a pedestal. 
Overlooks the giant. 'Tis not worth a thought. 
Art thou not Gkoffiy of the tenth brigade. 
Whose warlike feats child, maid, and matron know ? 
And oft, cross-elbow'd, o*cr his nightly bowl^ 
The. jolly toper to his comrade tells. 
Whose glorious feats of war, by cottage door. 
The ancient soldier tracing in the sand 
The many movements of the varied field. 
In warlike terms to listening swains relate ; . 
Whose bosoms glowing at the wond*rous tale. 
First learn to scorn the hind's inglorious life; 
^hame seize me if I would not rather be 
The man thou art, than court-created chiei^ 
Known qoly by the dates of Ixis proznotioxu 



Get^f. Ah! would I were, would I were young 

To fight beneath your standard, noble general ! 
Methkiks what I have dqne were but a jest. 
Ay, but a jest to what I now should do. 
Were I again the man that I havt been. 
O! I could fight! 

Bas. And wouldst thbu iSjght fbr me? 

-. Ct^. Ay, to the death ! 

Bas. Then c6me brave man, and be my cham* ' 
{Mem still ; 
The sdght of thee will fire tny soldietis* breasts. 
Come, noble yet'ran, thou «halt fight for me, 

[fixiT voith Geoffiy, 

l^ed: MThAt does heipean to do ? 

Mbs. Well kttow ere long^ 

IFre^. Our genVal bears it with a careless &ce 
For one so wise. 

Bjou a careleM fice ! on wluit ? 

¥ted. Now feign not ignorance, we know it all, 
^ews which- have spread in whispers from the court^ 
Since last night^s messenger arrivM from Milan. 

Bos. As Tm an hqnest m^tn I know it not I 

Frtii. 'Tis sdid the rival armies are so near, 
A battle mti^ immediately ensue. 

Bos. It canhot be. Ottr general knows it not. 
The t>uke i* df dtir side, an ally sworn. 
And had sudh meibenger to Mantua come, . 
He would hd:v^ beett dppH^^d upon the instant. 
Jt canti(» Be, it » fiome idle tde. 

fr^. So mafxi ptovt tifi treh^ jdiiM dicj»tO(J!| 



Then heaven grant, tbegr iaaj bd neamr stHl^ 
For O ! my soul for yUnar md dthget paotti^ 
At doth <he noble licki fer. Hs pr^. : 
My aoul delights m battle. 

Ros. Upon my simple word, Fd rather sec 
A score of friendly fellowti (Shaking hands. 
Than all the world in arms. Hast thou fib iear > 

Fred. What dpst tbomnean ? 

Bos, Hast thoti no fotat ofdMtb ? 

Fted. Fe$r is a name ^ Mmething in the mind. 
But what, from inward sense I cannot telK 
I coald as little anxicnls march to battle, 
Afi when a boy to childish gomes I ran* 

Bos* Then as much vhtue hast thott iA thy 
valoui:; 
As when a child thou hadst in childish play. 
The iH^veiAan is not he who feels no fear. 
For that were stupid and irrational, 
But l(e, whose nobie soul its &ar subduds, 
And ^vdy dares the cbhger nature shrinks fmnr. 
As for your youth3 whom blood and blows delight^ 
Away with them 1- there ia not in the crew 
Qno yalidftt ^irit^-^^ ! what sound is this ? 

($Jmt»^^ u Heard without.) 

Ffed.^e BoldierB shoiit; Vll run and learn 
the cause. 

fios. But tell me lifst, bow didst thou feve tbd 
vet*ran ? 

J^^di H«iifdd pibtfd; he was displeased with me 

ftecause I ofi^-^d bHfi « littltf mim. 
J^; Wfastipoiiiy I Ol moitgen-oms odUeq^riti 



/ 



122 CQUNT basil: A T&A6B0Y. 

Noble x^wassder of supearkmr worth ! 
A halfpenny for Bellisarius ! 
But hark ! tbey.9hout againh-*«-here comes Valtomer. 

(Simtmg heard withouU) 

' r ' 

, . ■ . , . \ 

I 

; jE«/(^ Valtomer. 

What does this shouting. mean ? 

Valt. O ! I hate seeas ailght^ a glorious sight! 

Thou WQuidst have stnii'd to see it. 

^ R^. How smile ? m^hiidts thine eyes are wet 

with tears.: 

Valt. (passmg the hatk of Us hand-across his eyes.) 

Taitkso they are; wdly well^ but Lsmird t0O| 

You heard the shputini;^^ 

Ros. and Fred. • Yes. 

. r^//. O! hadyousfidn it.! 
Drawn out in gdodly r&nks, there stood our tfoops; 
Here, in the graceful state i of manly youth, 
His dark face brightened with a gen'rous smilfe, ' 
Which to'his eyes such fis^biilg lustre gave^ 
As tho' his soul^ like an un^heathfed sword, ' 

« 

Had thro* them gleamed, our noble gQn'ml stood i 
And to his sbldiers, with heart-moving w^dsr 
The vet'ran shewing, his brave deeds rehearsM ; 
Who by his side stoodvlike aiitdrm-scathM oak. 
Beneath the shelter of some noble tree. 
In the greeii honours of its youthful prime. 

Ros. How look'd the vet'ran ? 

rait; : O ! I .caj;inot tell thee ! 

At first he bore it up with' ohe^erfuliooksj 
As one who fion woiUd wear his honours bravely^ 
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And greet the soldiers with a comrade's face ; 
But when Count Basils in such moving speech 
Told o'er his actions pa^t^ and bad his troops 
Great deeds to emulate^ his count' nance chang'd ; 
High-heav'd his manly breast, as it had been 
By inward strong emotion half convuls'd ; 
Trembled his neither Kp ; he shed some tears^ 
The gen'ral paus'd, the soldiers shouted loud 5 
Then hastily he brush'd the drops away,. 
And wav'd his hand, and clear'd his tear-ch(&'d 

voice. 
As the* he would some grateful answer make ; 
When back with double force the whelming tide 
Of passion came ; high o'er his hoary head 
His arm he toss'd, and heedless of r^pect. 
In Basil's bosom hid his aged face. 
Sobbing aloud. From the admiring ranks 
A cry arose ; still louder shouts resound. 
I felt a sudden tightness grasp my throat 
As it would strangle ihe ; such as I fdt, 
I knew it well, some twenty yfears ago. 
When my good fether shed his blessing on me. 
J hate tQ weep, and so I came away. 

Jtos. (ghing Vali. his hand.) And there, take 
thou my blessing for the tale. 
Hark ! how they shout, again ! 'tis nearer now. 
This way they march. 

Martial Mustek heard. Enter Soldiers marching in 
order^ hearing Geoppby in triumph on thei^ 
shoulders. After them, enter Basil ; the whole 
preceded by a hand of musick. They crossover 
the Stagey are joined hy Ros. i^c. and Exeunt, 
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• ■ 

» 

SCENE n. 

J^nier GAViilfs,ci6 and d Gentleman, talking a^ 

they enter. 

4 

Gaur, So slight n tie as this we cannot trusty 
One day her influence may Retain him here^ 
But. love a feeble agent will be found 
With the ambitious* ^ 

Gent. And so you think this boyish odd co|iceifc 
Cf bearing home in triumph with his troops 
That aged soldier, will your purpose sprve ?. , i 

Gaitr,. Yesj I will niake it serve j fer ^\ mjT 
prince » 

Is little scrupulous of right ind wrong, 
I have possessed his. mind, as tho* it were 
A flagmnt insuU on his princely state 
To honour thus the man he has neglected ; 
Which makes him relish, with a keener taste. 
My purposed scl)eme« Com^ let us fill to work^ 
With all their wann heroick feelings roused. 
We'll spirit up his troops to mutiny^ 
Which must retard^ perhaps undo him quite. 
Thanks to his childish love^ which has so well 
l^rocur*d us time to tacpper with the fools« 

Gent. Ah! but those feelings he has wak'd 
within them. 
Are gen'rous feelings, and endear himselfl 

0at4r. It matters not; tho* gen'rous in their 

, - »atyreu 
They yet may serve a naost ungenVous md i . 



And h« wbo; te^ahes Meil to liutk, iW ndhly, 
Dp^ )f]lli^ within their, minds a Imsy j«dge : 
To scaix liis actions. Send thsne agents {{uth. 
And souqd It in their e»r8 how much Gbiint Basil . 
Affects all di^ult ^wd despVatc service^ 
To r^ise his fortunes by tome daring stipke ; 
And to the JBimpVour haih pledged fais.'viord, : 
To fmake h^ troqia ^11 dreadful hazards brave ; 
For which intents be fills tbc»r simple nnpids . / 
With idte tale^ oi glory and rendvra; 
Using their w.anh attao^hment to himaedf 
For mo^t ]:iinworthy:€iads. 
This is the Iwisy time, go forth niy friend ;. . 
M^ with tho soldiers: now in joUy gronps/ 
Aroun^ their evening cups. Theie^ spare . no cost^ 

. . (ghes Aim a pursB.) 

Observe their words^ see how the poisQii takes^ 
And the& rotum agam« 

G^t. I will, my lord. .' ; 

^EiSavjsii: severally. 

SCENjE m. 

A Suite of grand Aparhheniey ixiik thekr wide . 
doors thr<rwi 6pdu;.Ugkied up with lamps^ andi 
JilkA wth cwnp^my M maeke. Enter several 
masks f and pass through ike. first apartment to 
the other rooms. ' Then enter Basil in the disguise 
of^awmmdedscidier. 

Bas. akne. Now am I in the re^ori of deKght ! 
Within the blessed compass of these walls * 
' Sht is 5 ' the gay Kghl of those blaaahglamps*' 
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Doth shine upon her^ and this painted floor 
Is with her fbotsteps press'd; E'en now perhaps 
Amidstthat motley rout she plays her part; 
There will I go ; she cannot be conceard, ' * 
. For but the flowing of her graceful robe 
Will soon betray the lovely form that wears it, 
Tho' in a thousand masks. Ye homely weeds,— 

(looking at his habit.) 
Which half conceal, and half declare my state. 
Beneath your ;ldnd disguise, O ! let me prosper. 
And boldly take the privilege ye give. 
Follow her mazy steps, croud by her side ; 
Thus, near her face my listening ear incline^ 
And feel her soft breath £in my glowmg cheek ; 
Her fair hand seize, yea press it closely too; 
^ay it not be e'en so ? by heav'n it shall ! 
This once, O ! serve me well, and ever after 
Ye shall be treasur'd like a monarch's robes ; 
Lodg'd in my chamber^ hear my pillow kept ; 
And oft with midnight lamp FU visit ye. 
And gazing wistfully, this night recall. 
With all its past delights. — ^But yonder moves 
j\ slender form, tiresa'd in ail azure robe ; 
It moves not like the reftt — ^it must be she* > 
(Goes hastily into another apartment y and mixes 
with the maikL) 

A 

% 
» 1 • • • 

- . • , - . • 

Enter Rosikberg fantastically dressed, wkh-a 
wilhw upon his head, and scraps of sonnets y and 
torn letters fluttering round Ms neck ; pursued 
if a group of masks from one of the inner 
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afartfuents, wh&ihiot^at him, ane^fu^ ^m ^^out 

as he enters. ' ■ 

1st Mish. Away, ^oj»:^t a s^ttey j^fig.faigve. 
And fain wouldst omke -a j^st of all tn;ie love. ~ ' 

Ros. Nay, gentk ladiesj dp not buffet me ; 
I am a right true servant of. the fair; ' 
And as this woeful chaplet on my brovr, 
And these tear-blotted sonnets would/denote, 
A poor abandoned lover out of place^; , 
With any mistress r^dy IrO engage. 
Who will enlist me in her loving service, r 
Of a convenient kind }nyt£|}eqts arey. i 
And to all various buqipuip.may be db^f>*d. 

^ Mask. What canst thou ^? 

3d Mask. Ay, what besides ftfFending ? 

Has* Oil can sigh sa deeply, loc^ so sad | 
Pale out a piteous tale on bended knee ;. 
Groan like a ghost, so very wretched be. 
As would delight a tender lady^s heart 
But to behold. 

\st Mask. Poo, poo, insipi4 fool ! . . 

Ros. But should my lady brisker mettle own. 
And tire of all those gentle dear delights. 
Such. pretty little qxiarrelsPd invent — 
As whether such a fair-one (some dear friend !) 
Whose squirreKs tail wa§^ pinoh'd, or the soft maid, 
With fav*rite lap-dog of a surfeit sick, ^ 
Heyejjreatest cause of (delicate distress : . 
Or whether-— - ': ^ : . . - ' ' : 

\st Mask. . Go, thou ar£ too ;ba<l indeed ! 
(aside.J How could he know I qvarrell'd with the 
Count ? 



2d Mfst Wilt tboQ d6 nMhing Ibt" i% M/a 
feme? 
' Ros. Yes, Idvely diepbteckss, mi^^rf tree, 
I'll carve her name^ Wkh Ertt^^^lov^ gurtands b(>und« 
Write madrigals tipon li« rtteeate cbcey. 
Odes to her eye, 'feith ^^*y wart add nlble 
That spotS'her dnowy i^kin, sRal) haVe its sonnet ! 
I'll iilake love-posies for her thimble's edge. 
Rather than please her not. 

3d Mask. But for her sake what dangerir wilt 
thou brava ? • ' ^' 

Ros. In truth, feir Niin, I stomaeli dangers*; less 
Than other Service, and Wfere something loth 
To storm a convent*^ walls for one dear ]riance ; 
But if die'U wisely mannge this alone, * 
As maids ha^e done^ coime o^er the wall herself 
And meet me fairly on the open plain^ 
I will engage her tender, steps to aid 
In all annoyance of rude briar or stone. 
Or crossing rill, some half*fbot wide^ or so. 
Which that fair lady should unaided passf. 
Yd gracious powers forbid ! I will defend 
Against each hideous ^, whose dreadful bius-^ 

4tk Mask. Such paltiy service suits d!icie'best 
indeed. 
What maid of ^irit would not spurn the6 ^m 
her?. ^ '" ' : .' 

Ros. Yds, to recall me soon, sublime SuItaiUt f 
For I can stand the burst of female passion^ 
Each change- of humour and afktied storm ; 
Be^ scoldedy ftowaM upon^ toekilesent^ ^ ^* 



Reoiird, car^'d^ tlM and 4A^gtBLt'4 agaiii ; 

And say what nteki of spirit waald forego 

The bliss of one to toeiicise it th«s ? 

O ! I can bear i\\ fte^tn^tit like ft Imnb $ 

4M Mzxi, heating him. Well, b*4r it tlieny thou 

hast deserved it well. 

Rai. 'Zounds, lady ! do not give stteK beavy 

blows ; 

I'm liot your husband, as belike yoiu giiess. 

5/A Mask. Come lover, I enKst the6 for rtiy 
swain^ 

Therefore good lady, do fodbear your bloiws. 

Nor thus asBuitie my rights. 

Ros. Agreed. Wflt thou a gracious mistress 
prove ? 

6fh Mask. Sueh as thoiu wouldst, ^uch as thy 
genius sirite ; 
For since oiMtkf^nA seope it is 
All women's huma«- idMik thou fmd in me. 
rU gently soothe thte with such wiifnilig siraks^ 
To nothing sink thee with a scordful- froWa ; 
Teize thee With peevi^ and affected fricks. 
Caress thee, love thee, hate thee, httak thy pate ; 
feut stiH between the whiles I'll careful be. 
In feigned admiration of thy p^ts, 
Thy shape, thy manners, or thy graceful niien, 
To bind thy giddy soul with flatt'ry's chajto : 
For well, thou knowst that flatt'ry ever is 
The tickling spice, the pungent seas'ning, 
"V^hich makes this m'odey dtsfc^moifctrousscrtips 
So pleasing ixs the dainty lover's taste. 
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Thou canst not leave, tho' violent in extreme. 
And most vexatious in her teasing, moods. 
Thou canst not leave the fond admiring soul 
Who did declare, when calmer reason niFd, . . 
Thou hadst a pretty leg. 

Ros. Marry, thou hast the better of me there. 

5th Mash And more, I'll pledge to thee my 
honest word, 
That when your noble swainphip shall bestow. 
More faithful homage on the pimple maid. 
Who loves you with sincerity and truth,' 
Than on the changeful and capricious tyrant 
Who mocking leads you like 4 trammelled ass. 
My studied woman's wiles I'll lay aside. 
And such a one become. 

Rqs. Well spoke, brave lady^I will follow thee. 

(follows her to the comer of the stage.) 

Now on my life, these ears of min^ I'd give. 

To have but one look of that-little face, 

Whene such a bitiAg tongue doth hold its court 

To keep the fools in awe. Nay, nay, unmask ; 

I'm sure thou hast a pair of wic^ked eyes, 

A short and saucy nose ; now prithee do. 

(unmasking^) 

Alb. (unmashng) Well hast thou guess'd me 

right ? 

Rgs. (bowing low.) Wild freedom chang'd to 

most prpfbund respect 

Doth make an aukward booby of me now. 

Alb. I've join'd your frolick with a good intent. 

For much I wished to gain your private ear. » 
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The time is precious^ and I must be short. 

Ros. On me your slightest word more pow'r 

will have^ 

Most honoured lady> than a conn'd (nation. 

Thou art the only one of all thy sex. 

Who wearst thy years with such a winning grace. 

Thou art the more admir'd the more thou fadst. 

Alb. I thank your lordship for these courteous! 

words. 

But to my purix)se. You are BasiFs friend ; 

Be friendly to him then, and warn him well 

This court to leave, nor be allur'd to stay. 

For if he does, there's mischief waits him here 

May prove the bane of all his future days. 

Remember this, I must no longer stay. 

' God bless your friend and you ; I love you both. 

[Exit- 

Ros. alone. What may this warning mean ? I 

had my fears. 

There's something hatching which I know not of. 

I've lost all spirit for this masking now. 

(throwing away his papers and his willow.) 

Away ye scraps ! I have no need of you. 

I would I knew what garment Basil wears ; 

I watch'd him but he did escape my sight ; 

But I must search again and find him out. pSxiT. 

» 
Enter Basil nncch agitated, with his mask m his 

hand. 

» 

Bas. In vain Fve sought her, ftJlow'd ev'ry 

form 

K 2 



• • • p 

Where aught aj^e^r d of dignity or grace ;* - 
Fve Iktcti'd tot the tone of evVy vbi^e ; 
I've watch'd the entrance of each femalei niask ; 
My flutt^riftg heto-t fOusM like a startled h^e. 
With the imagined fustKng of hdr robes. 
At evVy d^ttttt's a^piroach. Deceitfiil mght, 
How art thott epent ? where are ihy protni/d jciys f 
How mtich of thee is spent f Q \ sffkeful fate \ - 
And yet within the compass of these, wallsr 
Somewhere^ she ?s, jHfho' to me she is not 
Some other eye doth gaze uport h^r fotm, 
5ome othci^ eai^ doth listen to her voice y 
Some happy favVite doth dfrjoy the bliss 
My 'spiteful stars deny. 

Disturber of rfty soul ! what ^eJl Conceals thed ? 
What dev'liisTf Sftell is o'er this eursed hour } 
O ! heav'ns and earth, where art thou ? 

» - 

Enter Mask in the dress of a female €(»yuror. 

Misk. M^thf&ks thou ^ ttnpatieiit, valiant 

soldief, 

'thy woorid ck^h gall thee awely j is k 60 ? 

Bas. Away, ai^ay, I cannot fool with theift. 

MasL.l have fioitje potmt drugs may eas6 iby 

smart. • 

Wherd is thy wound ? is't here ? 

(pointing to the bandage on his arm.). 
Baf. 1*00, poo, begone f 

Thou canst do nought-*^'tis in my head, my 

heart— 

*Tis ev*ry where, where med'cine cannot cure. 
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M4si. If i^OBQ^od in tbe he^rt, it is ^ woimd 
Which j5C«ne .iMigj»tefiil ^-^we hath isflieted. 
And I m^y conjiufie K)metJ^«ig for thy good. 

Bas. A^ \ H* it;kou coiLdidst J wfabt must I fool 
wrth'thee? 

Mask. Thou nmrt awhile, iwd be exaniin'd too. 
Whi.t iciad of )voman did the wicked deed ? 

Bas. I cannot tell thee. In her presence still 
My mind in such a wild delight hath been, 
I could not psi^ to |»ctupe out her beauty ; 
Yeit nought tj^f woman e'^er vw form'd ao j&ir. 

M^f^^ Art t})pu .a soldier, ,and 00 wctqpon 
, bear*st 
To send her wound for wound ? 

Bas. Alas ! .^l^e shoots from ^uch a hopeless 
' height, 
No dart of mine haA plume to mount so fan 
None but a prince may dare. 

Mast. But if thoii hast no hope, thou hast lio 
love. 

Bas. I love, and yet in truth I had no hope. 
But that she might at least )vith some good will. 
Some gentle pure regard, some secret kindness, 
M'^ithii;! her dear renjembjrapc^ g^v^ "^^ place. 
This was my all of hope, but it is flown. 
For she regards me not ; despises, SQorns me ; 
Scorns, I must say it ioo, a noble heart. 
That would have bled for her. 
. (Mask, discovering herself to\he Viftori^, iy sp^a%" 
mg in her true voice.)- O ! no, she does not. 

. [JExJT h^stih in confusiofi* 
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Bos. (stands for a moment rrvetted to the Sfoty 
then holds up both his hands m an ixtacy.) 
It is herself ! it is her biassed self ! 
O ! what a fod am I that had no power 
To follow her^ and urge th'advantage on. 
Be gone unmanly fears ! I must be bold. 

[Exit after her. 

A Dance of Masks. 

Enter Duke and 6avri£Cio> immasked. 

Duie, This revelry, methinks, goes gaily on. 
The hour is late, and yet your friend returns not« 
Gaur. He will return ere long — nay, there he 
comes. 

,E«/^' Gentleman. 

JDuke.Jppcs all go well ? (going close up to him J 

Gent. ' All as your grace could wish. 

For now the poison works^ and the stung soldiers 

Raige o'er their cups, and with fire-kindled eyes 

Swear vengeance on the chief who would betray 

them. 

That Frederick too, the discontented man 

Of whom your highness was so lately told. 

Swallows the bait, and does his part most bravely. 

Gauriecio counsel'd well to keep him blind. 

Nor with a bribe attempt him. On my soul ! 

He is so fiery he had spum'd u& else^^ 

And ruin'd all the plot. 

Duke. Speak softly, friend — ^I'll hear it all in 

private. 
A gay and careless face we uow assume. 
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DuKE^ Gaur* and 'Gen. retire into the inner 
mfartmenty appearing to laugh and talk gaily to the 
different masks as they pass them, : . .' 

Re-enter Victoria followed by Basil. 

Vict. Forbeary my lord^ these words pffend mine 
ear. 

Bas. Yet let me but this once, this once oiFend^ 
Nor thus with thy displeasure punish me ; 
And if my wOTds against all prudence sin^ 
O ! hear them^ as the good of heart do list 
To the wild ravings of a soul distraught. 

Vict. If I mdeed should listen to thy words. 
They must not talk of love. 

Bas. ,To be with thee, to speak, to hear thee 
speak. 
To claim the soft attention of thine eye, 
rd be content to talk of any thing. 
If it were possible to be with thee. 
And think of ought but love. 

Vtct. I fear, my lord, you have too much pre- 
sumM^ 
On those unguarded words, which were in truth 
Utter'd at unawares, with little heed. 
And urge their meaning far beyond the night. 

Bas. I thought^ indeed, that they were kindly 
meant. 
As tho' thy gentle breast did kindly feel 
Some secret pity for my hopeless pain. 
And would not pierce with scorn, ungenVoiis scom^^ 
A heart so deeply stricken, . 
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f m 

' Vici. 60 6r thou'^tread it wclL 

B»s. H» ! have I well <! 

Thou dost not hate mc t]seQ ? 

/^r/. My father comes ; 

He were displeased if he sho»!d see thee thus. 

J5flT. Thou dost not httte tnc, then ? 

Vict. Away, he'll be displeas'd-r-I cannot say — - 
' Bas. Well, let him come, it is thyself I fear; 
For did destruction thunder c*er my head, 
By the dread pow'r of heaven I would not stir 
Till thou hadst answer-d my impatient soul ! 
Thou dost not hate me ? 

J^ci. Nay, nay, let go thy hold — I cannot hate 
thee. (breaks front him and exit.) 

Bas. alme. Thou canst not hate me ! no, thciu 
canst not hate me ! 
For I love thee so well, so passing well. 
With such o*eiA>wing heart, so very dearfy. 
That it were sinfiil not to pay me back 
Some small, some kind return. 

r 

Enter Mir and o, dressed like Cupui. 

Mir. Bless thee, brave soldier. 

Bas. What sayst thou, pretty child ? whatplay- 
ftd fahr 
Has deckM thee out in this fentastidk guise ? 

Mir. It was Victoria's self ; it wa& the princess. 

Bas. Thou art her fav'rite then ? 

Mir. They say I am ; 

And now, between t)ttrselves, rH tefl thee, solfier, 
I think in very truth she loves me well. 



C0VVT sasul: a TtAG£irri i37 



Sly riddles too,' and when Fm laid to rest 
Oft times on riy-ioe near iay couch sjic fiteals, 
J^d lift^ tbe co^'^iag; so^ to look upon me. 
And often times I feign as tho' I slept ; 
For then bev ivarii lips to mj cheek she lays. 
And fdAfi me softjiy fwith her &ir white hands; 
And then I laugj;;, apd thro' mine eye-lids peej^ 
And then she tickles me5 andcalk me che^i ; 
Aod thea iii» flo ao laugh, ha^ ha, ha^ ha •! 

Bas. What, does she evea so^ thou happiest 
child ? 
And have those rosy cheeks been press'd so 
i jdearly ? 

Delicious urchin ! I will kiss thee too. 

(Takes him sagerly uf in his armsy and 
kisses him.) 
" Wr. No, let m^ down, thy kisses are se rough; 
So furious rougli — ^she doth not kiss me so. 
Bas. Sweet boy, wher^ » thy chamber? by 

Victoria's ? 
Mir. Hard by fcer pwflt 

Bos. Then wiU I ocmae bepeath thy window 
soon. 
And, if I could^ some pretty son^ Fd sin^ 
To lull thee to thy rest. 

Mir, O ! no, diiou mui^ not ; 'its a frightful 
place. 
It is the church-yard of the neighboring 4ome. 
The princess loviss it ^ th^ Ipfty jtr^Sj 
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Whose spreading branches shade her chaibbei: 

walls ; 
So do not I ; for when *tis dark o'nights 
Groblins bowl there, and ghosts rise thro' ' the 

ground. 
I bear them many a time when I'm a bed. 
And hide beneath the doaths my cow'ring ^eaiL 
O J is it not a frightfiil thing, my lord. 
To sleep alone i' the dark ? 
Bas. PoOT Iwirmless child! thy prate is won* 

drous sweety . . 

Enter a group of Mash. ' ♦ 

W Mash What dost thou here, thou little 
truant boy ? 
Come play thy part with us. 

Masks place Mirando in the middle^ and rapgit 

themselves round him. 

SONG, — ^a glee. 

Child, with many a childish wile. 
Timid look, and bhishing sipile. 
Downy wings to steal thy way. 
Gilded bow, and quiver gay, ^ 
Who in thy simple mien would trace 
The tyrant of the human race ? 

Who is he whose flinty heart 
Hath not felt thy flying dart ? 
Who is he that from the wound 
natn not pain and pleasure found ? 
Who is he that hath nbt shed 
Curse and ble^siqg on thy head ? 
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Ah Love!, our weal, our woe, our bliss, our banc, 
A restless life have they who wear thy cham ! 
Ah. Love! our weal* our woe, our bliss, our bane. 
More hapless still are they who never felt thy pain. 

* • « * * * 

All the mash dance round Cupid. Then enter a 
hand of satyrs ^ yoho frighten away Love and his 
notaries, and conclude the scene y dani^ng m a 
grotesque manner. 



*i *■ 



ACT IV.~SGENE I. 

The Street hefore Basil's Lodgings 
Enter Kosinberq nnd two (^ers. 

# 

Ros. speahtng as he enters. Unless we fittdhiai 

quickly^ all is lost.' 
\st. Off. His very guards^ methinks^ have left 
their post 
To join the mutiny. 

Ros. (knocking vety loud.) Holla! who's there 
within ? confound this door ! 

« 

It will not ope. O ! for a Giant's strength. 
Holla^ holla^ within! will no one hear? 

Enter a Porter from the house^ 

Ros. eagerly to the Porter. Is he retumM, is he 
retum'd ? not yet ! 
Thy face doth tell me so. 
Port. Not yet, my lord, 

Ros. Then let him ne'er return* 
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Tui))ult, (tisgrtiQe^ ai)d rain hav^ tbeir imy t 
I'll searcfa finr faim no laore. 

P<frt. He hath be^n absent ifi the night, my lard, 

Mas. I know he hath. 

Id Off. 4^ y«it 'ti^ pQs»a)fe 

He may have entCT^4 by the aecret door; 
And now, perhaps, in deepest sleep ente?nc*d. 
Is dead to cv'ry sound, 

(Ros. without sfeahngy rushes into the 
hou^e, and the rest follow him.) 

Enter Basil. 

Bas. The Hue fir of the momipg pmche^ 
jieenly* 
Beneath her window afl the chilly night 
J &h it n<?t^ Ah I night bas been my day. 
And the pale lamp whi<di from hex chamber 

Has to the breeze a warmer temper lent 
Than the red bumhig east« 

Re-^enter RoSinberg, ^c. from the house. 
Ros. Himself! hiijisplf ! Jfe's here, he's herd 

What fiend at such a time could lead thee forth ? 
Bas. Whai i& the matt^ whicfa disturbs you 

Ros. Matter that wou}4 ^ w#ser m^n disturb. 
Treason's abroad, thy na^^ hfiyp ip^itioied. 

Basi If \f> ^ot ^ 5 ^y wits have mutinied^ 
And left their .$§tl^r jUt^lJcp i^ thy br^iip* 
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Sonte' 66cifefe eti6ifeic5s Save been employM 
To fil^y4Wr troops^ v^Uh strafnge kfta^ii^fttoflSi 
As tho' t&6ir gdhVd vtouM, for selfish gahi^ 
Their geft'^ous valotii* urge to desp'rtttc de^s* 
All to a man, assemMed im the ramparts^ 
Now threaten Vengeftnce, a^d refos^ to iftarcfr- 
Btts. WhAt ! tMhfe thiy tilely of ai^ ? thteateai 

too I 
O ! riiosf in^rffoii^, rtidst iinmatf y thought ! 
Didst thott ^tempt (toBjos.) to reatoa-with thc^ 

folly? . ' 
Folly It is ; baseness it cjmnot be! 
" if5J. Yes^, truly, (fid I iCTSon's pow'^r ^ssay^ 
But as^ welJ might I reason with the 9lOrm, 
And bid it cease to ra ge 

Their eyes look fire oil Inm who questions them ; 
The hollow mumiuis. of their mutter*d wrath 
Sound dreadful thro''^ the dark extended ranks. 
Like subterraneous grumblings of an earthquake. 

^ ^The vcngefttl hurricane 

Does not with such fantastick writhings toss 
The W^adli green bcHifhSi as does convulsive rage 
Their forms with frantick gesture agitate* 
Around, th^ chief C^ hellsucdi Idgkms throngfd^ 
1f^ brisg^ ll^ck. cufso and dttewd o& ias&^o\k. 
has. Nay, they are men^ alchf^** isDpassion'd 
*■ ones* 
ril go to them — 
\Ii^s^ Andwe willataaAby^tiiee, 
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T{us sword is thine agonal tea thousaad ^trong^ 
If it should come to fhis. 

Bas. No, never, never ! 

There is no mean. I with my soldiers must 
Pr their commander or their victim prove. ^ 
But are my officers all staunch and faithful ? 

Ros. All but that 4evil, FredVick • 

He, disappointed, left.his former corps. 
Where he,; in truth, had been too long neglected. 
Thinking he shcHild all on the sudden rise. 
From Basirs well-known love of valiant men ; 
And now, because it still must be deferred, \ 
He thinks you seek from envy to depress him. 
And bums to be reyeng'd. 

^^x. Well, well ^Thig grieves me too ■ 

But let us go. . , I^XKUNTi 

SCENE n. 

The ramparts af the Town. . The Soldiers are dis^ 
covered drawn up in disorderly manner y hollaing 
'and speaking hig, and clashing their arms tumuU 
ttumsly. 

1st SoL No, conuade, no, hdl gape and swallow 

me ! ; ' 

If I do budge for such most devilish orders. 
2d Soh Huzza, brave coinrades ! Who says 

otherwiise? • . 
ZdSoL No one, huzza! confound all treachVous 

leaders! 

(The Soldiers huzza and clash their arms.) 
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5/A5(>i KfeaV^n dart its fiery lightening on his 
, . '^ head! / . ' 

We're men, we're not cattle to be-slaughter'd ! 
. 2d Sol. They who do long to caper high in air, 
Into a thousand bloody fragments blown. 
May follow our brave genVaL 

1^/ Sol Curse his name ! 

Fve fought for him tiB my strain'd nerves have 
cracfc*d ! 
qJSoL We will command ourselves; for Milan, 

comrades* - 
5/A Sol. Ay, ay, for Milan, valiant hearts, 
huzza 1 . 

(J[ll tie Soldiers cast up their caps 
in the airland huzza.) 

qJ Sol. Yes, ccmiradec^ tempting booty, waits 

us there. 
And easy service: keep good hearts, my soldiers! 
The genVal comes, good hearts ! no flinching, 

boys ! 
Look bold and fiercely ; we're, the masters now.- 

(^hey all clash their c^ms^ and put en a fierce 
threatening aspect to receive their General y who 
now enters^ followed .hy Rosinberg and Officers. 
Basil walks close along the front ranks of the SoU 
diers, looking at them very steadfastly \ thef^^^re^ 
tires a few paces back, and raising his arm, speaks 
with a very full' loiid voice.) 

Bas. How is it, tsoldiers, that I see you thus, . 
Assembled here, uasummon'd by command ? 
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the Soldiers I some of them call out) 
Biit we c««martd OUrseltds t t^e wait no ofcfew. 

(A ddrtfused noise of voices is hearSy and 
6ne louder than the rest calls out) 
Must we be butchered, for that we are brave > 

(j(l loud clamour and clashing of arms ^ 
then several voices call out) 

rtamn hidden treaeh'fy ! we defy thy wdei^. 
{*rcd'rick shall lead us no w 

: . (Other voices call oiit) 
We*ll march where'et we list, for Milan march, 
(fiaaS^ Htm'bing his hand, an J heckoning them to be 
^lOefi^i sfeah with a very loud voice) 

Ye»> matdi. wtierc'ier ye Ii»t^ for Milan march. 
Soil Hear him, hear him! 

(T^e tnurritur^ceases'^'^ short pattse.) 

* Sas. Yes; MafCh where'fcr ye list, for Milan 

march. 
But dS banditti, ridt taS Soldiers go ; 
Fbr on thfe Spot of earth I will disband, 
Jbid takefit>m you the tttk. And name of sqJdiCfs. 
(A great clamour ammgst the rank s ■ ■■ 
some call out) 

What weaf wfe ttm% »or ? 

^ ^ (Others eaU &Ht) 

1^0, be dares not dch it. 
(One Wice very htid) 

Disband us at tfey peril, ttg*ftll'tt)u8 B^ t 

(Several of the Soldiers brandish their arms, and 
3 ' 
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threaten itr attack Urn ; the Oj^c&ts gather round 
Basils and draw their swords, to defend him.) 
Bas. Put up your swQni»> my frijsnds^ it^ xuu^t 
not be. 
I thank your zeal, Fll deal with' them alone. '; - 

Ros. What, shall we calmly staftd and see thee 
butcherM ? 

Bas. (very earnestly.) Put up, my friends, 

(Officers stiU persit.) What are you rebels top ? 
Will no one here his general's voice obey ? 
I do command you to put up your swords. 
Retire, and at a distance wait th' event. 
Obey, or henceforth be no friends of mine. 

(Officers retire, very unwillingly. Basil waves them 
off with his hand till they are all gone, then 
walks up to the front of his Soldiers , who still 
hold themselves in a threatening posture.) 
Soldiers, we've fought together in the field. 
And bravely fought ; i* the face of horrid death 
At honour's call I've led you dauntless on ; 
Nor do I know the man of all your bands. 
That ever poorly from the trial shrunk. 
Or yielded to the foe contended space. 
Ain I the meanest then of all my troops. 
That thus ye think, with base unmanly threats, 
To move me now ? Put up those paltry weapons; 
They edgeless are to him who fears them not : 
Rocks have been shaken from tibe solid base ; 
But what shall move a firm and dauntless mind ? 
Put up your swords, or dare the threatened deed — 
Obey, or murder mc^-^ — 
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(A confiAsed nmmiur''^same of the soldiers 
call out) 
March us to Milan^ and wc will obey thee. 

(Others. caJl out) 
Ay, Tnarch us thfere, and be our leader still. 

Bas. Nay, if I am your leader, TH . command- 

And where I do command, there shall you go, 
But not to Milan. No, nor shall you deviate 
E'en half a furlong from your dcstin'd way. 
To seize the golden booty of the east. 
Think not to gain, or temporize with me. 
For should I this day's mutiny survive. 
Much as I've lov'd you, soldiers, ye shall find me 
Still more relentless in pursuit of vengeance ; 
Tremendous, cruel, military vengeance. 
There is no mean — a desp'rate game ye play, 
Therefore I say, obey, or murder me. 
Do as ye will, but do it manfully. 
He is a coward who doth threaten me. 
The man who slays me, but an angry soldier. 
Acting in passion, like the frantick son. 
Who stmck his sire, and wept. 

(Soldiers call out.) It was thyself who sought to 
murder us. 

1^/. Sok You have unto the Emp*ror pledged 
your faith. 
To lead us foremost in all desp'rate service ; 
You haye agreed to sell your soldiers' blood. 
And we have shed our dearest blood for you. 

Bus. Hear me, my soldiers 
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2d SoL No, hear him not, he means to cozen 
youi 



Pred'rick will do you right 

- ('Endeavouring to stir up a noise and confusion 
amongst them.) 
Bas. What cuiked fiend art thou, cast out 
from hell 
To spirit up rebellion ? damned villain ! 

(Seizes upon 2d soldier, - drags him out from the 

ranks f and wrests his arms from him; then takes 

a pistol from his side, and holds it to his head) 

Stand there, damn'd, meddling villain, and be 

silent ; 
For if thou uttVest but a single word, 
A cough, or hem, to cross me in my speech, 
I'll send thy cursed spirit from the earthy 
To bellow with the damn'd ! 

(The soldiers keep a dead silence — after a pause , 
Basil resumes his speech.) . 
Listen to me, . my soldiers 
You say that I am to the EmpVof pledged 
To lead you foremost in all despVate service. 
For now you call it not the path of glory. 
And if in this I have offended you, 
I do indeed repent me of the crime. 
But new from battles, where my native troops 
So bravely fought ; I felt me proud at heart. 
And boasted of you, boasted foolishly. 
I said fair glory's palm ye would not yield 
To e'er the bravest legion train'd to arms. 
1 jswpre the meanest man of all my troops 

l2 
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Would never shrink befbrc an armed host, 
If honour bade him stand. My royal master^ 
Smil'd at the ardour of my heedle^ words. 
And promised, when occasion ciaim'd out aims. 
To put them to the proof. 
But ye do peace, and ease, and booty lovci 
Safe and ignoble service — ^be it so*— 
Forgive niethat Ldid mistake you thus. 
But db not earn with savage mutiny. 
Your own destruction. We'll for Pavia march. 
To join the royal army near its walls ; 
And there with blushing forehead will I plead. 
That ye are men with warlike service worn, 
Requiring ease and rest. Some other chief. 
Whose cold blood boils not^at the trumpet's sound. 
Will in your rearward station head you then, 
And so, ray friends, we'll part. As for myseM^ 
A volunteer, unheeded in the ranks, 
I'll rather fight, with brave men for my fellows. 
Than be the leader of a sordid band. 
/ (A great murmur rises amongst the raTiis, soU 
diers tall out) 

We will not part, no, no, we will not part. 

' , (All call mt'tcgethw} 

We will not part, be thou our gen'ral still. 

Has. How can I be your gen'ral ? ye obey 
As caprice moves you ; I must be obey'd 
As honest men against themselves, perform 
A sacred oath* — 

Some other chief will more indulgent prove— 
^ You're weijry grown— I've been too hard a master. 
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Soldiers, Thyself, and only thee, will we obey. 

Bas. But if you follow me, yourselvas y c pledge 
Unto no easy service :-^hardsbips, toils^ 
The hotest dangers of most dr^dful fight, 
Willbe your portion; and when all is oVr, 
Each, like his genVal, iDust contented be 
Unbootied to return, a poor brave soldier. 
How say ye now ? I spread no tempting lure — 
A better fate than this, I promise none, 

Soldiers. We'll follow BasiK 

Bas. What token of obedience will ye give ? 

(^ deep pause.) 
Soldiers^ lay do\vn your arms* 

• (They all lay down their arms.) 
If any here arc weary of the service, 
Now let them quit the ranks, and they shall have 
A free di^harge, and passport to their homes \ 
And from my scanty fortune TU make good 
The well^'Cafn'd pay their royal master owes them, 
Iiet those who follow me their arms fesume, 

(They all resume their arms.) 
(Basil Holding up his hands.) High heaven be 

prais'd ! 
J had been griev'd to part with you, my soldiers. 
Here is a letter from my gracious master. 
With offer of preferment in the north, 
Most high preferment, which I did refuse. 
For that I would not leave my gallant troops. 

(Takes out a letter, and throws it amoftgst 
them.) 
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(A great commothn amongst the soldieri ; many 
of them quit their ranisy and croud about 
him, calling out J 
Our gallant gen'ral | 

(uthers call out) 
We'll spend our heart's blood for thee, noble Basil ! 
Bas. And so you thought me fpJse ? thi^ bites 
to th' quick ! 
My soldiers thought me false ! 

(They all quit their ranks, and croud eagerly 
around him. Basil waving them off with his 
hands.) . 
Away, away, you have disgusted me. 

(Soldiers retire to their ranks.) 
'Tis well — ^retire, and hold yourselves prepar'4 
To march upon command ; nor meet again 
Till you are summon'd by the beat of drum. 
Some secret enemy has tamper'd with you. 
For yet I will not think that in these ranks. 
There moves a man who wears a traitor's heart. 

(The soldiers begin to march off, and nmsick 
•^ strikes up.) 

Basil holding up his hand.) Cease, cease trium- 
phant sounds^ 
Which our brave j(athers, nien without reproach^i 
Rais'd in the hour of triumph ; but this hour 
To us no glory bringSrr- 
Then silent be your march— -ere that again 
Qur steps to glorious strains like th^se shall move 
A day of battle o'er our heads mu^tpass. 
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And blood be shed to wash out this day's stain. 

[Exeunt soldlersy silent and dejected.) 

Enter FREJ3fi&mcK,, who starts hack on seeing Hhsiu 
- ■ alone. 

Bas. Advance, lieutenant ; wherefore shrink yp 
back ? 
IVe ever seen you bear your head erect, 
And front your man, tho' arm*d with frowning 

death. 
Have you done ought the valiant should not do ? 
I fear you have.' (Fred, loois confused.) 

With secret art, and false insinuation, 

■ • • • 

The simple untaught soldiers to seduee 
From their sworn duty, niight become the base. 
Become the coward well ; but oh ! what villain 
Had the curs*d pow*r t'engage thy valiant worth 
In such a work as this ? 

Fred. Is Basil, then, so lavish of his praise 
On a neglected pitiful subalterp ? 
It were a libel on his royal master ; 
A foul reproach upon fair fortune cast. 
To call me valiant : 

And surely he has been too much their debtor 
To mean them this rebuke. 

Bas. Is nature than so sparing of her gifts. 
That it is wonderfril when they are found 
Where fortune smiles not ? 
Thou art by nature brave, and so am I, 
jBut in those- distant ranks moves there not one 

(Pointing off the stage J 



1 



15% COUNT basil: a TRAGEDYi 

Of high ennobled soul, by nature iform'd 

A hero and commander, who will, yet. 

In his untrophied grave forgotten lie 

With meaner men ? I dare be sworn there does, 

Freti. What need of words ? I crave of thee no 
favour. , 
I have offended against armed law. 
And shrink not from my doom, .1 

Bos. I know thee well, I know thou fear*st not 

death ; 

^ 

On scaffold or in field with dauntless bf east 
Thou wilt engage him : and if tiiy pi:oud soul, 
In sullen obstinacy scorns all grace 
E'en be it so. But if with manly gratitude 
Thou truly canst receive a brave m^n's pardon^ 
Thou hast it freely. 

Fred. It must not be. I've been thi^e enemj^-— 
I've been unjust to thee- — 

Bas. 1 know thou hast ; 

But thou art brave, and I forgive thee all. 

Fred. My lord ! my genVal ! Oh ! I cannot 
speak! 
I cannot live and be the- wretch I am ! 

Bas. B\it thou canst live, and be an honest man 
From errour turn'd, — canst liv^ atfd be my friendr 

(Raising Fred, frmi the,ground.) 
,,Forbear, forbesw* ! see where our friends advance. 
They must not think thee suing for a pardon ; 
That would disgrace us both. Yet, ere they come. 
Tell me, if that thou may'st with hortour tell. 
What did seduce thee from thy loyal faith ? 
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Fred. No cunning traitor did my feith attempt^ ' 
For then I had withstood him ; but of late, * 
I know not howi— a bad and restless spirit 
Has work'd within my breast, arid made mtj 

imitcbed, 
\St lent mine ear to foolish idl(^ tales> 
Of very '^^alous, tho' but hew-macte fl-iends, - 
, JB^;y, Softly, our friends approach'-r-pf this agkiit, 

SCENE HI, 

f ' . . . 

An Afartnient in Basil's hdgings. Ettter Basii^ 

Ros. Thank heaven I am how alone with thee, 
JLast night I sought thee with an anxious mind. 
And curs*d thine ill-timM absence — 
There's treason in this most deceitful court. 
Against thee plbttirig, and this morning's tumult 
Hath been its damn'd effect. 

* * ' 

Bas, Poo,^ poo, my friend ; 

The nature of man's mind too well thou know'st. 
To judge as viilgar hood-wink'd statesmen do ; 
Who ever with their own poor wiles m^isled. 
Believe each popular tumult or commotion. 
Must be the AVork of deep-laid policy. 
Poor, mean, mechanick souls, who little know 
A few short words of energetick force. 
Some pbw*rful passion on the sudden rous'd^, 
The animating sight of something noble, 
§Qme fond tr^it of the mem'ry finely wak'd. 
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A sounds a simple song without design^ 
In revoUiticH»§, tumults^ wars, rebellions. 
All grand events, have oft effected more 
Than deepest cunning of their paltry art. 
Some dnmken soldier, eloquent vrfth wine. 
Who loves not fighting, hath harangu'd his mates. 
For they in truth some hardships have endur'd. 
"Wherefore in this should we auspect the court ? 
1^ ^s* Ah S there is something, friend, in Man^ 

tua's court, 
Will make the blackest trdit dfbare-fac'd treason 
Seem fair and guiltless to thy partial eye. 

Bas. Nay, 'tis a weakness in thee, Rosinberg, 
Which makes thy mind so jealous and distrustful. 
Why should th^ dyke be fals^ > 

Ros, Because he is a double, crafty prince — » 
Because I've heard it rumour'd secretly. 
That he in some dark treaty is engag'd. 
E'en wi^h our meter's enemy the Frank, 

Bas. And so thou thjnVst-" 
' Jios. Nay, hear me to the end. 

Last night that good and honourable dame. 
Noble Albini, with most friendly art, 
From the gay dam'rous throng my steps begiiil'd^ 
Unmask'd before me, and with earnest grace. 
Entreated me, if I were Basil's friend, 
To tell him hidden danger waits him here. 
And warn hini well fair Mantua's court to leave, 
She said she Ipv'd thee n^uch, and hadst tl^ou seer\ 
How anxiously she urg'dr*- 

Bas. (mterruping him) By heav'n and earth. 
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There is a ray of light breaks thro* thy tale. 

And I could leap like madmen in their fncl^Sy 

So blessed is the g^eam ! Ah ! no, np^ po ! 

It cannot be, a-las ! it cannot be, » 

Yet didst thou say she urg'd it earnestly } 

3he is a woman, who avoids all sh^ 

In sojret politic]cs ; one only charge 

Her intVest claims, Victoria's giiardiah frienltirf* 

And she would havti poe hence-^it miist be so.- 

O! would it were; [how s^dst thcw, gentle Ro;? 

sinberg? 
She ijrg^d it earnestly-TMipw did she urge it ? 
Nay, pri'thee, do not stare upon me thus, 
But tell me all her words — ^what s^id she else J . T 
. IR/os^ O B^sil ! :I could iaugh to see thy foUy, 
But that thy weakness doth provqke ibq so-^ 
Most admirable, brave, d^terrain'd man 1 - ' ' ^ 
So well, so lately try 'd, what a^t thou now ? 
A vain deceitful. thought transports thee tbus^ 
Thinkst thpu-- 

Bas, \ will not tell thee what I think. 

Ro^. But : I can g4esa it well, and it deceives 
thee. 
Leave this det^ted place, this fatal court, 
Wl^ere dan^n'd deceitful cunning plots thy ruin, 
A soldier's duty calls thee loudly hence, 
The.tiine is critical. How wilt thou feel 
When they shall t^U these tidings in thine ear. 
That brave Piscaro, and his roy^ tro<^, ' 
Our valiant fellows, have the en'my fou^t, - 
Whilst we, SQ ne^r.at hand, Ifty bit'riftg htre ? 'J 
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Bas% Thou dost disturb thy brain with fancied 
fears. 
Our fortbnes rest not on a pcMnt so nice 
That one short day should be- of all this moment ; 
And yet thi> one short day will be to me 
Worth y^ars of oth^ time. 

jB(v. Nay, rather say, 

A dfi^ to d^tti all thy d^s beside, 
G)nfeufid the fatal beauty of that wonmn. 
Which has bewitched thee sal 

Bas, *Tis most urigenVou^ 

To piish me thus with rough unsparing hand; 
Where but the rfightefit touch is felt so dearly. 
|t li unfriendly. - • » - 

iBftTv (Jod knotvs' my heart I I would not giv§ 
thee^ptoi} - '^ 

But it disturbs me, Bafeil, vexes me. 
To see ^e toenthftilled by a woman, 
If she iS' fair, others, are fair as she. 
Some other face will like emotipns raise, 
When Aou dfanst better play a lover's part ♦ 
But for thfe jiresent, fye upon it, Basil ! 

Bas. What, is it possible thou hast behdd. 
Hast tarried by her too, her converse shared, 
Yftt talkst as the' she were a common fair-one^ 
Such as a man may fancy and forget ? 
Thou art not, sure, so dull and brutish grown ; 
It is ttot «o, (hou doBt belie thy thoughts, 
And vainly «ry*st to gain me with the cheat. 

Ros. So thinks each lover of the maid he love^. 
Yet in their Uvea aot^e many msudens Iove» 
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Curse on it ! leave tbls town, and be a fic4dier ! 

Bas. Hayro done, have done! why do&t thou' 
bait me thus? . 
Thy words become disgusting to me, Rosinberg. 
What claim bast thou mine actions to contrpul i 
ni Mantua leave, when it is fit I should. 

Eos. Theii, *&ith ! 'ti& fitting thou shouldst le&ve 
it now; ' 

Ay, on the instant. Is^ not desperation 
To stay^ and hazard ruin on thy ftme, 
Tho' yet uncheer'd e'en by that tempting lure, - 
No lover breathes without ? thou hast no hope. 

Bos* What dost thou mean ? curse on the paltry 
thought. 
That I should count and bargain with my hearty ' 
Upon the chances of u^istinted favour, 
As little souls their base-bred fancies feed ? 
O ! were I conscious that within her breast 
I held some portion of her dear regard^ 
Tho* pent for life within a prison's walls. 
Where thro' my grate I yet might sometimes see ' 
E'en but her shadow sporting in the sun; 
Tho' plac'd by fate where some obstructing bound* 
Some deep impassable, between us roU'd, i 

And I might yet from some high tow'ring clifl^ 
Perceive her distant mansion from afer. 
Or mark its bhie smoke rising eve and morn ; 
Nay, tho' within the circle of the moon 
Some spell did fix her, never to return. 
And I might wander in the hours of night. 
And upward turn mine everi-gazing eye. 
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Fondly it mdrk yfftm its varied disk^ 
Some Kttle spot that might lier dwelling be i 
My fond, my fixed heart would sUll adore 
And own no other Love. Away, away I 
How canst thou say to one who loves Kke me. 
Thou hast no hope ? 

Roi. But with such hope, my friend, how 
stand thy fears ? 
Are they so well refin'd ? How wHt thou bear 
Ere long to hear that some' high, favour'd prince • 
Has Won her heart, her hand, has married her ? 
Tho' now unshackled, will it always be ? 

Bas. By heav'n thou dost contrive but to tor- 
ment [ 
And hast a pleasure in the pain thou giv*st. 
There is malignity in what thou say'st. . , 
^ Ros. No, not malignity, but kindness, Basil, 
That fain would save thee from the yawning gulph^ 
To which blind passion guides thy heedless steps; 

Bas. Go, rather save thyself . \ . . ' > .' 

From the weak passion which has seiz'd thy breast, 
T* assume authority with sage-like brow, ' ■. r » 
And shape my actions by thine own caprice. 
I can direct myself — 

Eos. Yes, do thyself^ 

And let no artful woman do it for the^. • 

Bas. I scorn thy thought: it is beneath my 
scorn ; 
It is of meanness sprung — ^an artful woman ! 
O ! she has iail the loveliness of heaven. 
And all it$ goodness too ! 
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Ros. I mean not to impute dishonest arts. 
1 mean not to impute — 
^ Bas. No, Yaith, thou canst not. 

Ros. What, can I not ? their arts all women have. 
But now of this no more ; it moves thee greatlyl 
Yet once again, as a most loving friend, 
Let me conjure thee, if thou prizest honour, 
A soldier's fair repute, a hero's fame, 
What noble spirits love; and- well I know 
Full dearly dost thou prize them, leave this place. 
And give thy soldiers orders for the march. 

£as. Nay, since thou must assume it o'ei^ me 
thus. 
Be general, and command my soldiers too. 

Ros. What hath this passion in so short a space, 
O ! curses on it ! so far chang'd thee, Basil ? , 
That thou dost take with such ungentle warmth. 
The kindly freedom of thine ancient friend. 
Methinks the beauty of a thousand maids 
Would not have mov'd me thus to treat my friend, 
My best, mine earliest friend ! 

Bas. Say kinsman rather, chance has link'd us so. 
Our blood is near, our hearts are sever'd far ; 
No act of choice did e'er unite our souls. 
Men most unlike we are; our thoughts unlike;. 
My breast disowns thee — thou'rt no friend of mine* 

. Ros. Ah ! have I then so long, so dearly lov'd 
thee; 
So often, ^ith an elder brother's care. 
Thy childish rambles tended, shar'd thy sports; 
Ffird up by stealth thy weary school-boy's task ; 
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Taught thy young arais thiae earliest feats o^ 

strength ; 
With boastful pride thine early rise beheld 
In glory*s paths, contented then to fill 
A second pl^ce, so I might serve with thee ; 
And say*st thou now, I am no friend of thine ? 
Well^ be it so ; I am thy kinsman stilly 
And by that title will I save thy name 
From danger of disgrace. Indulge thy will ; 
I'll lay nie down and feign that I am sick> 
And yet I shall not feign— I shall not feign^ 
For thy unkindness makes me sick indeed ; 
It will be said that Basil tarried here 
To save his friend, for so they'll call me still ; 
Nor will dishonour fall upon thy name , . 
For such a kindly deed. — 

(Basil walks up and down in gnat agitarian, 
then stops y covers his face with his hands t 
and seems to he overcome^ Rosinberg looks 
at him earnestly.) 
Eos. O ! blessed heaven, he weeps ! 

(Runs up to him, and catches him in his arms.) 
O Basil ! I have been too hard upon thee. 
And is it possible I've mov'd thee thus ? 
JBas^ (in a convulsed broken voice.) I will tOr 

nounce — ^I'U leave— 
Ros. What says my Basil? 

Bas. I'll Mantua leave — ^I'U leave this seat of 
blisS: — 

This lovely woman— tear my heart in twain— f 
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Cast off at once my little span of joy*—* 

Be wretched — ^miserable — ^whate'er thou wHt— 

Dost thoa ftrgiye me ? 

Ros. O my ffiend! my iriend! 

I love thee now more than I ever hiv'd thee. 
I must be cruel to thee to be kind. 
Each pang I see thee feel strikes thro* my heart ; 
Then §past tts bo^ call up thy liofale ^irit. 
And meet the blow at once-^thy troops artf ready--^ 
Let us depaft^ not knie another hour. 

(Basii shfinh frm his arms, and hois at 
him with somewhat of an uphraidingy at 
the sometime of a sorrovi^fuA hok.) 
Bos. Nay, ptft tat not. to death upon the 

ril see her once again, and then depart* 

Ros. See her but once again, and thou art nun'd. 
It must not bo^f thou regard^st m^^ 

Bos. Well then, it shall not be« Thou hast no 
mercy ! 

Ros* Ah! thou wilt bless ite all thine after'-Iife 
For what, to diee, seems now so merciless. 

Bas. (sitting down very dejectedly*) Mine a^r 
life I what is mine after life ^ 
My day is clos*d ! the gloom of ni^t jokclime ! 
A hopeless dftrkness setdes o'er my fateV 
Tvt deen dve hA look of her ttesv^nly cyt&y 
Tve heard the last sounds of her blessed voice^ 
Vrt it^n her fa^ foft^ft(m mj aght depart ; 
My doom is closM ! 

M 
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_ J 

Ros. (Hanging ovsr himwithpity and affection.) 
Ala&! my fiiend I 

Bas. In all her lovely grace ^hc disappeared^ 
Ah! little thought I never to return. 

Ros. Why so despoc^ng? think (rf warlike 
glory! 
The fields of feir renown are still before thee ; 
Who would not bum such noble &me to earn ? 

Bas. What now aifeaipis, or fair renown to me? 
Strive for it those who will— «nd yet a while 
Welcome rough war, with all thy scenes of blood, 

(Starting from his seat.) 
Thy roaring thunders, and thy clashing steel. 
Welcome oncp more ! what have I now to do 
But play the brave man o'er again^ and die ? 

% 

9 

Enter Isabella. - 

. • • • *' ■ 

Isah. to Bas. My princess bids me greet you, 
i noble count. 

Bas. (starting.) What dost thou say ? 
Ros. D— n this untimely message ! 

Isab. The princess bids me greet you, noble 
count; 
In the cool grove, haid by the southern gate^ 
She with her train— 

Bas. What, she indeed herself ? 

Isah. Herself^ my lord, and she requests to see 

, you. . 
Bas, Thank heaven for this ; I will be there 
anon. 
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\Rios. (talmg hold of hint*) Stayy stay, and 4on6i 
he a madman still. 

Bas. Let go thy hold ; what, must I be a brute, 
A very brute to please tbee ? • no, by heav'n ! 
... (Breaks from him, and Exit.^ 

Ros. (striking his forehead.) All lost again ! black 
''curses light upon her! 

(Turning eagerly to IsahJ 
And so thy virtuous mistress sends thee here 
To make appqiitttoents, honorable 4d|tie? 

Isab. Not so, my lord, you must not call it so ; 
Thfe. colort will huiijt tb-iftotr0w, and Victoria 
Would have your nobte gen'ral df ber train. 

Ros. Confound these/ women, and their artfiil 
snares, , ' 

Since men will be such fools. ! : . , 

Lab. Yes, gmmble at our en^pireas you will — 

Ros. What, boast ye of it? empire do ye call it? 
It is your shame ! a- ahorjt liv d tyranny 
That ;^dds at last in hatred and contempt. . 

Isak Nay, but isomejW&m^n dQ so Wisely rule,' 
Their subjects never fiom the yoke.^spape. 

RoSi^ Some women do, but they ai-e rareljr .found. 
There'ift'not one. in all your paltry court 
Hath wit ^Qugh.for th^ ungenVpiis.task. 
'F^ttiJ rjof you/all, not one, but brave Albi^i, 
And she'diadalns iti^—Gpod be with you, lady ! 

Isab. O ! would I could but tOuc^t tbut stub* 
;Av^e ..born heart, ' / 

.. ' '•..-I ... M2 
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How dearfy. should he pay for this hour's stonui 

'[Exeunt stverally. 

SCENE IV. 

-^ Simmer Apartment in the Country^ the windows 
of which look to a forest. Enter Victoria in 
a hunting dress y foUowed by Albini and IsK-- 
BEhhAy speaking as they enter. 

Vict, to j4lh. And so you will not share our 
sport to-day ? 

Ath. My days of frolick should ere this be o*er. 
But thou^ my charge> ha$t kept me youthful still. 
I should most gladly go^ but sinoe the dawn 
A heavy sickness hangs upon my hearty 
I cannot hunt to-day. 

f^ct. ril stay at home and nurse thee^ dear 
Albini, 

Alh. No, no, thou shalt not stky. 

Fict. Nay, but I wilL 

I cannot follow to the cheerful horn 
Whilst thou art sick at home. 

jfilh. Not very sick-. 

Rather than thou shoulddt stay, my gentle cbild^^ 
1*11 mount my horse, and go e'eti ^ I aftu 

Fict, Nay, then Til go^ andb soon return a^In% 
Meanwhile, do thou be careful of thysdf. 

Jsak Hark, hark ! the shrill horn calls us to the 
field, ! 

Your highness hears it ? • (ffmskX^withautJ 

Vict. Yes^ my Isabella, 






N 
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I hear it^ and xhdthinks e'en at the iomd 
I vault already on my leathern seat. 
And feel the fiei^ steed beneath inc shike 
His mantled dtdes, and paw the fretted earth ; 
Whilst I aloft^ with gay equestrian gte6e. 
The low ^ut^ 6f gallant lords return j 
Who waiting round with eager watchful eye^ 
And reined steeds^ the liBppy moment stitc. 
01 didst thou never hear^ my Isabella 
Hoir nobly Basil in the field becomes 
His fiery courser's back ? 

Jsai. They say most graeefully* 

^fi^. What, is the valiant count not yet de*^ 
parted ? 

Fic^ Y6n would not have our gallant Basil gtf 
When I have bade him stay ? not so^ Albini, 

uilb. Fye! reigns that spirit stiU so strong with'^ 
m thee, 
Which vainly covets all men's admiration. 
And is to others cause of cnid pain ? 
01 would thou couldst subdue it! 

Fict. My gentle friend, thou ahouidst not b# 
severe ; 
For now in truth I love not admication 
As I was wont to do ; in truth I do not! 
But yet, this once my w<xnan*s heart excuse 
Fct there is something strange in this man^s love^ 
I never met before, and I must prove it. 

A^. Wen, prove it then, be stricter iti ihpicit, 
And bid sweet peace of mind a sad ftrewdl. 
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.Vict. 1K>! that will not be! 'twill peace re- 
store; • •'•./ i 

For after this, all fiSlly of the kind , ! / 

Will quite insipid and disgusting be ; 

And so Ic'shall; bec(»ne a prudent maid^ 

And passing wise at last. ^ (musick heard witiataj 

Hark, hark !. again i 

All good be with you! I'll return ere l6ng. 

- [Exeunt Victoria and Isabella; 
Jtlb. (solus.) Ay, go, and ev'ry blessing with 
thee go. 
My most tormenting, and most pleasing charge ! 
Like vapour, frcnn the mountain stream art thou. 
Which highly rises on the morning air. 
And shifts its fleeting form with ev'ry breeze. 
For ever varying, and for ever graceflil: 
Endearing, genVous, bountiful and kind ; 
Vain, fanciful,, and fond of worthless praise ; 
Courteous and gentle^ proud and magnificent ; 
And yet these adverse qualities in thee, 
No striking contrast, nor dissonance make ; 
Eor stilL thy good and .amiable gifts . ^ ^ 

The sober dignity of virtue wear nqt. 
And such a 'witching mien thy follies shew. 
They make a v^ idiot of reproof^ 
And smile it to disgrace— 
What shall I do: with thee ? — ^it grieves me much 
To hear count Basil is not yet departed. 
When from the cUace he comes, FlI watch his 

And speak to him myself— 



O! I could hiJfce her ^r that poor ambition v 

Which siHy adpration only claims; . /r 

But that I well remember, in my youth 

I felt the like-^I did not feel it long ; ;.:;. 

I tore it soon,Jadigi3»nt frp^nxiny breast, . 

As that which did degrade a noble mjnd. : [Exit. 



SCENE- v.. 



» « * 



A very heauiiful Grove in the forest. MUsickand 
horns heard afar' off y whilst, huntsmen and dogs 
appear passing over ihe stage ^ at a great dis^ 
tance. Enter Victoria * and Basil, as if just 
alighted from their horses. .' V . 

Vict, (speaiing to attendaxKts without.) Lead on 
our horses to the further grove, \ . 
And wait m there»^ ' » ■ ^ 

{to BaSfj This spot so pleasing, and so fragrant is^ 
'Twere sadrH^e with horses hoofs to. wear 
Its velvet tur^ where little elfins dance, 
Amd fairies 'Sport beneath the summer's mooia : « 
I love to tread upon it. , .. . . , 

Bas. O ! I would quit the chariot df a god 
For such delightful footing ! , . 

Plct. I love this spot, - 

Bas. It Is a spot where one would live and die. 

Fict., Sfee, thro' the twisted boughs of those 
high etos, • ' . > / 

;Tiie sun-beimt on the bnghi'n^ng foliage play. 
And tinge the scaled bark with ruddy brsiwn. j 
Is it not beautiful ? » 
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•Rw«* 'Tis passtng beaatiful 

To see the sun-lMiftms on the foliage play, 

fJk a soft voki.) 
And tinge the jscaled bark with ruddy browru 

Vict. And here Tve stood ^1 often, andad-^ 
mir^d 
The graceful bending, o*er that shady pool. 
Of yon green willow, whose feir sweepy boughs 
80 kiss their image on the glassy pl^n. 
And bathe their leafy tresses in the stream. 

Bos. And I too love to see its drooping boughs 
fSo kiss their image on the glassy plain. 
And bathe their leafy tresses in the stream/ 

Vict. My lord, it is uncivil in you thus 
My very words with mock'ry to repeat. 

Bos. Nay, pardon me, did I indeed r^eat ? 
I meant it not ; but when I hear thee speak^ 
80 sweetly dwella thy voice upon mine ear. 
My tongue e'en unawares assumes the tone ; 
As mothers on their lisping in&nts gaoe. 
And catch their broken words. I pri'thtt pardon t 

Vtct. But we must leave this grove, the birds 
fly low. 
This should forbode a storm, and yet overhead 
The sky, bespread with little downy clouds 
Of purest white, would seem to promise peace«. 
How beautifiil those pretty snowy clouds ! 

Bos., Of a most dazzling brightness t 

Vict. Nay, n»y, a veil that tempers heaven's 
brightness. 
Of 8ofle8t> purest white. 



Bat, A$ tho' an unge!, in his inward flight. 
Had; Mi his mantle floating in mid-air. 

Fia. Sti!l most unlike a garment, small and 
acvdr*d, 
(Turning round, and perceiving 4hat he is gaz^ 
ing at her.) . 

%ut thou regard'st them not. 

Bos. Ah ! what should I regard, where should 
I gaze ? 
For in that &r-shot glance, so keenly wak'd 
That sweetly rising smile of admiration. 
Far better do I learn how flur heav'n is, 
Than if I gazM upon the blue serene. 

Vict. Remember you have promised, gentle 
count. 
No more to vex me with such foolish words. 
*3as. Ahl \dierefere diould my tongue alone 

be mute ? 
When every look and every motion tell. 
So plainly tell, and will not be forbid. 
That I adore thee, love thee, worship thee ! 

(Victoria heh haughty and dispkased,) 
Ah! pardon me, I know not what I say. 
Ah ! fkmn not thus ! I cannot see thee Adwq. 
ril do whatever thou wilt, I will be silent ; 
Bat O ! a reined tongue, and bursting heart. 
Are hard at once to bear! will thou forgive me ? 
Fief. We*U think no moreof it; we'll quit this 
spot; 
I do repent me that I led th^ here. 
But *twa8 the &v'rite path ofk 
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Here, many a time we wander'd, arm* ift' arm ;1 
We lov'd this grove, atid now that he is* absent, . 
I love to haunt it stilK (Basil starts.) 

Bas. His fav*rite path — a friend — ^bere arm in 
. mn — \ * - 

(Clasping his hands y and raising tiem to his 
head.) • *. ' it 7 ?. 

Then th^e is such an one f 

(Drooping his head, and loohng di^ractedfy 
upon the ground J y i ' 

I dream'd not of it. 
yict. (pretending^ nopta see Jam.} That little lane, 
with woodbine all o'ergrown^ - > . 
He lov'd so well !--»it is a fragrant, path; ' . , 
Is it not, count ? 

Bas. It is a gloomy one I 

. Vict. I have, my lord, been wont fto think \t 

cheerful. 
Bas. I thought your highness meant to leave 

this spot. , , . \.\ 

Vict. I do, and by this lane we'll take our way j 
For here he often walk'd with saunt'ring pace. 
And listen'd to the wtxxl-lafk's ev'ning song ; /• 
Bas. What, must I on his very footsteps go ? \ 
Accursed be the ground on which he's trodJ 

Vict. And is Count Basil so uncourlly g^pwn. 
That he would curse, my brother to my fece ? 
,Bds. Your brother! gracious godl . is it your 
brother ? 
That dear, that loVing friend of whom yop 9pok6, 
Is he indeed your brother? 
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* Ktt* He fe indeed, my lord. 

Bas. Then heav'n bless him ! all good angek 
bless him!^ \ . ^ •- ■ ■ 
I could weep o'er hkn now, shed blobd for him^ ! 
I could— O ! What ft JToolish h6art have I ! 

(Walks uj^ and down with a, Jmrried step, 
: tossing about his arms in transport ; then 
stops shorty ufidnms up to Victoria.)- 
Is it indeed your brother? 

Fict. It is indeed : what thoughts . disturbed 

thee so ? 
Bas. I will not tell thee ; foolish thoughts they 
were. 
Heav'n bless your brother ! 

Vict. > K}j, heav*n bless him too ! 

I have but he ; would L had two brave brothers. 
And thou wert one of them. 
Bas. I would fly from thee to earth's utmost 
bounds. 
Were I thy brother — 
And yet, methinks, I would I had a sister. 
Vict. And wherefore would ye ? 
Bas. To place her near thee, 

The soft companion of thy hours to prove. 
And, when fsu* distant, sometimes, talk of me. 
Thou couldst not chide a gentle sister's cares. 
Perhaps, when rumour fiT>m the distant war. 
Uncertain tales of dreadful slaughter bore, 
Thou'dst ste the tear hang on her pale wan cheek. 
And kindly say, how does it &re with Basil ? 
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Fkf. No HK»re of this — ^indeed there mast n» 
: more. * 

A friend's remembrance I will ever bear thee. 
But see where Isabella this way cobies^ 
I had a wish to speak with facir alone. 
Attend us here^ for soon will we returii. 
And then take horse a^in« [Exit. 

Bas. (hoking after hir f^r iome t'mie.) See with 

what graceful st€|)i3 ahe moves aloog^ 

Her lovely form in ev'ry action lovely* 

If but the wind her rufS'd garment raise. 

It twists it into some light pretty foldj 

Which adds new grace. Or should some small 

mishaps 

S(Mhe tangling branchy her fair attire derang^^ 

What would in others str^nge^ or aukward seem, 

But lends to her some wild bewitching charm* 

See, yonder does she raise her loyely arm 

To pluck the dangling hedge^flow V as she goes ; 

And now she turns her head, as tho^ she view'd 

The distant landscape; now medaioks she walks 

With doubtful lingering steps-«-will she look back ? 

Ah noi yon thicket hides her from* my sight* 

Bless'd 2x^ the eyes that may behdd her still. 

Nor dread that ev'ry look shall be the last t 

And yet she said she would remember me, 

I will believe it; Ah! I must believe it. 

Or be the saddest soul tbiit sees the Hghil 

3ut lot a messenger, and fiom t^army ; 

He bnni^nie tidings { gcaot they may be good t 

Till now I never fear*d what man might utter ; 

2 



I draad hk tole, God grant it may^be good ! 

r 

jBn/^ MsfiSBireBiL 

r , . . . 

' '• ' ■ •■•••. i 

From the army ? 

Mess.. Yjcs, mylord, 

Bas. . ... What tidings brings^t thou I 

JMjess. Th* imperial aifmy, under brave Piscaro^ 
Have beat the enemy n^r Pavia'^s Vails. 

Bas.. Ha ! have they fought ? andik tjiebattle o*er ? 

Mess. Yes^ conquered ; ta'eu the , French . ting 
prisoner, • f r , 

Who, like a noble, gallant gentleman. 
Fought to the last, nor yielded up his Wbrd 
Till, being one amidst sumouhdihg jfbes. 
His arm could do no more. 

Bas. What dost thou say? who is made prisoner ? 
What king did %ht so well ? 

Mess. The king of France; 

Bas. Thou saidst-— thy words do ring so in mine 
ears, 
I cannot catch their senso— the battlers o'er? 

Mi;ss. It is, my lord. Piscaro staid. your coming, 
But*coul(l no longer stay. His troops were bold^ 
Occasion pressed him, and they bravely fbugfat—' 
They bravely fought^ my lord. 

Bas. r hear, I hear thee. 

Accurs'd am I, that it should wring my heart; 
Tb hear they bravely fodght.— ' 
They bravely fought, whilst we lay lingering hei^ 
Of what a fated blow to strike me tbusl' 
Perdition I shame! disgrace! a daomed bid w 1 
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Meis. Toil tfcou9iindiof-the[iertemy are; aUija; 
We too have lost fall many a gallant soul. 
I view'd the closing armies frond alar; 
Their close pick'd ranks in goodly, o^de^ spread, . . 
Which seem'd alas I when that, the fight was o'er,* 
Like . the wild marshes' crpp ,of stately reeds. 
Laid witji the passing stbrm. , .But wpe i3 me t 
When to the , field 1 cariie^ what dismal sights ! 
What wasl^e pf life] what heaps o( bleeding slam f 

Basn Woyld twere laid ,aTed, disfigured oDi^e, 

Amid those heapsi they * fought, and we were 

absent ! . . r <■ ..... 

(JVdtks about distractedly y thetL stops short A 

Whosent thee here? , ' 

Mess. Piscaro sent me to inform Count Basil . . 
He needs not now his aid, and gives Kim leave. 
To march his tardy tropps to distant quarters: . 

Bas. He says so, does he ? weH it shall be so. 

(Tossing his arms distractedly) 
I Will to quarters, narrow quarters go, ' 
Where voice of war shall rouse me fortli no more, 

. [Exit. 

Mess. I'll follow after him, he is distracted ; 
And yet he looks so wild L dare hpt do it. 

Enter Victokia as if- frightened^ followed ^ hy 

Isabella. . . 

Vicf. tolsah. Didst thou not mark hini as, he 
. . pass'd thee too ? • : , !, . 

Isah. I' saw him pass, but with such hasty ^qw^ 
1 had no time. ; : - ■ . . .; 
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Fict. I met him with a wild disorder'd air. 
In furious haste ; he stopp'd , ^is^cttedly. 
And gaz'd upon me with a mournful look. 
But pofis'^ :awfeiy, and^spoke'not. Who af t thbii ? 

• (Ti> fie M^ssttig^.J 

I fear thou art a bearer D^bad tidings. 
' Mess: No, rather gddd ds I dhoutd ^eem 'it, 
madam, .*...:. 

Altho* unwelcome tiditigs to Count-Basil. 
Our army hath a glorious battle won ; 
Ten thousand French are slain, their monarch 
captive. 
Ptct. to MessJ Ah there it is ! he was not in 
the fight. 
Run after him I pray — nay, do not so— ^ 
Run to his kinsman, good Count Rosinberg, 
And bid him follow him — ^I pray thee run ! 

Mess. Nay, lady, by your leave, you seem not 
well, 
I will conduct you hence> and then FU go. 

Fict. No, no, Fm well enough^ ' Fm very well, 
Cro, hie thee hence, and dd^ tfcne errand swiftly. 

[Exit Messenger. 
01 whata wretch am I ! I am to blame! 
I only am to blame ! 

Isab. Nay, wherefore say so? 

What have you done that others would not do? 
Fict. What have I done ? Fve fool'd a noble 
heart — 
Fve wrecked a brave man*s honour ! 

[ExiT^ kamng z^on Js^htllBi. 
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ACT V.-^CENE I. 

• I • 

A dark night \ no moimj hut a' few stars glinmurir^^ 
the stage represents (as much as can be discovered 
for the darkness) a chursh-yard with. fan ^ a 
chapely and a wing ^the ducal palace adjoinifig to 
it. Enter Basil, with his hat off^ his hair andT 
his dress in disorder f stepfh^ slowly, andsfbfping 
several times toi listen, as if he was afrmd isf 
meeting any one. 

Bas^ No sound is here; man is at rest, and I 
May near his habitations venture forth. 
Like some unblessed creature of the night. 
Who dajres not meet bis face. — ^Her window's darfc; 
No streaming light dpth from her chamber beam^ 
That I once more may on her dwelling gaze,^ 
And bless her still. All now is dark for me! 

(Pattsesfor soths time, and looks upon thegfm>es) 
Hiow happy are: the dead, who xjjaietly rest 
Beneath these stones \ each by his kindred laid^ 
Still in a hallow'd neighbourship with those. 
Who when alive his social converse shar'd : 
And now, perhaps^ some dear surviving friend^ 
Doth here at tia^s the grateful visit pay^ 
Read with sad e3fe8 his short memorial o^er^ 
And bless his memory stUl!— ^ 
But I, like a vile outcast of my kind. 
In some lone spot mual lay my unbuiied corses 
Tordt above Uie earth; where^ if perchance 
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The steps of human wand*rer ^e'er approach; 
He'll stand aghast, and flee the horrid place^ 
With dark imagmations frightful niade> 
l^Ihaunt of damned sprites. O! cursed wretch ! 
r the fair and honoured field shouidst * thou have 
, ■ Ti c Vi . ', '. Qieci, , ' » . . ' 

Where brave friends^ proudly smiling^ thro' their 
'w'.'-- r:tearsv'.":n -^ • • ' .• \ ! 
Had pointed out the spot where Basil lay I 

But ha J ^ the won tedy welcome light appears. ' 
How bright within I see her chamber wafl/ / 
Athwart it too,, adark'ning shadow^movcs, 
A slender woman^s fbnn;: it is herself!' 
What ineaiis that motion of its clasped hands ? - 
That drooping head ? alas 1 is. she in sorrow ? 
Alas ! thou sweet enchantress of the mind. 
Whose voice was gladness, and whose' presence 

bliss, : : " :^ " ^ 

Art thou unhappy too? Fve brought thee wde j 
It is formethou weep'sti Ah! were it so, . 
Fall'n as I am, I yet could life endure. 
In some dark den from human sight conce^'d, 
•So, that I sometimes from my haunt might st^l. 
To 8ee>and love thee still. No, no, poor wretch ! 
She mseps thy shame , she weeps, and scorns thee 

too. 
She m6ve8 again ; e'en darkly imaged thus, ^ 

Hdw lov^y is that- form ! 

-* ( Fames y still looking at the window.) 

To be so near thee, and for ever parted I 



» • • 
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For cvrf loet} what art thou fK>w to/ntie? 
Shall. the departed gaze on dbee again i 
Shall I glide past thee in the imdnight houj^. 
Whilst thou perceiv'st it not,, and thinkst psathf^* 
'Tis but the mournful bmeee that pafses by ? * 
(Pauses agahty and gazes at the window^ 

till the light disappears.) . 
*Tis gone, *tis gone ! these eyes have seen their 

liastl 
The last imprefision of her heavenly form I 
I'he last sight of those walls wherein she lives, ^ 
The last blest lay of light fixrni human dwellii^ ! * 
I am no mtn:e. a being of this world, 
Farewell ! fanewcll ! all now is dark for me ! 
Come &ted deed! con^ horrour and despair! . 
Here lira my dreadful way. 

• ^ 

JEnter GzoifFBY,/rcmi behind a tomb. 

Geof. O ! stay, my general ! 
Bas. What art thou, from the grave? 

Gecf. O I my brave gen'ral ! do you know i»e 
not? 
I am old Geof&y, the old maimod soldkar . 
You did so nobly honour. 

Bas. Then go thy way, for thou art honoinable ;; 
Thou hast no shame, thou, needst not seek ihc 

dark 
Like fallen, fameless men. - 1 pray thoe ^ i 

Geof. Nay, speak not thus, my Aofalejgenfendf. 
^h ! speak not thus ! thouVt brave^ thou'rt 
honoured still. 



'/ 



I'hy sddtfar's' f^e is far too manly cais'd 
To be overthrown with one unhappy chance. 
I've heard of thy. brave deeds wkh swelling hearty 

A94 yf^ ^hU ^iM^ ^ cast my cap in air 
At glorious t^es of thpe-^ 
Mas,. ForJ)eVj fo^bev! thy words l»t wriflg 

my soul, 
Geaf. 0\ jwdpa me I I am old maiu^d 
G^ioffiry, 
O ! do mot gp ! I've but one hand to bold thee* 
(Jbciykig hold <?/" Basil as he attempts to go away. 
Basil stops, and looks round upon him with 
softness.) 
Bas. Two would not hold so welL old honoured 
vet'ran ! 
What wouldst thou have me do ? 

Geof. Return, my lord, for love of blessed hea- 
ven. 
Seek not such desp'rate ways ! where would you 

go ? 
Bas. Does GreofEry ask? wfcere should a soldier 
go? 
To hide disgrace? there is no place bqtorie, 

(Stmgglk^gtogetfireeJ 
Let go thy fboUsh bold, and fbroe m^ not 
To do same violence to thy Jboary head— 
What, wilt thou not? nay, then it mw6t be ao: 

(Breaks vitdmthfrwi im^ 0n4^S^uX'} 
Geof. Curs'd, feeble hand ! he's ^poe to seek 

pcrlitiwl 
I cannot mn* Oi cw% that .fltjipki hiuxd^ 

K2 
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He should have met me here! hollv Fernando ! 

We've lost him, he is gone ! he's broke froin mel 

Did I not bid thee meet me early here. 

For that he has been known to haunt this place ? 

Fer. Which way has he gone ? • 
• Geof. Towards the forest, if I guess it right ; ' 
But do thou run with speed to Rosiriberg, 
And he will follow him : run swiftly, man ! * 

. [Exeunt. 

SCENE 11. 

A IVood^ wild and savage \ an entry to a cave, very 
much tangled with brushwood^ is seen in the hackr 
ground. The time represents the dawn of morning. 
Basil is discovered standing near the front of the 
stage in a thoughtful posture^ with a . couple of pis*^ 
tols laid by him, on a piece of projecting rock ; he 
pauses for some time. 

Bas. alone. What shall I be a few short moments 

hence? 
Why ask I now ? who from the dead will rise 
To tell me of that awful state unknown ? 
But be it what it may, or bliss, or torment. 
Annihilation, dark aiid endjess r^t. 
Or some dread thing, man's wildest range of 

thought 
Hath never yet conceiv d, that change I'll dare 
Which makes me any thing biit what I am. 
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I can beat scorpions' stings^ tread fields of fire^ 
In frozen gulphs of cold eternal lie; 
Be toss'd aloft through tracks of endless void. 
But cannQt live in Amnp-^ Pauses.) O ! impious 

thought! 
Will the great God of mercy^ mercy have 
On all but those who are most miserable ? 
'Will he not punish with a pitying hand 
The poor falPn, froward child ? (Pauses.) 
And shall I then against his will offend. 
Because he is most good and merciful ? 
O ! horrid baseness ! what, what shall I do ? 
FU think no more — ^it turns my dizzy brain- 
It is too late to think-— what must be, must be— 
I cannot live, therefore I needs must die. 

(Takes up the pistols, and walks up and down^ 

locking wildly around him^ then discovering 

the cavers nwuth.) 

Here is an entry to some darksome cave. 

Where an uncoffin'd corse may rest in peace. 

And hide its foul corruption from the earth. 

The threshold is unmark'd by mortal foot, 

I'll do it here. 

(Enters the cave and Ex it : a deep silence ; then 
the report cf a pistol is heard from the cave, 
and soon after. Enter Rosinberg, Valtomer, 

, two Officers and Soldiers, almost at the same 
moment, hy different sides of the stage.) 
Ros. This way the sound did come. 

Valt. How came ye, soldiers ? beard ye that 
report ? . . - ^ \ . ; 



isf iSoL We h^ard it, atkf it geem'd to «Mnc 
from hence. 
Which made ud this way hie. 

Ros. A horrid fancy darts acmsd my miiid. 

(A groan hedrdfr&mihe cave.) 
(to Volt.) Ha! hcard^t thou that? 

Volt. Methinks it is the grroan of one in ^ain. 

(A sicmd gtmn^) 
Hos. Ha ! there again ! 

Fait. Fnom this cave's mouth, sd dark arid 
ehdak'd with Weeds, 
It seems to come. 

Ros. ni enter first. 

Ist Off. My Lord, the way is tangled o'er witK 
briers; 
Hard by, afew diott paces to the left, - 
There is another mouth of easier. accesd; 
I pass'd it even now. 

Ros. Then shew the way« [ExxuKii. 

» 

' SCENE HL 

The Inside ^tJu Cave ; BA&ihdiico^ered lying m she 
ground f with his head raised a little upon af&i» 
ii<ms wd e^rih\ thipsPsis lying hsidehhfi^ and 
ihod upoH his hreasi. Enter RosiN)SEto, Valto- 
Mfiii, and d^ticfeRS. Rolsitiberg, fi^on seeing 
ftaSlI, if ops shorfwithhorfouf, and refnains motion* 
Jess for som^ time. 

..Fah. Great 6od of heav'n4 what a sight i» this. ^ 
/Hosinberg runs to Basil^ and stoops down 
hy his side.) 
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Ros, O Ba&il! O my friend! what hndt thorn 

doi)e?: 
Bos. (Covering his face with his hmd.) Why mt 

thou oofOe? I thought to die m peace. 
Ros. Thou knowst me not — ^I am thy Rosin^ 
berg, 
Thy dearest^ truest friend, thy loving kinsman ; 
Thou dost not say to me. Why art thoU oome) 
Bas. Shame knows no kindred; I am &Il*n, dis- 
grac'd; 
My fame is gonQ, I cannot look .upon thee. 

Bds, My Basil, noble spirit ! islk not thu«1 ^ ; 
The greatest mind untoward fate may prove : 
Thou art our genVous, valiant le*ier rtill, 
F^'n as thou art — ^and yet thou art iM>t faH'n i 
Who says thou art, must put his harn^^ss ^tfi. 
And prove his wcm^s in blood. 

Bas. Ah Rosinberg ! this is no time lo boast ! 
I once had hopes a glwious name to gain ; 
Too proud of heart, I did too much ^apjpe; 
The hour of trial came, and found me waatkig. 
Talk not of me, but let me be forgotten ; — 
And O I my fiiend ! S(Hnething Uf^uraids me here, 

(Laying his hand on M$ breast J 
For that I now r^nember, how oft-times, 
I have usuip*d it o*^ thy better woFth» 
Most v»nly teaching wh^^ I sbOiild bave learat; 
But thou wilt p^dbn m&^^. 

Bos. {Taking BmW hand^ and fttsmg iSioJns 
breast.) Rend not my beartantwiinl 01 
talkiiotthusl 
a 
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I knew thou wert superiour to'mysdf^ 

And to all men beside : thou wert my pride ; 

I paid thee dcTrence with a willing heart. 

Bas. It Mras delusion^ all delusion^ Rdsinberg ! 
I feel my weakness now, I own my pride. 
Give me thy hand, my time is near the close ; 
Do this for me; thou knbw^st'ifty love, Victon^.^ — 

Jtos. O I curse thatwcwnan!^ she it isal^nfey 
She has undone us all ! " 

Bas. It doubles unto me the stroke of death 
To hear thee name her thus; O t curse her not! 
Thefeult is mine; she's gentle, good i^hd blame- 
less.— 
Thou wilt not then my dying wish fulfil? 

Bos. I will ! I will ! what wouldst thou have 
me do? 

Bas. See her when I am gone; be gentle with 
her> 
And tell her that I blessM her in ,my deaths 
E'en in mine agonies I lov'd and bless*d her. 
Wilt thou do this?— 

Ros. ril do what thou desir'st. 

Bas. I thank thee Rosinberg; my time draws 
near, 

(Raising his head a little and perceiving Officers.^ 
Is there not some one here ? are we alone ? 
Ros. (making a sign for the Officers to retire) 'Tis 
but a sentry, to prevent intrusion. 

Bas. Thou know'{»t this desp*rate deed fix>m 
'< sadred rights 
Hath shut ^le out; I am unblessM of men^ 
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And what I am in sight of th' awfW God^ 
I dar^ not think : wilt thou, when I am gone, 
A good man's prayers to gracious heav'n up seiid^ 
For aa offending spirit f-r^Ray forme. - 
What thinks thou? altho' an outcast li^re. 
May not some heavenly mercy still be found? 

Ras. Thou wilt find mcrcy-^O ! my lov*d 
Basil— • .< '. ' 5 •' ♦• N . • .■ 

It cannot be that thou shouldst be 4'<ject^d. 
I will with bended knee — ^I will implore-^ - 
It^^hoaks mine utt'rance^^I will pray lor thee^ 

Bos. This comforts moM— thou art a loving'fiiend 

(jt noise without J 

Ros. (to Off. without.) What noise-^is. that? 

f . ■ ' 

E^nter Valtomer. 

" Valt.to Ros. My lord, the soldiers all insist to 

enter; 
What shall I do? they will not be denied ; 
They say that they will see their noble general. 
Bas. Ah, my brave fellows ! do they. call me so? 
Ros. Then let them come. 

(JEnter soldiers, who gather round Basil, and 
look mournfully upon hint; he holds out his 
hand to them with a faint smile.) 
Bas. My gen*rous soldiers, this is kindly meant. 
I'm low i'the dust; God bless you all, brave hearts ! 
1st Sol. And God bless you, my noble, noble 
general ! 
We'll nevcir follow such a leader more. 
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r 

2d Sol. Ah! had ytfd stM vfkh ua^ mj.nobhf 

We would' have died for you* 

(3d SokkBT endemxeurs next to speak^ bui earn- 
not ; 'and kneeUr^ dmvn fy Basil, cmeri his 
fac^ ^ith his eloaL Rosinberg tarnt his 
face'.Po^thewalhaiuinjoeeps,)' 
Bas. (In a very faint ^ broken voice,) Where art 
thou ?-<-^^ not teftve me^ Rosinb^g--^ 
Cc»ne near to nae-^theisefella\v5 make me weep^-^ 
I hare no powor to ^wtep-^^-^give me thy handr^ 
I bve to feel thy gni^>^— my heart beats strangely-^ 
ItbeatB aa tho* it$ breathings would be few — 
Rettidmbeiv-** 
Ros. Is there aught thou wouldst desire ? 

Bas. Nought but a Httle ttrth to cover me. 
And lay the smooth sod even with the ground — 
Let no stone mark the spot — ^give no ojQfence 
I fain would say — what can I aay to thee ? . 

(A deep pause \ after a feeble struggle^ Basil 
expires.) 
\st Soh That motion was his last. 

It 

2d SoL His spirit'6 fled. 

Ijf Sol. God grant it peace ! it was a noble 

spirit ! 
4th SoL The trumpet's sound did pever rou^e a 

braver. 
1^/ Sol. Alas! no trumpet e*er ahall louse him 

more. 
Until the dreadful blast that wakea the dead ; 



"Id Sr)U Aftd when ihat sounds it will not Wak^ 

a braver. 
Zd S6L How pleftsarrtly lie shar'd our "bafdest 
toil ; ' 
Ottf coarsest food the didYiiic^t fare hfc tna^i 
Ath Sol. Ay, many a tkn^ i'tbe cold daiAp plains 
has he 
"With cheerful count'narice cried, gtx)d resi my 

hearts ! 
Then wrappM him in his cloak, and lard him down 
E'en like the meanest soldier in the field. 

(Rosinberg all this time (continues hanging m)tr 
the body, and gaxing upon it. Valtomer 
now endeavtmrs to draw him away.) 
Vab. This is too sad, my lo»d. 
Ros. Hhere, stest thon hoW he lies ? SO fixM^ 
so pale ? 
Ah! what an end is this! thus lost! thus feirrl! 
To be thus taken in his middle course. 
Where he so nobly strove; till cursed ptiision 
Came like a sun-sttoke on his mid-day toil. 
And cut the strong man down. O Basil ! Basil I 
J^aU* Forbear^ my fHend, we ihust not sorrow 

here. . 
Mos. He was the younger bfOther of my soul. 
Fait. Indeed, my lord, it is too sad a sight. 
Time calls us, let the body be removM. 

Ros. He was — ^O ! he Wa^ like no oflifef m^n! 
Fait. (Still ^Afdeif<&9uMig tt> dra^ Mm away.) 

Nay now forbeaf*. ^ , 

Bjos. I lov'd him from his birth \ 



\ ( 
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' FalL . Time presses, let the body be rcmoy/d- 

Ros. What sayst thou ? 

f'^h.i Shall we not remove hind'hence ? 

Ros. He has fbrbid.it, and has charg*:d .me well 
To iMve his *^ave unluipwn ; ' ibr tibat thechurd) 
3 Alt sac]?e4 rights to the -s^lf-^lain denies. ^ 
He would not give offence, 

!#/ SoL What I shall our gen'nal, like a vay 

wretch, 
,Be.laid :unhonour'd in the common ground ? 

No last salute. to bid his soul ftjrew^U ?, . . 

*■ ' -• ••«■■.■ 

• Nq warlike honours paid? . it shall not be. ; 
., 2d SqI. Laid thus ?. no, by the blessed light of 
heav'n! 

• ■* J ^ ' V' V 

In the most holy spot iri Mantua's walls. 
He shall be laid ; in face of day be laid $ . -^ 
And tho* black priests should curse us in the teeth. 
We ynll fire o*er him whilst our hands have power 
To grasp a musket. . , • » 

Several soldiers. Let those who dare forbid it. 
Ros.' My brave companions, be it as you will, 
i (Spreading out his arms as if he wuld em- 
hraee the soldiers.'-^They prepare to remove 
the body.) 
Volt. Nay, stop a while, we will hot/mpvp it 
now, r , . 

For see a mournful visitor appears. 
And must not be denied. 

■ 

' Enter Victoria and Isabella. • 

Viet. I thought to find him here, -where has he 
! fled? 
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(Romberg' pam^s tofieiody wi^iout'speaEng; 
: Yiotoriaiiriifji (na^'xmi fedls ini6. thenunm 

^ iJkab. '- Ah^iifa]/^ sweetrg^tki mistsess ! ^ this ^ will 
kill thee. : * • li 

/^i(3^ (efi^^Q97mng^;yl; Unloose diyK^ aiid;l6l me> 
iv Idokraport hiifa*;:^ ::i '. :-..wf::'»'^ 

O I honid/jhorrid eight! vmy niio'd Basil ! .: : ( 
Is thi« the sad reward of all; thy tove ?: J . / 

O! 'I5iav5cniunier*dtlieel ::: ; ; ': . ^ : j;. T 
(Kneels down by the body, and bends over It.) 
These wasted streams of Kfel\ this-bloodjri^oiiiid! 

.. .^ ( Laying h&-h0ndnpm1ik^ heart.) 
Is there no breathing here ? dl still! all^oold! 
Open thine ^yesy speak/be thyself again^: 
And Twill love thee, serve thee, fi^lowi tliee^ v W 
In spitedf all reproaeh. / Aksi alasl v b ! .;. ; ^ ' 
A kfelesa corse art thou 'fix* ever laid^ .... .'. ^ ^.^ i. 
And dost not hear my call — . r 

Ros. No, madam ; now. your pity comes, toalatel 
' Vict. Dost thou upbraid me ? O ! I have de- 
served it ? r: T 
Ros. No, madam^ no, I wilLnot now upbraid 4 i 
But woman^s grief is like a summer stormy . . ^' .' 
Short as it violent is ; in gayer scenes, !/ . .; L 
Where soon thou shaltin-^ddy circles Uazey I > 
And play the airy goddess of the day, i • : i i^M, 
Thine eye, perchance, amidst: the observifi^ flmtfw^ 
Shall markth* indignant fade of Basil*s fijend^-io > 
And then it will upbraid. ; . • ;u hix 
JTict. N09 neyer^ never? thus it shall not be. 



Tq t£ft djEUic:^ ibaded/ jsloist Drat thoogd^ . 
'Wliftre tiad and lofielj^, t\xm' tlie dieihai igmte 
Thou'lt spy my wasted form, an4 theniipt^d me,, 
JBos. Forgbe me, liecd pe not ; i!'m'griev'idlaf 
heart ; ^ .-':.[ 

Vm fretted, ^aU'd^ ailthuig& ai^ iiatelttllo uicl 
If thou didst lave my friend, i wiH<^iiHga»lhee ^ 
I must forgive tbee; wiA .his i^ingbie^ : .- 
He bade me teli thee> that hisMaitest tJiaug'hts '. 
Were love to thee; in death' he k^r'daml bSessed 

(VicioAa, goes ta thrtnv herseJf ufiM ik$ im^^ 

ha is freivmtsd ly Yaltomer and Isabella, 

v>hi .suffori her in their armsy and todea-^ 

vow t9 draw her dwa^ front ii*) 

Vict. Qh ! force me not away ! %y^ his libldldsnafe 

Let me lie down and weep. ...'Oi Basils Basdl i 

The gallant ^nd the brave I haw hast ihou W'd 

me ! ■ ' ' .' 

If them:is any holy idodncsa ip yeti . , 

. . f 7b Isafe: «K^ Ydt.) 
Tear me not hence. 

For be Ipy'd me in thougbdes^ £0% iopt, . . 
With ali my feuks, moat ttfordilesa of hia losf^i 
And rU love him ki tl^e low bed lof death, 
In hoPHMiir and deoay^t^r- 
Near his lone tcimb 111 sfcnd loy mrdidi^^^i^ 
|b kamU^ pn^ria)riiitfidc|]«^^ 
C0I4 as i^ giiwe idxifijbe inf tvu^y bed, 
A9 dark my cheerless celL F^iptce m^^ivst ihettc 
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I will not gi% Tor ^ricf liaab inode ine shin^ J r ' 

Ros. Do not3ivatkfaid(i her^ leApk beraokrrqMr hbd 
(Tkey let iet^ ' g9^ and the -ihtqiVi^ hir9e^ ufod 
/' ihs hod^ imm^gtif^of gHif,) 'f •'♦ } '*^ 
It doA^syl>diic:4ih&'eleh»e8^ > i V 

To «ee her mourn him thus. — ^Yet I must curscw?— 
Heav'n's curses light upon her damned father. 
Whose crooked policy has wrought this wreck. 

Isab. If he has done it, you arc well revengM, 
For his dark plots have been detected all* 
Gauriceio, for some interest of his own, 
His master's secret dealings with the foe 
Has to Lanoy betoi^'d^ who'Stxtight hath sent. 
On the behalf of his imperial lord, 
A message foil of dreadful threats to Mantua. 
His discontented subjects aid him not ; 
He must submit to the degrading terms 
A haughty conq*ring power will now impose, 

Ros. And art thou sure of this ? 

Isah I am, my lord, 

Ros. Give me thy hand, Fm glad on't, O I I'm 
glad on't ! 
It should be so ! how like a hateful ape 
Detected, grinning 'midst his pilfer'd hoard 
A cunning man appears, whose secret frauds 
Are open'd to the day 1 scom'd, hooted, mocked I 
Scom'd by the very fools who most admir'd 
His worthless art But when a great mind falls, ' 
The noble nature of man's gen'rous heart 
J)oth bear him up agsonst the shame of ruin; 



With gende -censure juaii^ but jiifi. faults 
As modest itieaxxs to introduce his praise ; 
For jMty like ai dewy twilight comes ? ' * 
To close th' oppiiessive splendour of l>is day ; 
And they who^ but a^mtr'd hun in his height, 
[is al ter'd at^te laiment^ and-jtove bim &irn. \ ■ '.- 
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PERSONS OF 'The drama. 

MEK 

Mr. Withrington. 

Mb. Harwood. 

Sir Loptus Prettyman. 

Mr. Op All. 

Mr. Roystok. 

Humphry. 

Joi^ATHAN. .' . .1 

Thomas. 
Servants, &c, 

WOMEN. 

Agnes, 7 iVJ^^^^ /^ Withrington. 
Mariane, J 

Miss Eston. 

Mrs. Betty, Maid to Agnes. 

*^* Scene in Bath, and in Mr. Withrington's 
hoMSCy in the environs of Bath. 
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THE TRYAL. 



ACT L— SCENE L 



Mb. Withrington's house: Writer Withrin<?- 
TON and his two' Nieces hanging upon his armSy 
coaxing him in a playful manner as they advance 
towards the frani of the Stage i 

With. Poo, poo, get along^ youiig gipsies, and 

dont teaze tne any^ more. 

I Ag. So we will, my good sir, when you have 

graated our suit. 

V Mar* Do? dear uncle, it will be so pleasant! 

:r With. Get along, get along. Dont think to 

wheedle me into it. It would be very pleasant, 

tniljr^ to see an old fellow^ with a wig upon his 

bsdd pate, making one in a holy-day mummery 

with a couple of mad caps. 

: Ag. Nay, dont lay the fault upon the wig^ good 

sir, £)r it is as youthful^ and as sly, aiid as saucy 

looking as the best head of \mt in the county^ 

As for your old wig indeed, there was so much 

curmudgeon-like austerity about it^ that young 

peof^ fled from before it, as, I dare say^ the birds 

do at present^ for I am sure that it is stuck up in 

some cherry orchard, by this time, to frighten 

^e sparrows. 

o 2 
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/5^/A. You are mistaken, young mistress, it Js 
tip stairs in my wig-box. , 

jig. Well I am glad it is any where but upon 
your pate, uncle. (Turning his face towards Ma* 
riane.) Look at him, pray! is he not ten years 
younger since he wore it ? Is there one bit of an 
old grumbler to be seen about him now? 

Mar. He is no more like the man he was than I 
am like my god-mother. (Clawing his shoulder.) 
You must even do as we have bid you, sir, for thif 
excuse will never bring you off. 

With. Poo, poo, it is a foolish girPs whimsy : FlI 
have npthing to do with it. 

jig. It is a reasonable woman's d«stre» gentfe 
guardian, and you rfiust consetit to it. For if I 
am to marry at all, I am resolved to iuve a rBflpec* 
tablb man, and a man who is attached t6 me>lind 
to find out such a one, in my present riiuiCtdii, ts 
impossible. I ain invoked beyond all pUienbs 
with your old greedy lohls, and mateh^lnaikiiq} 
aunts, incroddcing their poor noodle hem^z^^ 
rent to me, like so many dc^ts dt^ssid o«r fir a 
race balL Your ambitious esquirbs, and .phtud 
obsequioui baronets ire intoleiid[)ie> and yofA* ra^ 
kish younger brotfaei*s ard nadsdoui : stich crcabiret 
only surround me, whilst men of sense keefiiatf k 
distance, and think me as ^lish is tfas c^aqoBny 
I keep. One wduU Bwear I we^e madd of adfiteq 
to attract all the dust and cfaaiPof the C(Mnmutti^ 

With There is sortie triith in thfB '^ith*' 

Ag. You see how it is with me: ao x»3rdedir 

2 



loving good unde ( Caaonng ,hm) do let Mari^ne 
take ipy place for a little while* We are newly 
come to Bath, no body knows us : we h^ve been 
bdt at one ball, and as I went in plain dross, ^nd 
Mariane looks so much belter than mr^ she has 
already been mistaken for the heiress, m^X for her 
pcMtioakss cousin : I have toM yoi) how' we shall 
pianage it, do lend us your as@t$(tanee ! 

With. So in the disguise of a portiptiles^ spin^ 
ster; you are to captivate somd iTi4n of sense^ t 
suppose. 

jig. I would &in have it so. 

With. Go, go, thou art a ibd, Agnes i who will 
&I1 in love with a little ordinary gtrl like thee } 
why those is not one feature in thy %M3 that a map 
would give a &rthing &r. 
* A(air. You flre very «aucj^ uncle. 

jlg. I should despair of my bieauty to be wre, 
^nce I am reckoned aa much Slge yoii> my <|^9r 
uncle ; yet old niirse told me that a tifA\ l^dy* It 
great lady, and the piiettiest la/dy that ever wor^ 
silk^ fell in love, once on a time, .widb Mr. Anthony, 
and would have ioUowed him tq tbe worid*s eniol 
too, if it had not been fi)r aa old h^nka of a lather, 
who disserved to b^ drubed fi>r Us paina. Don't 
you think he did, sir ? 

fffUh. (^ndeavcurmg to look augty.) (Md nufl!^ 
Is a £iqJ, and you are an in^dent husis^r. HI 
hear no mqfe of dns nonsense. (Breaks frwi them 
'^mdgois t0wsr4s the door: they run after him, and 
draw him back again.) 
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Ag. Nay, good sir, we have not quite done with 
you yet : grant our request, and then scamper- off 
as you please. 

Mar. Fli ho}d both yoiir arms till you grant it^ 

Wtth. to Mar. And what makes you sio ^ager 
about it, young lady ? you expect, I suppose, to 
get a husband by the trick. O fy, fy!' the poorest 
girl in England would blush at such a thought, 
who calls herself an honest one. 

Ag. And Mariane would reject the richest man 
in England who could harbour such a suspicion. 
But give yourself no uneasiness about this, sir, she 
need not go a busband-hunting, for she is already 
engaged. — (Mariane looks frightenedy and makes 
signs to Agnes over her uncles shoulder y which she 
answers with a smile of encmxagenieut .) 

With. Engaged ! she is very good, truly, to 
manage all this matter herself^ being afraid to give 
me any trouble, I suppose. And pray what fool 
has she picked out from the herd, to enter into this 
precious engagement with ! 

Ag. A foolish enough fellow to be sure, your 
favourite nephew, cousin Edward. 

With. Hang, the silly hooby ! how could he be 
«uch an ideot ? but it carft be, it shan't be, — ^it is 
folly to put myself into a passion about it. (To 
Mariane, who puts her hand on his shoulder to soothe 
'him.) Hold off your hands, ma'am. This is newp 
indeed to amuse me with of a morning. 

Ag. Yes, uncle, and I can tell you nw)re new^« 
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for they are not only engaged^ but as'so6ii ds he 
returns from abroad they are to be married. ; 

With. Well, well, let them marry, in the deviFs 
name, and go a begging if they please.. 

Ag. No, gentle guardian, they need not. go a 

begging; they will have a good fortune to suppoH 

them. I 

With. Yes, yes, they will get a prize in the lot- 

' tery, or find out the philosopher's stone, and coin 

their old shoes into guineas. 

jig. No, sir, .it is not that way the fcx'tune is to 
'come. 

With. No ; he has-been following some knight* 
; errant then, I suppose, and will have an island in 
the South Sea for his pains. - 

Ag. No, you have not guessed it yet. (Stroaking 
his hand gently.) Did you never hear of a good, 
kind, rich uncle of theirs, the generous Mr. With* 
rington? he i& to settle a handsome provision 
upon them as soon as they are married, and leave 
them his fortune at last. ' 

With, (lifting up his hands.) Well, I must say 
thou art the impudentest little jade in the king^* 
dom. But did you never hear that this worthy 
uncle of theirs^, having got' a new wig, which 
inakes him ten years younger than he was, is re- 
fiolved to embrace the opportunity,* and seek out a 
wife for himself ? . 

Ag. 0'\ that is nothing, to the purpose; for 
what I have said , about the fortune must happen, 
tlxnigh he should- seek out a sqore of wives. ' 



01ti. MoMthappml but I aay it shall not haj)^ 
pea* Whether ihoukl yim or I kaow bffk } 
u^. Why me, to be 6iir& 
fyiik Hi, ha^ ha) how sp baggage ^ 
j(^. (f eitmglurafwi an his shmldery looking arch-^ 
iy p$ Msfoie.) You don't Jmow perhaps, that.whcn 
I went to Scotland last summer, I travelled fiir, 
and &r, aa the tale says, and ikrtber than I can 
feril, dll I came to the laile of Sky, wl^re every 
body has the second sights and has nothing to do 
but tear a little bole in a tartan plaidy, and peer* 
jng through it, in this manner, sees every thing 
|)BK, present, «rid to come. Now, you must know, 
I ga^' an old woman half a crown and a roll of 
tobacco for a peep or two throu^ her pbtd, and 
what do you tbtek I saw, uncle ; 

JWith. The devil dancing a hornpipe, I suppose. 
jig. Tliere was somebody dandng to be sure, 
^ it was not the devil though* Who do you 
tiank it yi«s now f 
With. Poo, poo! 

jig. It was unele himself, at Mariane*$ wedding, 
Isiding down the first dance, with the bride. I 
yaw a sbe^et of parchment in a comer too, signed 
"vASti his dwn Mebs^ hand, and a i«y handsome 
^tlemetit it was. So he |ed dorwn the fist danoe 
Inmsctf, and M^ e31 l^li^^fred after him, <^ aa 

|K> many hay-maker^. 

IPIl^. Thou hast had a «haz{i sig^6ith.i 
jij^. And I took a second peep thaoiigk ibe 
plaidy^ and whal 4o you think I aw then, «r ? 



PTsth. Nay, prate on 1^9 ihow wik,' 

^t Ag^M iionily kmm, wbti^ Edward and 
Manage 4w^l> and aemit} }Ht)e bi#a i^inrng up 
gpd down in it. Some of tbem dQ ta)l, and so 
Ml^ and acnne of them po tsdkr than this« And 
there came good uncle amongat them, and they al) 
flocked about him so merrily ! every body was so 
glad to see htm, the very scullions from the kitchen 
were glad; and methought he looked as well 
pleased himself as any of them. DonH you think 
he did, sir ? 

ff^i. Have dolie with thy prating. 

j^. I have not done yet, good air ; for I took 
another peep still, and then I saw a most dismirf 
iDbanged &mily indeed. Thtre was a melancholy 
»ek bed set opt, in the best ohamber, ^y^ ftce 
vas sadr and all the childi^en were weefnng« Th^po 
was one dark eyed r€>gue amongst them^ called little 
Anthony, and he threw away his bread and butter, 
and ipared like a young bull, for w^'s me i old 
iinele was dying, (Ohfnmig Withriogton affected.) 
JBut old uncle recov^«od thought axid looked a« 
9tout as a veteran spm. So J gave the old wo^ 
man her plaidy, and wcHild not look through aiqr 
inore. 

fVith Thou art the wildest little witch inrihe 
world, and ^It never be at reyt till thou hast got 
every thing thine own wiy» I believe. 

Jg^ I thank yo«, I thank you# d«^ wclc 1 

(kapmg r$md Us neekjii 0h«ll b^ ovpQ ao^ and f 
ahaO have my own litt|» bo«fQ Into the b4rg8in« 
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ffitk. I did not say so. 
' * j4g. But I know it will be so, and many thanks 
to you, tny dear go^ Xincle ! (Mariane ventures 
Id come fr6m ^^AiwM^j^— Withrington hoh gently t^ 
kep, she holds out her hand, he hesitates ^ and Agnes 
joins their hands together^ ginning them a hearty 
^shah&i) • ' 

With.' Come, come, let me get away from yon 
now : you are a c6uple of insinuating gipsiqa. ^ 
' ' \Ryiiiy hastily. 

Mar, (embracing Agnes.) Well, heaven blesg 
thee, my sweet Agnes ! thou hast done • marvels 
for mer You gave me a fright though ; I thought 
ve were mined, 

Ag: O! I knew I should get the better of him 
wm^ way or other. What a good worthy heart 
he has ! you dont know how dearly I love this old 
uncle of ours. 

Mar. I wonder how it is. I used to think him 
severe and udreasonable, with his fiddle faddle 
fancies about delicacy and decorum ; but sirice you 
^noe amongst us, Agnes, you have so coaxed him^ 
anA laughed at him, and played with him, that he 
has beoHne almost as frolicksome as our^ves. 

Ag. Let us set about our project immediately, 
No body knows us here but ladyFj^de and Miss Es- 
too I We must let them both into the secret; Lady 
Fade is confined with bad health, and though Miss 
fejton, I believe, would rather tell a sectet than 
hold her' fonjgue, yet as- long as there are streets 
and carriages^ ^ndbs^Ils and ribbons, and parlours 
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and pantries to talk of^ there can be no great dan-» 
gerfix)inher. - . *l 

Mar; OLwe shall do very^ well. How I long 
to irolick it away, iii all the rich trappings of heir- 
ship, amongst those sneaking wretches the ibr^ 
tune-hunters ! They have neglected me as a poor 
^rl, but Twill play the deuce amongst them as a 

rich one. 
. Uig. You will acquit yourself very handsomely, 

I dare say, and find no lack of admirers. 

• Mar. I have two or three in my eye just now, 
but pf air men living I have set my heart upoa 
humbling S^r Loftus. He insulted a friend of 
jidine last winter, to ingratiate himself .with aa 
envious woman of quality, but I will be revenged 
upon bim, O ! how I will scorn him, and toss up 
my nose at him ! I hate him like a toad. 

• jig. , That is not the way to be revenged upon 
him, silly girl ! He is haughty and reserved in his 
manners; and diough not altogether without un* 
derstanding, has never suffered a higher idea to 
get footing in his noddle than that of appear^ 
ing a man of consequence and fashion, and though 
he has no happiness but in being admired as a fine 
gentleman, and no existence but at an assembly, 
he appears there with all the haughty gravity, and 
careless indifF^^nce of a person superiour to such 
paltry amusements. Such a man as this must be 
laughed at, not scorned, familiarity and contempt 
must be his p<»rtion. 

Mar, He shall have it then. And as for his 



•dmiiinr itnd imita<nr> Jock Ofd, who lis& &f thMi 
ten years past^ so successfully performad evei^ 
)(md ef iino gexitltmiEnshipy "iikiah Avery new* ^I 
l»reoght ifltD fpdiian, any kind iqf bad iniatmfint; 
I nippo^^ that happens ta eome mta niy hn4TiU 
ttt good enQugh £br fum. 

j^. Quite good enough, ^iMfi lare mt hif)| 

down for one of your admirers too ? ' i; 

'. Mar. Yes, truly, and » great maiAF mori be- 

• » r ft 

sides. : . . • . , i 

' jig. fUd yoO ^ohsenre in tti0 1)aU^iioom last 
ntl^, a genteel young man, m\^ a dark grey eyc^ 
and a s^stble eountenance, but wkh so little of ihi 
KHp^ry of the fkshien dhout him, that one took 
liilli at a distanee fop a nayeh c^er man f 

Mar. Were he not « plain bmwnlsh 4ioai > afid 
stood he net veiy nea^ us gr^ part of the wwnitig f 

j4^. Yes, the very same. Pray endeavdijki^ to 
attract him, Mariane. 

' Mar. If you are very decorous to see him \n> 
my train, FII try him. 
• jig. No, hot desirous, neither. - 

Mar. Tlien wherefore should I try ? 

Ag. Because I would have you tiy every art io 
win him, and I would not have him to be won. 

Mar. Oi I comprehend it now ! This ip the 
eensible man we are in ouest of: 

j4g. I shall not be sorry if it proves so. I have 
enquired who he is, as I shaH teH you by and by, 
and what I have learned of him I Hke. Is hot his 
appearance prepossessing, cousin Mariuie ? 



our labour upon him. "'' "' 

-^. But he does not look always so. He kept very 
near me, if it did jiot. look Vmn I should say follow- 
ed me all the evening, and many a varied^ expres* 
sion his countenance assumed.- ^ Tfttit Wh<ih r%ent 
&way aria in ktta witH n^ uncle, M'Otlr iMoa! good 
hiittK)uV6d. way, 1 shidr nev*r ft^t -ffie took df 

r^Ek^Uit apptoba^on With whicb he fc^Id^ed ibe. 
had learnt but 9 Kkiti Whil&^fohe thb imistillUi 
which the company made in regard -to ^ ihd iit 
that rlioment the idea of this project came across 
|ny tfiiftdiikekflafehdftighthirt^. '■.-"■ 

Mar. Vay wdf, gtxMt tiMkHx ■ th* fa^ y^ 
m^pi tms b pleasing to my humour ; and the idea 
0f pfoVttiAiag ybxit ftaippitiess ^ the 6jUfn6 fime ^ 
p&k6 it <)eli^tfi:d: h^ the istfe, )i()w it^Hy bvdll 
i'hA\ t hkVe, Ohd, two, thite. fdduAtk^ im Mi- 

' J^, i ^ tell ybft 6F Oht IcjrvtSr fnx>ltl!h*rt yotf 

Wtftof. 

ji^. '6{it dibt^t dmih the pHit 'si^mt, 'nM 
ma bf bttdht«$s, ^ih »«^hiife, fM ii^ttes' ti^W)^ 
uncle that helvifi beitt ^^ to^y, titxktilSlitii^ 
of the greatest importance, which he explains to 
^im in three pages of close written paper; but 
whether it is to court me for himself or for his son, 
or to 8(^cit a great man, who is here, for a place, 
no mortal on earth can discover. 
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■R^r. Well, let him come, I shall manage thcni 
all. .01 if n^y EJdward were . here just how,, how 
he would laugh at us ! ' . v 

r • 



% * 



Enter SfiRViAKT, ^ 






^: '•"■ •. - " • » • , . .f. , ^, 



' »* I • ' 



&r. Miss Estoh* . , 

\ Mar. Let us.run out of* her way, apd f^^^ ^^^ 
not at home* She -will sit-ai^d talk these two.bovirsr 
. ^/. But you <%got we Imyc something, tp say 
to her. (Ta tieservapLj.Sih^ her pp stairs tA,my 
dfessing^room/^ :\, ■ . :.*lvL 

^ \ [Exn seryanf. 

Mtfr. Pray let us run up stairs before her, or she 
will arrest us here with hef chat, . 

[ExpyNT* 
, Mss Estm (without.) And it is a very badthiqg 
for all that ; I never could abide it. 1 wondey 
your master don't stop (Enters walking' straight 
across the stage ^ still speaking) up those nasty 
chinks, there is such a wind in the h^ll, 'tisr enough' 
to give one a hoarseness. Bye the bye Mrs, 
Mumblecake is sadly to-day ; has your: lady j^nt 
to enquire for her William,? I wonder if her 
(Exit, stiH. talking without) old coachmen , has 
jleft her ; I saw a new &ce on the, &c Sec, 
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SCENE II. 



.1 •• •' 



T 



■ V 



T4^ fields before MR*^, W|THBiifaTO'lJr'&,,^aitf^ 
Enter Agnes^ Mabian^^.^;^^ JMiss ^^o^sixvh^ 
seems still htcsy talking^frmtthe ht^tm^ PV^yp^^S 
mxer the JStage^ryn in arni^ ,^XQ}fpX* \\EntEWj fy 
the same side by which they went fiut^J^K Lof^ 

. Tus Pretty MANT, and • HARWoqo^ ^wio stands 

looking . behind him, as ^he foUofW/d . ,^QmetiiMg 

^ nmthhissy^s very eagfs;ly^^ _ ^, . , 



• 1 .•#. 



Str' LdfL (Advdncing* to the froitt of ^ the stage^ 
and speaking, to himself,) How curse^jy uYiliicky 
*lliis is now^ if she had. cbme'oi^t but a' few mor 
ments jsopner, I should, have passed h^r walkihg 
arm in arn> with a British peer^l. How pi-ovokingljf 
thes6 things always h^ppqn >Vith me; (ofiervm^ 
Harwooi). What ! is he, Stap/ig after iier too ? 
ffiloud) . What are you looking at, Harwood ? does 
she walk well ? ' ' ' ' * .' * 

JS/r. I can*t tell how 6he walks, but I could stand 

' . . - • » - . ' * 

and gsizc after her till the sun went cjowh upon me, 
[ Sir Loft. iShe is a fine lyomap, I grant you. ; 
" . Har.' (vastly pleased.)^ I knew, she wbiild please^ 
it is impbssible she shotild not T There ' i& §ome-, 
thing so delightful in the play pf her couriten^Ce^ 
it would even make a plain woman beautiful, 
. Sir Loft. She is a fibe wbmptf, ahd ' that i^ rioJ 



despicable .praise from 6ne wh6 is accQ^tOmed i6 
the elegance of fashionable beauty. ' '' , ' ' 

V.J **.»&. A t . » A, .«.(. 
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Har. I would not compare her to any thing so 
trifling and insipid. ' ; /,/ \ 

Sir Loft. She has one advantage which i^hlon-' 
•ibtebeSiitjr seldorii ^diseases* 
- Hai^. What^db ym fn€»h } 
^ SkJbofi. A largt fbrtliniii. 
\ Sdf. (loMig aisappofTittJ.J Po0, ft k hot the 
heiris* f nl«^<l. 

1^ jfedf/i I* it t'other gi<4 y6ti 'SM tiring 
libout> lihe lis i^cy^y iH k didtahee, I d.dmlt^ btit aa 
awkward as a dairy maid wten tte^yttfe ^ a*rd her 
tongue goes as.fa^t^a^ if^he wer6 reputing a pater 
hosten , , - : 

Ijfar. ^h^t^ do you tfeink 1 am «[% enoUgh \o 
be caught with that m4gpio ^ - . 

Sir po/t. Who is it the% Itarwpod ^ t see no 
jbddy widi Miss Withridgton but Miss l^ton, and 
ihe poor little creature har cousin. 

&fr.: (jrood g^} what a contemp^le perver- 
sion ol taste do interest ana ^lahion create I iSut It 
is all afifectation. (Looking €<mtempitmsy atlttn^} 

Sir Loft. fsmSng contemftumsy in return^ Hjg 
}i^ ha ! 1 see hew it is with you^ lWwioo4^ and t 
beg pardon too. The iady is veiy chiming, I 
^e Sky; upoQ honour I aeyer oAoe lool^ed in 
her lace. She is a dependant rdlation of Mist 
Withrington^s, I believe : »pw I nevdl- taW ii6tic« 
pf such g^U^ 1^ if you do it onco thfl^ expect you 
^ do it again. I dont choose that every little 
creature should say she Is ae<|uamteH with Sir 
Lofttts PretQrmAn; I am sparmgof my attehtioni^^ 
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that sh^ on whom I rea^Uy bestow them may have 
. Ae more reason to boast. 

Har. You are right, PSrettyman, she who boasts 
of yoilr attentions should receive them all herselfy 
that nobody else may know how litde worth they 
are. 

Sir Left. You are severe this morning, Mr. 
Harwood, but you do not altogether comprehend 
mfe, I believe. I know perhaps more of the polite 
world than a studious templar can be supposed tp 
do, and I assure you, men of fashion, upon this 
principle, are sparing of their words too, that they 
may be listened to more attentively when they do 
$peak. 

Har. You are very right still. Sir Loftus, for if 
they spoke much, I'll be hang'd if they would get 
any body to listen to them at all. 

Sir Loft, (haughtily.) There is another reason 
why men of fashion are not profuse of their words, 
inferior people are apt to forget themselves, and 
despise what is too familiar. 

Har. Dont take so much pains to make me 
comprehend that the more fools speak the more 
people will despise them ; I never had a clearer 
conviction of it in my life. 

Sir Loft, (haughtily.) Good morning, sir, I see 
Lord Saunter in the other walk, and I must own I 
prefer the company of one who knows^ at least, 
flie common rules of politeness. [Exit. 

Har. (alone.) What a contemptible creature it 
i^ ! ' He would prefer the most affected ideot, who 



boasts a iitde fashion or consequence^ as he caU» 
it^ to the most beautiful native character m thb 
world. Here comes another fod,, who. has bden 
gazing too, but I will not once mention herbefoie 
bim. 

Entsr Opal* 

Op. Qood mornings Harwood^ i have been fbr-« 
telltale just now 1 1 have met some fine girls^ '&ith i: 

Har. 1 am glad joo have met with any thinj^ 
so agreeable; they are all equally charming to 
you^ I suppose. 

Op. Nay^ Harvood^ I know how to distinguish. 
There is a litde animated, creature amongst them, 
£41 life and spirit, on my soul I could almost be in 
love with her. 

Har. Ha! thou hast more discernment than I 
reckoned upon« If that goose, 19i7 Loftus^ did not 
^it thee, Jack, thou wonld'st be a very good 
fellow after all. Why I must tell you, my good 
Opal, that lady whom you admire, is the sweetest 
Kittle gipsey in England* 

Op. Ib she indeed > I wish I had {aken a better 
look of her face then ; but she wieara such a cursed 
plume of blue feathers^ nodding over her nose^ 
ther^ is scarcely one half of it to be seen. 

Har. (staring at him with astamskment./ As I 
breathe ! he haa fhllen in love with the magpie ! 

Op. And what ia so surprising in this pvs^^ 
Doed not all the world allow Dl^iba Withrmgton 
the heiresa to be a fine woman ? 
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Wof.Thni 1$ not thehei«», Jack^ (p^huingtff 
the stage) the tall lady in the middle is ahe. But 
if your Dulcinea could coin her words into far- 
things^ she would be one pf the best snatches* im 
the kingdom. 

Op* ' Pest take it! she was pdntedout to me as 
M^ Witbrington. Pest take my stupidity! the 
girl is wdl enough^ but she is not altog«»ther-^ 

(Mumbling to JnmelfJ) 

Har. So you bestowed all your attention on this 
blue featl^edlady^ and let the other two passby 
unnoticed. 

Op. No, not unnoticed neither : Miss Witb- 
rington is too fine a figure to be overlooked any 
where, and for the other poor little creature, who 
himg upon her arm so familiarly, I could not help 
observing her too^ because I wondered Miss With-* 
riiigton allowed such a dowdy looking thing to 
walk with h^r in publick. : Faith ? Prettyman and I 
locked a vulgar looking devil up in the stable the 
other mbmingy who insisted upon going with us 
to the pump-room : men of fashion, you knowj 
are always plagued with paltry fellows dandling 
after thenu 

Har. Hang your men of &shion! m^^ paltry 
fellows are too good company for them. 
' 'Op. Dkma it, Harwoodl speak more respect-* 
fisX\f of that class at men to vfham I have the 
honour to belong* 

£E7r.. You mistake me. Opal, it was only the 
men of fiisl^ I abiiaed^ I am loo wdl bred t^ 

p a 
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>peak Uncivilly in your presence of • the other class 
you mentioned. 

- Op. I sdoi^ you!? insinuation^ sir ; but whatever 
class of men libelong to^ I praise, heaven^ I have 
nothing of the sour plodding book-wqrm about me. 
' Har. You .'do well to praise heaven for the Cn- 
dowtnents it has .bestowed upon you. Opal ; if all 
men were as thankful as you for this blessed gift 
of ignorance, we could not be said to live in an 
ungrateful generation. 

. Op. Talk aWay, langh at yuor own wit as much 
as you please, I dont mind it. I dont trouble 
niy head to find out bofts mot$ of a morning. 

Har. You are very right. Jack, for it would be 
to no purpose if you did. 

Op. I speak whatever comes readiest to me : I 
dont study speeches for company, Harwood. 

Har. I hope so. Opal ; you would have a la* 
borious life of it indeed, if yOu could not speak 
nonsense extempore. 

' . Op. (Drawing himself up^ and walking haughtily 
to the other side of the stage.) I had no business to 
be so familiar with him* Sir Loftus is right ; a 
reserved manner keeps impertinent people at a 
distance. faslde-^Tums about ^ makes a vety stiff 
bow to Harwood, and Exit.] 

Har. (alone.) I am glad he is gone. What do I 

see! (^A^^.Mariane, Agnes, tfwi Miss Eston wtf ft 

• over the bottom of the stage^ attended by SiRLoFTua 

and Opal, and Exeunt by the opposite side. Har. 

k^^hk^aftfrthm-) Alas, now ! that such impudent 
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fellows Should be S(ysaccess{idy :whilst I stand pi2iaf^, 
atadistancel how lightly she trips I doesshe not look 
2^out to me ? by heaven Fll tna to hier ! {Runs to 
the hottom, of the stage , and stops short J) Oh no! 
I 'Cannot do it! but see^ her uncle comes this way., 
lie Iook*dsoJ(ifidlyat her^ I could not help laving 
jma; he must b& a good, man^ J^U qpfake up to htm, 
9nd he perhaps will joia the ladies afterwards. 
-• :-- . .; »,»}..■ ;i , . [Exit. 
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; . ' ACT. U-rSCENE I. 

^ Lodgmg-Jiouse. 'Enter Ro yston and Hitmphrt,' 
-' follaived ly Jonathan, carrying a pdttmanfeau, 

'■ Roy. What a ^orld of business I have got upon* 
my hands ! I must set aboiit it iinmediately. Come^ 
here Jonathan j I shall send you out in the first 
place. ; 

Jon. Well, sir. f ■ ' • 

Roy. Take the black trunk, that is left in the 
hall, upon your shoulder, Jonathan, and be sure 
you dont run against any body with it, for that 
might bring us into trouble. And perhaps as you 
go along, you may chance tomeet with some of the 
Duke of Bigwell's servants, or with some body v^o 
can tell you where his Grace lodges in this town, 
^nd you may enquire of them, without staying I 
desired you: you understand me, Jonathan? 

Jon, O yes, your honour! 

Roy. But first of all, however, if you see any de- 
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qpsit faair-drei^^'s Adp in youT-\fiiaj^ dbfeure iheat to 
send some body hei^ fi)r my mgi aod like endbgh 
they may tcU you, at the same tiine> v^icie there & 
an honest Town cryer to be badi FIl Ijave Phebejft 
black whelp cry'd directly; and hark ye, Jonatfaani 
jpni may say as though the dQg> wdre yoiir owiij 
you understand^ they iKfiU dxpect) subh a( devil :dfal 
reward dsc; dnd ptfthet' ma^ T step into tjic iccmi: 
market, if thou can*st find out the way, and 
enquire the price of oats. 

Jon. Yes, please your honour, but am I to go 
trudging about to dl these places' with that great 
h^vy trunk upon my shoulder? .,,\. , \ V 

Sqy. No! numskull! did I not bid you pany it 
to the Inn, where the London stage puts/up I .by 
the bye you had better take it to the waggoai— 
but first ask the coachnian, what he chai;ges f^rtho 
carriage : you can take it to the waggon afi:erwar4s. 
I will suffer no man to impose upon me ; you 
will rpmember all this distinctly now, aa I lave 
told it you Jonathan ? 

. Jon, (counting to himse^upon Us fingers) O yes^i 
your honour ! TU manage it all I warrant ! f^XT« 

Roy, .What a world of business I b^ve upon nay. 
hands/ Humphryi I am as busy as a minister of 
state, 

• ^ Rf^ent^ Jonathan, scratching his head^ 

Jon. La your honour! I have forgot <^U about 

hi^Qrape, and (he l)lack whelp. - 

Roy^ Damn your muddle pate; did not I bid 

I 



you enquire wJbere his OtAce liti^^ aad if you Mp« 
|iea1 to fee — . 

. . ^Jon. Ods : bodtckins ! L ctentember it tv^ word 
now! and the whelp is to be call'd ib^ ittieTowB 
cryer^ jdst lu^ode wouM t^all tmy tbihgl th^t jls jbst, 
ifay. Yes yes, go. about it -speedily {iSmt }^k) 
Now in the first place^ my good. ituBiph^^ { i&^ 
sce^fifter tfae^ireals Ilold fO)x of^ and \tSB^ busi- 
hessji wliioh requires a ^jreat deal lof Immig^iftf^t 
too; for — 

Re^et^er JoNATHAJir, scmUhm^ hU head. 

tkran that dunder-headed fool ! here he is again. 

Jon^ Your honour wont be angry now, but hang 
me, if I can tell whether I am to take that there 
trunk, to the coach, or the waggon. 

jRoy. Take it to the coach — no, no, to the wag- 
gon — ^yes, yes, I should have said — pest take it! 
carry h whei-e thou wilt, fool, and plague me no 
more about it. {Exi4 Jon.) one might as well 
give directions tp a horse-block. Kow, as I waft 
saying, Humphry, this requires a great deal of 
managpement ; ' for if the lady don t like me, she 
may happen to like my^son: so I must feel m^ 
way a little, before 1 speak directly to the purpose. 

JHunfk Ay, your, hcmour is always f^ing yoviir 
way. 

Rojy. And as for the Duke, I will ply him as 
close as I can with solicitations in the mean time, 
without altogether stating my request; for if I get 
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the iady,. George shall have the office, and if he 
gets the lady, I shall have the office. So we shall 
have two chances in our favour' both ways^ my 
good Humphry, 

Humph. Belike, sir, if we were to take but one 
business in hand at a time, we might come better 
off at the long run. / . ' 

Roy. O! thou hast no head fer business, Humr 
phry : thou hast no genius for business, my good 
lintnphry. (smiling conceitedly.) 

Humph. Why, for certain your honour has a 
marvellous deal of wit, but I dont know ho\V it \s^ 
nothing that we t^e in hand ever comes to any 
gooji; and what provokes me, more than all the 
rest, is, that the more pains we t^e about it, the 
worse it always succeeds. 

i?<?y. Humph, we can't guard against every 
crpss acpident. 

Humph. To be sure sir, crosis accidents will 
happen to every body, biit certes ! we havej more 
than our own share pf them. 

Roy. Well, dont trouble yourself about it: I 
Jiave head enough to manage my own affairs, and 
piore than my own too. Why^ my lord Slumber 
can't even grant a new lease, nor iinprison a vagar. 
bond for poaching^ without my advice and direc- 
tion : did I not manage all Mr. Harebrain's elec- 
tion for him ; and, but fpr one of those cursed ac- 
cidents or two, had brought him in forhis Boroughj^ 
as neatly as my glove ; nay, if his Grace and I get 
into good understanding together, there is no 



if.nomngy but I njay have affetng Of thenfttiqu.ttppa 
^my hands ; ha^ h% ha! {)oor Hum^ryx thoif ha^ 
no comprehension of all thb : th0i) ihi^J^^^t me |^ 
vw^ wpnderfiil man, dpst thou not? .'s, a 

]Hu»^k. I mus^ own I do sppg^^mp^ marvel ai( 
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Enter Mr. Withringtok, / , 

jR^jy- Ha! how do you do^ my dear cousin ! I 
hope I have the happiness of. seeing ypiiin goofl 
lie^th; I am heartily rejoiced to see you, my-yerV 
good sir. (Shaking him heartily hy the hand.) 

Jfith. I thank you, sir, you are welcome to 
B^th^ I did not expect the pleasure of s$ein^ ypii 
here. < J . - 

Roy. Why, my de^r worthy sir, I am a man 8f 
so much business, sp toss*d about, so harassed Witl| 
a. pfiultiplicity of affairs, that I protest,*! canH tell 
myself one day, what part of the world I shall be 
in the next. 

With. You give yourself a great deal of trouble, 
|VIf. Roys ton. . ' 

Roy. O ! hang it ! I never spare myself: I must 
work, to make others work^ cousin Withrington; 
I have got a world of new alterations, going on att 
Royston-hall ; if you would take a trip down to 
gee them. 

With. I am no great traveller, sir. 

Roy. I have ploughed up thef bowling-green, 
f nd cut dqwn the elm-trees j I have built new 



Mttbles^ tod fflrd np the borse pond; I have dti|^ 
%ip ihtotdkard^ and pttii*4 dmra dhe old fink «raU> 
Where^bal! <}Ad little temjile Itised to stand. 

fFitk And is the little temple puii'd down too? 
pray, what has become of yow Vkar!s sister, Mrs. 
Mary ? we drunk tea with her there, ! itmifcmbw, 
is she married yet ? she was a very modest looking 
gentlewomen. 

' iJpiu So.. you j:emem\)er her too; well IJtjave 
rpuU'd down eveafy foot of it; and. bujlt a new cart- 
bouse with the bricks. — Good . coipmodioii? stalls 
Rh- thirty, horses, • cousin . Withrington^ tbey beat 
<Sir John J^c^mdly's all to nothing ; it is as clever, 
^ wdl constructed building as any in the country. 

With. Has Sir John built a new house In tlie 
"4:auntry. . / .• j , , 

.; Roy. No, PQ> the stables I say, 
;. With., p y«u,are talking erf the stables again. 

J Bfy. Put when I get the new addition to the 
mansion-house finishM, that will be the grand 
imiH'ovemefXt; the b^ carpenters' work in thfe 
country, my dear sir, all well seasoft'd timber frc^ 
Norway. 

. Humph. It is part of a disputed wreck, sir, and if 
the law suit about the right to it turns out in my 
master's fiiyour, as it should do, it wall be the 
cheapest built house in the county ; O ! let his 
honour alone ibr making a bargain. 

With. So you have got a law suit on your hands, 
Mr. Royston ? I hope you are not much addicted 



to this kindof am^tf^eSDt, you will filid U a very 

expeniive Q0e. 

/&?y. Bless you, my good.ar, I aiB tfefj n^ort 

peateAble er^ture M th^.WPtJ4,>ut I will suffer 

OQ man ^»iip08eu|mn»iee:. : 

fTttk (smiling.) But y<)^;' saffw lie^ womeil 
»MnetiiaeS;to d^ w^ ^Ip ypij^pqt? - „, :,, 
' Bmfh ^No, nor tW w^HPen B^Uherj-rWi for it 
was iiut t'other 4ay tWiie sroa^^ted* widow, ^^ 
son, for letting her chicik^^Qs/^ Amang^t hi» aorfi» 
^d it waj^jgiven in^ h^f ^o^r's h\mt^ 9S in Jright 
it should bayebeem ;i.- ,; :> ^ s 

J^tJf* {ff(<^hfy.y And whQ. was adjudged^t0. pay 
the expences of court, Mr. Humphry? 

•^?W»/^n.Ay> /to l^P sure, his honour wW .<?l>%ed 
tb«p?y4hat|.] ...... ..• ^ ' :^ .■.^■ 

With, (archly*) But the widow paid swingingly 

^ ij^ J.^ijippose; • ...••- :.^ 

Humph. Nay Yaith, after all, they but $9&d her in 
a sixpence; yet itha^ .ahf^ayp: «h€?w*d, .ydu.)aK)w^ 
that she was in ,the: wi3Q»^g. '; ; 

JVttJu,l!q be sune, Mr^ Hmaphry, aiylthe m- 
pence wpjuld indemnify, ypi^r master for the cofitt 




Hmfh. Nay^ as a body inay^y, he mightasm^ 
\me, \^\ h^ alone, for any great matter he made 
of it that way; but it was v^ry wrong in het, yoa 
know, sir, to let hex hens gp amongst his hooour'^ 
com, when she knew very well, she was too poor 
to 4XULke up the loss to his honour. 

fFith. Day no more about it, my good Hum- 
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phjy; you have vindicated your master irieist. ably, 
and I havQ no doubts at all in re^rd to the pro^ 
priety of his conduct. ' 

Humph: {vetyweUfkased.) ky, thank god, I dq 
sometimes make shift' in jny poor. ' wa^ to ^ge 
in a w6rd for his honour, ' • 

Hoy. {not so v^Il phased.) Thou art stran^g^Iy 
giveh fa prating this morning; (toHiMpW.yjiy the 
bye/ OW^irt Withringtoni ^'must consult you about 
iny application tohis Gtace. • Ji^' - '''^' 

^hMph {aMe /d'*Withririgt6ny /^iiffi^ 'AJ^ hjt 

fie skeve,) You forget to ask for the Ibmri'^. 

^ ffith; {turning roimS.) 'What did you^say of^hii^ 

CJrace? •"■. 'l ^'^ '-'' '''' ' ' y^r^-l'l^- 

• \^. No, no, I should-^rmeani-- ^id I hot say 

the gracious young lady your niece; TKbpe'She ia 

yrtlli . -. J ^ . . .,>,■• 
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With, {smiling.) She is very well;' yidto'shaR gq 
borne with mp, and visit her- ^' 

jffijy, I 4m infinitely obliged to yOii, my worthy 
good sir, I shall attend you with the gi^test plea- 
sure; wtthQ ladies, have no dislike to a good lookr 
ing- gentleman-like iD^Ln, although he may be past 
the bloom of his youth, cousin ? however young 
men do oflener carry tihfe day, I believe, xtiy ion 
George is a good likely fellow, I expect hiin in 
Bath every hour, I shall havfe the honour Of fallow- 
ing you, my dear sir. Remember my orders 
Humphry, , 

' ' ' ' ''[Exeunt, 







Enter Haswood! baitifyy looking roiltnd>as if he 
sought sonic oniy' and nxfds disappoinijgd. 

^ - • \ 

Har. {alone?) He is gohe^ I have missM the good 
ungle or Agnes — ^what is the matter with me, now, 
that, the sound of an old man's Voice should agitate 
me thus ? did I not feel it was the sound of some- 
thing which* belong'^d to her ? in faithH I believe, 
if her kitten was to mew, I should hasten to hold 
eome intercourse with it.— -I can stay in this cur- 
sed house no longer, and when I do go out, thcye 
is but one way these legs of mine will carry me, 
the alley which leads to her dwelling — ^Well, well, 
1 have been but six times there to-day akieidy; I 
may have a chance of seeing her at last — I'll run 
after the old gentleman even how*— what a delights 
fill witch it is ! [Exit hastily, 

SCENE IL 

Withrington's home. Agn^s and Mariane, 
discovered, Mariane reading a letter y and Agnes 
looking earnestly and gladly in her face. 

Ag.^ My friend Edward is well, I see; pray 
what does the traveller say for himself? . 

Mar. {ptitting up the letter.) You shall read it all 
by and by, every thing that is pleasant and kind. , 

Ag. Heaverx prosper you both ! you are hap- 
pier than I am, with all my fortune, Mariane, you 
have a right true lover. , 

Mar., And so haveyou, Agnes, my Harwood will 



beaTvthe trial: I hate wab^b'd hob closely^ and I 
will ventiite my word i^qpioii hmi. 

Ag. {taking her in her arms.) Now if thou art not 
deceived, thou art the dearest sweet cousin on 
earth ! {Pausing and holing serious^.) Ah no !. it 
cannot be I lam but an ordinary looking girl^ as 
my uncle says ; {with vivacity ;) I would it were so ! 

J5;//^r Servant. 

Ser. Sir Loftus Prettyman aj»d Mr. Opal. 

Mar. I am at home. {Exit Servant.) I can*t 
entertain these fools till I have put up my letter':^ 
do you receive thern^ I will sdon return. [Exit* 

^n/^r Sib. Loftus and Opal dre^s'^d pretty much 
alike. Sir Loftus makes a haughty distant h<M^ 
to Agnes, and Opal makes another very like, it. 

Ag. Have the goodness to be seated, sir. (to Sir 
LoftttsJ ¥vsy, 3ir, {to Opal, making a courteous moUon 
as if she voisKd them to sit^ dowaJ) Miss Withrington 
will be here immediately. (Sir Loftus makes 
a slight how without speakings Opal does the 
samti and hoth saunter about with their hats in 
their hands.) 

Ag. I hope you had a pleasant walk after we 
left you. Sir Loftus ? 

&r Loft. {^Looking affectedly^ as if he did not wt-^ 
derstand her.y I beg pardon — O ! you woe along 
with Miss Withrington. {Mumbling sometUng tuhick 
is mi heard*) 



yfy. to OfK You are: food of than rWjEiilk^ Mr» 
Opal^ I think I have aeen your thaie fr^qjiiefitly;. 

Op* Ma'am you are very — {inUmblmg s^metkk^ 
which is not heard^ m the ^same manAer xvitk Sir Ix^ 
taSyhutsnll mart absurd^ I da socaeUmea walk — 
{mumbling again.) 

Ag. fQ Sir Lofi. The country i* d^lighlful 
round Bath, 

SifLoft^ MaJaml 

Ag. Doat you think so, Mr. Opal? 

Op. Ton honour I never attended to it. {A 
long pause, Sir Loftus and Opal strut abota 
conceitedly. Enter Mariane, and both of them 
run up to her at once, with great aldcrity and satiS'^ 
faction.) 

Sir Loft. I hope I see Miss Withrington en- 
fcirely recovered from the fatigues of the morning ? 

Mar. Pretty well, after the fatigue g( dressing 
too^ which id a great deal worse. Sir Lofku& 
{careless^.) 

Op^ For the hall, I presume ? 
. Sir Loft. 1 am delighted-— ^ 

Mar, (addressing herself to Agnes^ without at^ 
tending to Mm.) Do you know what a provoking 
mistake my milliner has made ? 

Ag. I doni know. 

Sir Loft^ Ihopemadam-^ 
. Mar. to A^. She has made up my whole suit of 
trimmings with the colour of aU others I dvdike*^ 

Op. This is vciy provoking^ indeed 1 wpuhtT- 

Mar. {Still speaking to Ag. without attending to 
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iiem.) And she h&s sent home niy petdcoai; all 
jiatchM over with straps of gdld foil, like a may-" 
day dress for a chimney-sweepen 

5/r Loft. {Thhiiting in his face near Manane^ 
and endeavouring to he attended to.) A very good 
comparison, ha, ha!, 

Op4, {Thrusting in his face at the othet side of 
ier.) Very good indeed, ha, ha, ha ! 

Mar. {Still speaking to Agnes^ who wmh at 
her without attending to them.) Til say nothing 
about it but never employ her again. 

Sir Loft, {going round to her other eafy and 
making another attempt.) I am delighted. Miss 
Withrington. 

Mar. {carelessly^ Are you. Sir Loftus? {To 
Agnes*) I have broken my fan, pray put it by with 
your own, my dear Agnes } {Exit Agnes into the 
adjoining room, and Sir LoftuS gvves Opal a signifi^ 
cant looky upon which he retires to the bottom of the 
stage J and, after sauntering a little there^ Exit.) 

Sir Loft ^ {seeming a little piqued.) If you would 
have done me the honour to hear me, Ma*am, I 
should have said, lam delighted to see you dress*d, 
as I hope I may presume from it, you intend going 
to the ball to-night. 

Mar. Indeed I am too capricious, to know whe- 
ther I do or not ; do you think it will be pleasant ? 
Sir Loft. Very pleasant, if the devotions of a 
thousand admirers can make it so. 
" Mar. O ! the devotions of a thousand admirers. 
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are like the good will of every body, one steady 
friendship is.yrorth it all. ' 

Sir L^t. Ftom which may I infer that one 
faithful adorer, in your eyes, outvalues all the ' 
thousand ? (Affecting to he tender.) Ah ! so would 
I have Miss Withrington to believe ! and if that 
cart be any inducement, she >ViIl find such a one 
there, most happy to attend her. 
. Mar. Will she ? I wonder who this may be : 
what kind of man is be pray ? 

Sir Loft. (With a conceited simper ^ at the same 
time in a pompous manner.) Perhaps it will not be 
boasting too much to say, he is a man of fashion, 
and of some little consequence in the world. 

Mar. Handsome, and accomplished too. Sir 
Loftus? 

Sir Loft. I must not presume, ma'am, to boast 
of my accomplishments. 

. Mar. (Affecting a look of disappointment.) O ! 
lud ! so it is yourself after all ! I have not so much 
penetration as I thought. (Yawning twice very 
^^ide.) Bless me ! what makes me yawn so ? I 
forgot to visit my old woman, who sells the cakes, 
this morning that must be it. (Yawning again.) 
Do you love gingerbread. Sir Loftus ? (Sir Loftus 
bites his Up, and struts proudly away to the other side 
of the stagey whilst h.^^ peeps from the closet y and 
makes signs of encouragement to Mariane.^ 

Mar. Well, after all> I believe, it will be plea- 
sant enough to go to the ball^ with such an s^ccom- 
plish'd attendant. ^ 



'Sir Jjft. (leaking €iUouragefndnf, and smothering^ 
his pride.) Are you so obliging^ MissWilhrington ? 
<vill ybu permit me lb have the hfeppinessof attend- 
kigyou? 

Mar. If you'll promise to make it vety agreeable 
to me; yoii are fond 6f dancings I suppose ? 
* iSir Loft. I'll do any thing you desire tfie, but 
why throw away time so precious in the rough 
feiniliar exercise of dancing \ is there not some- 
thing more distinguished^ more refined, in enjoying 
the conversation of those we love ? 

Mar. Itt the middle of a crowd. Sir Loftus ? ^ 
r*SirLoJi. What is that crowd to uS ? we havift 
nfithing to do but to despise it, whilst they stare 
tfpon Us with vulgar admiration, we shall talk to^ 
gether, smile together, attend only to each other, 
like beings of a siip^riour orddr. 

Mar. O ! that will be delightful ! but donl you 
think we may just peep slyly over our shoulder 
now and then, to see whether they are admiring 
us ? (Sir Loftus hites his hfs again, and struts to the 
hottofk of the stage, whUst Agnes pee^s out again 
from the chset, and itiakes signs to Marianc^.) 

Mar. {Carekssiy pulling n small case frmn her 

pocket.) Ate ftot these handsome bi'iiliarit^. Sir 

Loftus? 

^r Loft, {yery much struck with the sparkUng of 
the M^onds^ hut pretending mot to lotfi at them.) 

Upon my W0I&5 ma'am, I am no judge of trinkets. 

Mtr. They are elumsily set, I shall give ^thera 

to my cousin, ^ : 
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Sir Loft: {Forgetting himself.) Why, tna^atm^dd 
you seriously meafi-^-^They are of a most iticoiri^ 
.parable water. 

Mar. {archly.) I thought you had not attended 
{d them. 

Sir Loft, {tenderly.) It is impossible Jh the 
presence o{ Miss Withringtcm, to think of any 
thing but the cruelty with lifchich she imposesr 
silence oti a heart which adorers her. 

Mar. Nay, you entirely mistake me. Sir Loftus, 
1 am ready to hear' you with the greatest good 
nature imaginable. 

^ Sir Loft. It is a theme> perhaps, on which my 
tongue would too long dwell. 
' Mar. O I not at all, I have feisttrd, and a great 
deal of patience at present, 1 htg you would by no 
ineans hurry yourself. 

Sir Loft. {After a fame^ looking foolish and em-^ 
harrassed.) Few words, perhaps, will better suit 
{he energy of passion. 

Mar. Just as you please, S!r Loftus, if you chuse 
to ^y it In few words I am very well satisfied. 
{Afiothet pause. Sir Loftus very much embarrassed.) 

Enter Withringto?n and Habiwoop, and Sir 
Loftus seems very nmeh reUeved^ 

Sir Loft, (aside) Heaven be praised f Ihey ai^# 
come. 

Mar. to With. I thought ym ware to have 
brought Mr. Royston with you. 
" JVith. He left ua at a shop by t&e way, to en- 
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quire the price o£ turnip seed; but he will be here 
by-and-by, if a hundred other things do not prevent 
him. (Bows to Sir Loftus ; then turns to Htirwood, 
and speaks as if he resumed a conversation which had 
just been broken offy whilst Sir Loftus and Mariane 
retire to the bottom of the stage.) I perfectly agree 
with you, Mr Harwood, that the study and prepa- 
ration requisite for your profession is not altogether 
a dry treasuring up of facts in the memory, as 
many of your young, students conceive : he who 
pleads the cause of man before fellow-men, must 
know what is in the heart of man as well as what 
is in the book of records, and what study is there 
in nature so noble, so interesting as this ? 

Har. But the most pleasing part of our task, 
jny good sir, is not the least difficult. Where 
application only -is wanting I shall not be left be- 
hind, for I am not without ambition, though the 
younger son of a family by no means affluent ; 
and I have a widow mother whose hopes of see-* 
ing me respectable, must not be disappointed. I 
assure you there is nothing — (Listening.) 

With, Go on, Mr, Harwood, I have great plea- 
sure in hearing you. 

Har. I thought I "heard a door move. 
JVith. It is Agnes in the next room, I dare say, 
<the is fiilways making a noise. 
Har. In the next room ! 
With. But you was going to assure me — ^Havc 
the goodness to proceed. 

Har. I was gcring to say— -I rather think I said — 
Lam sure — (Listefting again.) 
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PTtth. Poo ! there is no body there. 
• Har. Well, I said — I think I told you— In 
faith, my good sir, I will tell you honestly, I have 
forgot what I meant to say. 

With. No matter, you will remember it again. 
Ha, ha, ha ! it puts- me in mind of a little acci- 
dent which happened to myself when I was in 
Lincoln's Inn. Two or three of us met one even-^ 
ing, to be a little cheerful together, and — (Whihi 
Withrington begins his story, Agnes enters softly 
from the adjoining closet unpercerved ; but Harwood 
en seeing her, rims eagerly up to her, leaving With- 
rington astonished, in the middle of his discourse.) 

Har. to jig. Ha! after so many false alarms, 
you steal upon us at last like a little thief. 

Ag. And I steal something very good from you' 
too, if you lose my uncle*s story by this interrup- 
tion ; for I know by his face he was telling one. 

With. Raillery is not always well-timed. Miss 
Agnes Withrington. 

jig. Nay, do not be cross with us, sir. Mr. 
Harwood knew it was too good to be spent uporf 
one pair of ears, so he calls in another to partake. 

With. Get along, baggage. 

jig. So I will, uncle; for I know that only 
means with you that I should perk myself up by^ 
your elbow. 

With. Well, two dr three of us young fellowi 
were met— did I not say — * 

j4g. At Lincoln's Inn. (Withrington hesitates.) , 

Har. She has named it, sir. * 
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PFiti. I know wejl enough it was there, ^nd 
if Iifim^mt^jjr w^ell, George Buckler w;^ one of us. 
(Agnqs ^iv^^ ^ j^mtk hern to suppress a cough.) 

Mar. (eagerly.) You was goin^ to speak, Mi?3 . 
Withpqgtpi^ ? , 

^g. No, in4eed, I was not. 

With. Wdl, George Buckner and two three 
jjipre of up-T-W^ w^re in a very pleasant humour 
that night— (Agnes rnaking a slight motion of her 
hand to fast m some pn in her dr^s.) 

fJf^*(f^g^^b') D^ y^^ ^^^ want something? 
(Jo Agpes.) 

jig. JsTo, I t^ajpk ypu^ I want nothing. 

With, (fjalf armised, half peevish,) Nay, pay 
what you pliea^ to one another, for my stpry ^ 
ended. 

^r. ;^y de;^f fir, we are perfectly a^tepttiye. 

jig. 'bfQW>9 prdy, uncje ! 

^^^- ^^ r4g* Nqw pray ho|d thy tong«e. I 
forgot, I must consult the Cp^rt Ca^^^^x ofi 
^Qystoj%*s 2iJB^\^%f (Qoes fo q ta^lf apd fakes vp 

4g^ t% -^. HffW<?fi^!4 you do so to i«y »|\cle? 
I would not have intemiptcd hin^j^ tiije ^^^Mr 
J^r, Ay, i&bWc^ m§ well : I deprly lov? to be 

Gbid^n> 
Ag. Do not invite me to it. I am sai4 tp ^v«% 

^ wfy g^ed gift th»t ^ay, gqd yq^ wul4 wpn 

have too much of it, I beli^vf • 

JEfoTi nol I wpul4 Mn« «¥ery i^our to f)e 

chidden ! 



Ag. An4 t^^ it fipeekly too ? 

d^r, Nay, I wouW have my revenge ; I should 
^all you scolding Agnes, and little Agoes^ and my 
little Agtetf^ 

j^. ICou forget my dignity, Mr Harwood. 

Har. Oh ! you put all dignity out of counter- 
nance! The great Mogul himaeif would forget 
iMis owf^ in youy prejewe. 

Ag^ Am I> a« th^ good folks say, sucA a very 
humbling sight ? ^u^t ^h^ are going to th& gar* 
den : I am resolyed tp be one of the party, (As 
she goei te jm. Sir I^ftu$ i^ Mariane, wAa open 
a- gistss door le^ii^ io the gar4e$h Hamood goes 
Ist^^j walking haj^ards^ a^ Us fa^^ turned to 
h^P^h^m will bofeiik yovyr i*te piegftirtly, if you 

wplk with tl^at r^ti?qgw4€i ^tq), lik« ^ dmfmg- 
mapter giving nae a les«>n. ©ft yQ« 4^*H I eftiaU 
follow you as if you had the fiddle in yrnv hand { 
Hiar. Ah, Mi« Withringloa I it it yw wha 
hi^ve g^t the fiddle* ^^4 I w1\q g^u^it follav. 

Re-enter Sir !(iqFTUs /row? Mtf Q^rdmi haling 

a^autfqr J^ts ha(^ 

Sir Lop. O! here it ia 

Op. What, here alone > 
Sir Loft. She is in th? gwdcn^ I iW^ jqn> her 
ijnipediately, 

Op, All goes on well, I suppose ? 
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Sir Loft. Why, I dont know how it is— no- 
ibody bears us? (Looking round,} I dorit know 
how it is, bat she does not seem to comprehend 
perfectly in what light I am regarded by the 
world ; that is to say, by that part of it whict de- 
fiervcs to be called so. ' • 

Op. No ! that is strange enoughs 

Sir Loft. Upon my honour, she treats me with 
as much careless familiarity as if V were some plain 
neighbour's son in the country. 

Qp. *Pon honour, this is very strange.. ' 

Sir Loft. I am not without hopes of succeeding; 
but I will confess to you, I wish she would change 
her manner of behaving to me. On the word of 
a gentleman, it is shocking ! Suppose you virere to 
give her a hint of the consequence I am honoured 
with in the fashionable circles, that she may just 
have an idea of the respect which is paid by every 
well-bred person — You understand me. Opal ? 

Op. ' O 1 perfectly. I shall give her to know 
that men like us, my dear friend, are ack^ustomed , 
to be looked upon^as a class of superiour beings* 
^^ Sir Loft, (tiot quite satisfied.) 1 dont know- 
Suppose you were to leave out all mention of 
yourself— Your own merit could not fail to be in* 
ferred. 

Op. Well, I shall do so. 

Sir Loft. Let us go the garden. [Exewt. 

'- Enter Miss ^^r ON ^ speaking as she enters. 
I iiavc been all over the town, and here am I at 
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l»5t'i}wtf.tire<i to :de^tb,r^ How dpyoni'—fLodk*' 
ing round.) O la ! there .k nobody h^a-e. ,Mpi. 
Opal is g^e too...ril wak till their return.. (Takes 
t»p a hoh^ then looks, a/ herself in ihe glass^ then takes 
tip tjk^^ hogk again. Yawfiing.J- 'Tis -all about the 
imagination, and the understandingj and I dont 
kaowWhat — Idari? say it is good -eiipughta read 
of a- Sttnday, (Xuwmy 4mi^ iays it ^awnj . O la .i 
I wish they would come.; . . 

Enter Royston. a?td takes Miss Eston for Miss 

WlTHRlNGTON. 

V' J2byx. Madam/ 1 have the honour to be your 
v^ry huinble servant. I hoped to have beeh hem 
sooner, but I have been so overwhelmed with a 
multiplicity of affairs; atid you know, madam, 
ivhen that is the cascr— 

Est. (Taking the. word out of his mouth.) One 
is never master of oiie's time for a momentt I'm 
sure I have been all over the tpwn this momipg, 
looking after a hundred things ; till my head has 
been put into such a confusion I La,ma*am! said 
my millener, do take some lavender drops, you lool^ 
u> pale^ Why, says I, I dont much like to takcj 
them, Mrs. Trpllopj they a*nt always good. 

Roys. No more they are, ma'am^ you are very 
rig^t; and if a silly fellow^ I know, had taken my 
advice last year, apd bought up the lavender drops^ 
he would have made — 

Est. (Thking the word/roni him again.) A very 
goo$l fi»:tune^ { dare say. But people never will 



iake- advice, which is very foolish in them, to be 
«ure. Now I always tak^-^ * 

Ji^yt. Be so good as to hear me, ma^aiQ. 

BsP'. Certaitily, «|p ; For I alwa}^ say if ih^ 
give mo advice it is fyt my good, ai^d why s}^u|d 
not I take it? 

Rcys. fBdIiging in Ms wofd a$ fast as he ^an.) 
And^ the xlamiiVi * fodish feUerw tod ! I once ^ssved 
him from being cheated ii^ a hoi96; an(t*^ ' 1 

^/. La ! there .ai:e ^uch cheats ! a ftiend gf 
mine bought a httle lap-dog the bther day — ^ 

Jtqys. But the horse, madam, was — 

JE^st Not worth a gumea, I dai* «ay. Why 
(hey had the isttpudenpoiti palm it on my^friemL * 
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Est. As a pretty little dog, which had been bted 

Roys. It was a good metded hiarse, imd might 

JE. up for a lady of quality, and wheri she had 

R. have passed as a good purchase at the mohcyi 

E, just made a cushion for it at the ifboife of her 

i?. but on looking his ibre feet — fStopsi shorty 

and lets ler go on.) ' 

own bed, she fbund it was all over mangy. Ftn 

sure I would rather have a plain wholesome cat, 

than the prettiest mangy dog in the kingdom, 

Roys. Certainly, ma'am. And I assure you th^ 
horse — ^for says I to the groqm— 

' Est: O t I ^e say i| was— ^and whe weuld 



Roys. What is the matter with this pastern^ 
E. have suspected th^t a dog bred up on pur- 
jR. Thomas? it looks as if it were rubbed — (Sto^s 

short again, and looks at h^r 'Uf^ith astonishment as 

she goes on talking.]^ 

E. pose for a lady of quality, shpuld be all pver 

so ? nasty creature ! It had spots upon its back as 

large as my watch. (Taking up her watch.) O la ! 

I am half an hour after my time. My mantua-s 

maker is waiting for me. , Good morning, sin 

[ExiT^ hastily^ 
Roys. (Looking after her.) Clack, clack^ clacl;^ 

clack ! What a devil of a^ tongue she has got ! 

*Fkith ! George shall have her, and I'll e'en ^k thi? 

place for myself. (Looking out.) But there is 

company in the garden ! 1*11 go and join them. 

[Exit ta the gas:tkn. 

% 
I 

ACT I«.-^CENE L 

^r, WiTmK€^T0N*9 hpuse. A hud laughing wkhf 
wL ^nt^ l{,QY9To^> in a great tags. 

R»ys, Ay, ay, la^gh away, laugh aw?y, madwliii 
you'll weep by-and-by, mayhap. (P^^us^s ml 
listm% hughing stiil beards) What an iofernal noi^ 
the jad^ makes, I wish sb^ had a peck of QhafF in 
her mouth, I mk ?ur* U i% wid^ ejwv^b to 1^44 iU 
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• * . 

£w/^r HtJMPHRY. 

Hicmph I have been seeking your honour every 
where— Lord, sir ! I have something to tell you. 

Roji^. Confound your tales 1 dont trouble me 
with a parcel of nonsense. 

Humph. {Staring at hiniy and hearing the laughing 
withoiU.) For certain, your honour, there's somet 
body in this house merrier than you or I. 

Rojs. Damn you, sir ! how do you know I am 
iiot merry ? Gro home^ and do what I ordered you 
directly. If that fellow Jonathan is not in the 
way^ rU horse-whip him within an inch of his 
life. Begone, I say, why do you stand staring at 
me, like a madman ? [Exeunt^ 

Enter Mariane and Agnes, hy opposite sides. 

Mar. (holding her sides,) Oh how my poor sides 
ach ! I shan't be able to laugh again for a month. 

jig. You have got rid of one lover who will 
sparcely attempt you a second time. I have met 
Wm hurrying through the hall, and muttering to 
himself like a madman. It is not your refusal of 
his son that has so roused him. 
t JS^ar. No, no, he began his courtship in a 
doubtful way, as if he would recommend a gay 
young husband to my choice, but a sly compli- 
ment to agreeable men of a middle age^ brought' 
him soon to speak plainly for himfelf. 

jig. But how did you provoke him so ? 
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Mar. I will tell you another time. It is- later 
than I thought. {Looking at her watch.) 

Ag. Dont go yet. How stands it with you 
and a certain gentleman I recommended to your 
notice ? 

Mar. O ! he does not know whether I am tall 
or short, brown or fair, foolish or sensible, after all 
the pains I have taken with him : he has eyes, ears, 
and understanding, * for nobody but you, Agnes^ 
and I will attempt him no more. He spoke to 
me once with animation in his countenance, and 
I turned round to listen to him eagerly, but it was 
only to repeat to me something you had just said, 
which, to deal plainly with you, had not much wit 
in it neither. I dont know how it is, he seemed to 
me at first a pleasanter man than he proves to be. 

Ag. Oh! say not so, Mariane! he proves to be 
most admirable ! 

Mar. Well, be it so, he cannot pro^^ better 
than I wish him to do^ and I can make up vsxj list 
without hhn. I have : a love letter from an Irish 
baronet in my pocket, and Opal will declare himT 
self presently. — ^I thought once he meantr only to 
plead for his friend, but I would not let him off so^ 
for I know he is a mercenary creature. ;, J have 
flattered him a little at the expence of Si^r Lpftusj 
and I hope ere long to see. him set up for a. great 
man upon his own bottom. { 

Ag. So it was only to repeat .to you.son^thing 
that I had been saying ? , . ^ 

Mar, Hal, you are thinking of this strll,;- I: be- 



lieve imle^d he sets d6Wh dvety ttirn of ycnlr eye 
in his mttaoty, arid afcts it tW dyer in S^t^et. 

jtigi Do you think «0 ? give tti6 yoUr hand, my 
dear Mariatle^ you ai^ * Vefy good Cousin to ftie— 
Marks every turn of mine eye ! I am not quitd 
8uch an ordinary giri as my Uncle says— ^My com- 
pleidon k bb good as your own^ Mariane, if it were^ 
not a little Siin-bumt. (Mariane sffiiks.J Yes^ 
smile at my vanity as you please, for what flfiak^^ 
wie vain, makes me so good humouted too, thaf 
1 will forgive ydu. But here comes uncle. fSkijh-, 
j^g as she goes to rheet km.) O ! I arti light ft& an 
air-ball ! ^j6»/drr MrWithrington.) My dear sit-, hov/ 
long you have been aWay firojfn us thid morning \ 
I am delighted to see you so pleased and so happy.- 

Pf^ih. (mih a tfety soUr face.) iTou are mis- 
taken, young lady, I 4m not M plea&ed as you 
think. 

Ag. O no, rir! you are very good humoured. 
Is'nt he, Mariane ? 

VTtih But I say I am in very bad humoUr. 
Get 2krii% with your foolery! 

Ag. Id it really to? Letme look itt your faee, 
lincle ? To be suf e your brows are a Iktie knit> 
and your eye» a little gloomy, but poo!- that Is 
nothing fo^ be called bad humour; if leould not 
eofttrive to look cmbbedef than all thi* comes^ Xti^ 
I would never pretend -to be ill humoui^'itt my 
£fe. (Mariatie and Agnt^ tah km fy tie hands 
and begin to play with him.) 
' Vf^h\J^Oy ttay young ladies, I am not in a 



iaood to hi jdaycd *ith. I c«n't approve t>f every 
fiocct you pltose to pby oiF in tny fmniljr^ nor to 
have my relations affixmtedi and driven from my 
house for your ehtertainment^ 

Mar. Indeed^ sir^ I tt^eatcd Royston better than 
he deserved, for be >¥auld not let me have. time td 
g;ive a civil denial, but r^n on planning settle 
ments and jointures, tod a hunted thin^ besides; 
I could just g«t in my word to stc^ his xaureet with 
a flat l-dfussd, as he was about to provide fbr our 
descendants of the third generation. 1 if y^i 
had teen hid &o& then, uncle ! 

fFiIti^ 1 know very wdl how you hJive treated 
him. 

-d(f . Dont be angry, sih What dods a mati 
liloe Royyton care for a refusal ? be is only ahgry 
that he otei't take the law 6f her for lauding at 
him. 

ffith. Let this- be as it may^ I dont dnise to 
have my house in a perpetual bustle from kiiom^ 
ing till night, With your plots ^nd your pastimes* 
There is tio more order nor distinction kept up in 
my hou9e> dian if it were a eabin m KamMhttb^ 
^nd oomftion to a whole t}^bt^< I can't s^my isosd 
mto a room <£ it bMt I fiad jK»iie visitor^ or sfamr*- 
mamky &t millener'B irp^tKmti^, lokmng about i 
my best books ^ife cast uptiti fbi^tstools and win- 
dtfw-^ftatd^ md my libt^ is tittered ov&t mth 
work-bags : dogs, cats, and kittens, take possesion 
of evety cfaidr^ ttfidTdiuse to be dti^urbedt kitchen 
wenohM flsitM xip stairs with their new t<^Hks^ota 

2 
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€m,to look at themselves iii the pier glasses;, and 
the very beggar children go hopphig about my haU, 
with their half-eaten scr^s. in their handa^.afl 
though it were the entry to a work-house. 

jig, (Clapping his shoulder gmtly.) Now dont 
be impatient/ my dear sir^ and every thing shall 
be put into such excellent order as shall delight 
you to bcjiold^ And as for the beggar children, if 
any of them dare but to set their noses within the 
door^ FU — What shall I da with theafn,. sir? (Pauses 
and looks in Ms face, which begins, to relent.) I 
believe we must e*en give them a little .piidding 
after all. {Both take his hands and coax him.) . 

With. Come, come, off hands and let me sit 
down. I am tired of this. 

Ag. Yes, uncle, and here is one seat, you see, 
with no 4::at upon it. (Withrington sits d^uon, and 
Agnes takes a little stool and sits down at his feet^ 
curling her nose as she looks up to him, and waking 
a good humoured face ^ 

IVtth. Well, it may be pleasant enough, girls, 
but allow me to say all this playing, and laughing, 
and hoidening about is not gentlewomanlike, nay, 
I might say, is not maidenly. A high bred ele-. 
gant woman is a creature which man approaches 
with awe and respect ; but nobody would think of 
accosting you with such impressions, any itiore 
than if your were a couple of young female 
tinkers. 

. Ag» Dont distress yourself about this, air, we 
shall g?t.the men to bow to us, and trenAle b^r 
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fore us too, as well as e'er a hoop-petticoat or long 
ntiHes of them all. 

fftth. Tremble before you ! ha, ha, ha ! (to 
Agnes) Who would tremble before thee dost thou 

think? . ' 

Ag, No despicable man perhaps : What think 
you of your favourite, Harwood ? 

TVith. iPoo, poo, poo! he is pleased with thee 
as an amusing and good natured creature, and 
thou thinkest he is in love with thee, forsooth. 

Ag. A good natured creature! he shall think 
me a vixen and be pleased with me. 

With. No, no, not quite so far gone,I believe. 

jig. ril bet you two hundred pounds that it is 
so. If I win you shall pay it to Mariane for wed- 
ding trinkets, and if you win you vmy build a . 
couple of alma-houses* 

With. Well, be it so. We shall see, we shall 

see. 
Mar. Indeed we shall see you lose your bet, 

uncle. 

PTith. to Mar. Yes, baggage, I shall have your 

prayers against me I know. 

Enter Servant, and announces Mr. Opal. Enter 

Opal. 

_ * 

Op. to Mar. I hope I have the pleasure of see- 
ing. Miss Withrington well this morning. (Bow^ 
distantly to Withrington, and still more so to Agnes^^ 
after the manner of Sir Loftus.) 
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ff^iih. Youf itfvtiM) sit. 

Mar. to Op. How did you like thft ball kst 
night ? There Was a g&y, genteel looking com- 
pany. 

Op. (With affected superiority.) Excepting Lord 
Saunter^ and Lord Poorly, and Sir Loftus, and one 
or two more of uS, I did not know a soul in the 
room. 

ff^th. There were some pretty girls there, Mr. 
Opal? 

Op. I am very glad to hear it, *pon honour,. I 
did not — (Mumhling.) 

With, (aside.) Affected "l^ppy, I catf t beat tci 
look at him. [Exit. 

Mar. (Assuming a gayer air di Withringtott 
goes tmt.J Ybu will sooh have a flew beam to ca* 
rich your circle, Mr. Opal, the handsoitie and ae« 
compllshed Cototiel Beaumont. He id jtlst return- 
ed from abroad, and is now quite the fashion at 
couvt. (Tb Agftes.) Dont yott thittk Mr. Opal 
resembles him ? 

jig. 1 Wty tnuch indeed. 

Op. (Bowing very gramm^.J Dde$ he not re-« 
semble Sir Loftus too ? I mean in his air and hi$ 
manner. 

Mar. O ! not at all ! That haughty coldness of 
hk is <|\iit&^£ishkm^ tlow$ so unlike the affitble 
fhlfftkntss it> much admired in the Colonel : you 
hSBLi^i Wbm him I presume} 

Op. I have never had tfafeit botK)ur« 
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Mar. Then you will not be displeased at the 
likeness we have traced, when you do. 

Op. (Relaxing from his dignity 9 and highly fleas^ 
ed.) The greatest pleasure of my life, ma*euii, will 
be to resemble what pleases you. (Mariane tips 
Agnes the winiy and she retires to the bottom of the 
stage.) 

Mar. You flatter me infinitely. 

Op. Ah! call it not flattery, charming Miss 
Withrington ! for now I will have the boldness to 
own to you frankly, I have been, since the first 
moment I beheld you, your most sincere, your 
most passionate admirer. Upon hon — (correct^ 
ing himself) Yaith I havei 

Mar. Nothing but my own want of merit can 
make me doubt of any thing Mr. Opal asserts upon 
his honour or his faith. (Turning and walking to* 
wards th$ bottom of the stage ^ whilst Opal follows 
her stalking in dumb show ; then Agnes joins them^ 
and they all come forward to the front.) 

Ag. to Mar. How mucA that turn of his bead 
puts me mind of the Colonel. 

Mar. So ft does, my Agnes. (To Opal.) Eray 
have the goodness to bold it so for a moment ! 
There now, it is jwiBt the very thing. (Opal hoUt 
his head in a constramed ridiculous posture^ and then 
makes a conceited how.) Hi3 very manner of bow- 
ing too! one would swear it was the Colonel i 

Ag. Yes, only the Colonel is more familiar, 
more easy in his carriage. 

Op. O! Ma'am! I assure you I have formcr- 

R2 
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ly — ^It is my natural manner to be remarkably 
easy — But I — (pauses.) 

Mar. Have never condescended to assume any 
other than your natural manner^ I hope. 

Op. O ! not at all, I detest affectation ; there is 
nothing I detest so much — ^But upon my soul ! I 
can't tell how it is, I have been graver of late. I 
am, indeed, sometimes thoughtful. 

Mar. O (yt upon it ! dont be so any more. It 
is quite old fashioned and ridiculous now. (To 
Agnes, winking at her.) Did you see my gloves 
any where about the room, cousin ? 

Op. V\\ find them. (Goes to look for them with 
great briskness. — Servant announces Miss Eston.) 

Op. Pest take her ! I stared at her once in a 
mistake, and she has ogled and followed me ever 
since. 

Enter Miss Eston, running up to Mariane and 
Agnes, and pretending not to see Opal, though 

. she cannot help looking askance at him while she 
speaks. 

Est. O my dear creatures ! you can't think how 
I have longed to see you. Mrs. Thomson kept 
me so long this morning, and you know she is an 
intolerable talker. (Pretending to discover Opal) 
O ! how do you do, Mr. Opal ? I declare I did not 
observe you ! 

Op. (With a distant haughty low.) I am oblig- 
ed to you, ma'am. 
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Est. I did see your figure, indeed, but I mis- 
took it for Sir Loftus. 

Op. (Correcting himself ^ and assuming a cheerful 
frank manner.) O ma'am ! you are very obliging 
•to observe me at all. I believe Prettyman and I 
f mdy be nearly of the same height. (Looking at his 
^ivatch.) I am beyond my appointment I see. Ex- 
cuse me : I must hurry away. [Exit, hastily. 

Est. {Looking after him with marks of disappoint- 
ment.) I am very glad he is gone. He does so 
Jiaunt me, and stare at me, I am quite tired of it. 
The first time I ever saw him, you remember how 
he looked me out of countenance. I was resolved 
before I came not to take notice of him. 

Mar. So you knew you should find him here, 
then. 

Est. O la ! one dont know of a morning who 
one may meet ; as likely him as any body else, 
you know. I really wonder now what crotchet 
,he :has taken in his head about me. Do you 
^know, last night, before twilight, I peeped past 
the blind, and saw him walking with slow pensive 
steps, under my window. 

Mar. Well, what happened then ? 

Est. I drew in my head, you may be sure; but 
a little while after, I peeped out again, and, do 
you know, I saw him come out of the perfumer's 
shop, just opposite to my dressing-room, where 
he had been all the while. 

Mar. Very well, and what happened next ? 

Est. La ! nothing more. But was it not very 
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odd ? What should he be doing all that time in 
that little paltry shop ? The great fihop near the 
Circus is the place where every body buys perfu- 
mery. 

Ag. No, there is nothing very odd in Mr. 
Opal's buying perfumes at a very paltry shop^ 
' where he might see and be seen by a very pretty 
Udy* 

Est. {JVlth her face hrightning ufp.) Do you 
think so j O no! youdont? 

Ag, To be sure I do. But I know what is 
very stjrange. 

Est. O la t dear creature ! What is it ? 

Ag. He bought his perfumes there before you 
came, when there was no such inducement. Is 
not that very odd? {Eston fauses^ and looks siUy^ 

.Enter Mr. Withrington, hut uj^on fercehwg 
Eston, bows and retreats again. 

Est. {Recovering herself.) Ha i how do you do, 
Mr. WitbringtcMi ? I have jmt seen your friend, 
Lady Fade* Poor dear soul 1 she says— 

With. I am sorry, ma'am, it is not in my power 
at present — I am in a hurry, I . have aft appoint- 
ment. Your servant, ma'am* [Exit, 

EsK Well, now this is very odd ! Wherever I 
go, I find all xix^ men just going out to some ap- 
pointment. O, I forgot to tell you, Mrs, Thom- 
son has put a new border to her drawing roomji 
just like the <me up stairs. Has it not a dark blue 
jpround ? (71> Mariane.) 
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Mar. Vm sure I catmot teil^ let us go up stairs 
mid sec. [ExEUNt. 

SCENE II. 

Before Mr. Withrington's House. Enter H4R> 

WOOD. 

• 
Well, here I ^m again, yet devil take me if I 
.can muster up resolution enough to take the 
knocker in my hand ! What a fool was I tp call 
twice this morning! ft)r with what face caij J now 
vifiit ber again? The old gwtleroan will logfe 
strangely at me $ the fine heiress her cquwi will 
stare at me ; nay, the very servants b^n already 
to smile with impertinent signiAcanoe^ a^ I enquire 
with conscious foolishness, if th^ ladies are at 
home. Then Agaep hejwlf wijl look sp drpHy at 
me^-i-Ahl tot ?he will \Q(;ilii «> pl^a«wit|y too ! — 
'Faith! I*U c^w^. (G<^s tQ th^door, ^m ifs 
hand up to the knocker y stops shorty f^i4 turm fr^m if 
again. Pdus/fsJ What a fo<H am I^ tp «dMid think- 
ing abosat it here I Ul w^rp but ^ii^y in the xoQfn ^ 
wiih her^ and the fysit aalutation over, I ^l^ould not 
cace if the devil him^^made £ice« at m^f CKbnal 
einery body k good l>wpow*4> every thing k happy 
that is near her 1 the kiitw who plaj^ by her side 
ixkes hdd q£ her gpwn uncbidds^ How plea- 
aaot it is to k)ye wbai is sp blessed^ I would hate 
die fairesi; wesxian on (ssarth if #be were not of a 
fweet temper. Come away, Mfo}^ away> every 
thing &voittB roc berr^ but my own ^polish ianpie?* 
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(As he goes to the door again, it opens, and ef tiers 
from the house, Betty, crying, with a bundle in her 
hand.) 

Bet. O dear me! O dear me! 

Har. What is the matter with you, my gopd 
girl? 

Bet. I'm sure it was not my fault, and she has 
abused me worser than a heathen* - 

Har. That is hard indeed. 

Bet. Indeed it is, sir; and all for a little nasty 
essence bottle, which was little better than a gen- 
teel kind of a stink at the best, knd . I am: sure I 
^ did but take out the stopper to smell to it, wh^n it 
cslme to pieces in my. hand lik^ an egg-shell; if 
bottles will break, how can Ihelp it ; but la! sir, 
thereis no speaking reason to my mistress, she. is 
-as furious and as ill tempered as a dragon. 

Har. .Dont distress yourself. Miss Agnes Withi- 
rington will make amends to' you for the severity 
of your mistress, 

" Bet. She truly ! she is my mistr^s herself, and 

^she has abused me, O dear nie*— Ifit had been 

Miss • Withrington, she would not have said a 

word to me, but Mis^ Agnes is so cross, and so ill 

natured, there is no living in the bouse with her. 

Hdr. Girl, you are beside yourself* - 

Bet. No, sir, god be praised 1 - but she is beside 
herself, I bfelieve. Does she think I am going to 
live, in her service to be call'd names so, and com- 
peared to a blackamoor too ? if I had been waiting 
inaid to the queen, &he would not have compared 
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a^e to a blackdmoor, and- will I take such usage 
from her ? what do I care for her cast gowns. 

Har. Well, but she is liberal to you ? 

Bet. She liberal ! she'll keep every thing that is 
worth keeping to herself, I warrant; and lord pity 
those who- are bound to live with her ! I'll seek 
out a new place for myself, and let the devil, if he 
will, wait upon her next, in the shape of blacka-, 
moor; they will befit company for one another, 
and if he gets the better of her for scolding, he is 
a better devil than I take him for: and I am sure, 
sir, if you were to see her — 

Har. Get along ! get along ! your are too pas- 
sionate yourself, to be credited. 

Bet. Wxiovf what I know, I dont care what no 

body says, no more I do; I know who tocom- 

• plain to, [Exit, grumbling. 

Har. (alone.) What- a malicious toad it is ! I 
dare say nbw, she has done something very pro- 
yoking, I cannot bear these pert chamber-^inaids, 
the very sight of them is offensive to me. 

£f^/irf Jonathan. *' ^ ' 

Jm. Crood evening to your honour, c^n yqu tell 
me if Mr. Withringtonbe.at home? for as how, 
pay master has sent me with a .message to him. 

Har. (Tw/>^2://W/vJGotothehouseandenquire, I 
know nothing about it. f Jonathan^o^^ into the home J) 

Har. ( Alone y after musing some time.) That giH 
has put m9 out .of all heart though, with iicr 

% 
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cursed storieis^— No, no, it caiinot be— •k U UnpM* 
sible! 



Re-enter JoxATHAisr from the h^use, seratchmg Ms 

heady and hoking behind. 

Jon. 'Faith thctie is hot work going on ainong$t 
them ! thank heaven I am oi^t .again! 

Har^ What do you naean } 

Jon. Taith I that little lady, in that there house, 
]$ the best hand at a scold^ saving Mary Macmur- 
rock, my wife's mother, that ever my too blessed 
eyes looked upon, lord sir! (going nearer Mm) her 
tongue goes ting, ting, ting, as shrill as the bell of 
.«ny pieman, and dien, sir, (gmg manr him) her 
„two eyes look out of her head, as though tbe^ 
were a couple of glow-worms, and then sir, he, he, 
he! (laugM^g^ and going jchse up A? him) she 
cjapa her little hands so,' as i^ 

JJar. 5hut your fcol's mouth and be danm^d to 
you ! {Kicks Jonathan ^ffihe stage in a violent pps^ 
sioni then leans his hack to d treey and seems thought-* 
Jul for some ttme^ and very much troubled,) 

£mter ^evssfrmi the i^me, wih a sUmy hoi on 

her face. 

Ag. So you are iBtill loitering here, Harwood? 
ytou have been very Bjuch ^muped I suppose, with 
the conversation of those good folks, you have 
talked with* 

Har. No, not much amused, madam, though 
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somewhat astonished^I own; too much astonished 
indeed^ to give it any credit. 

Ag. O ! it is troe though, I have been very 
cross with the girl, mid very cross with every^ 
body, and if you dont clear up that dismal face of 
yourSy I shall be cross with you too: what could 
possess you to stay so long under that chesnut^tree 
a little while ago, always appearing as if you were 
coming to the house, and always turning hz^ 
again ? 

Har. (eagerfy,) And kf it possible, you were 
then looking at me, and obierving my motions ? 

Ag. Indeed I was just going to open my window 
and becton to you, when that creature broke my 
phial of sweet essence, and put me quite out of 
ten^n 

Har. Hang the stupid jade ! I could-— 

Ag. So you are angry too ? O ! well done ! we 
are fit company for one another, come along with 
me, come, come, {impatienily . As she turns to go 
something catches hold of her gown.) What is this? 
confounded thing ! {PuUs away her gown in a fas- 
sion, and tears it.) 

Har. (aside.) Witch that she is, she should be 
beaten for her humours. I will not go with her. 

Ag. {Looking heiiad.) So you \<ront go in with 
me ? good evening to you then : we did want a 
Iburth person to make up a party with us, but since 
you dont like it we shall send to Sir Loftus or 
Opal^ or Sir Ulock O'Grady, or some other good 
creature; I dare say Sir Loftus will come. 

6 
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Har. {Half aside.) Cursed Coxcomb! If he sets 
his snout within the door, FIl pistol him* ' 

j4g. {Overhearing him,) Ha! well said! you 
will make the best company in the world, com6 
along, come along, {he follows h^ half unwillingly y) 
why dont you offer your arm here?: dont you see 
how rough it is ? {He offers his arm.) I\)o, not that 
arm. {Offers her the other.) Poo, not so neither, oi> 
t'other side of rae. 

Har, What a humoursome creature you are ! I 
have ofFer'd you two arms, aiid neither of them 
will do, do. you think I have a third to • offer 
you? 

jig. You are a simpleton, or you would have 
fcalf adozen at my sc?rvice. 

[Exeunt into the house* 



ACT IV..^eENE I. 



Harwdod'S Lodgings. He is discovered walking 
about with an irregular disturbed step, his hair 
atid dress all neglected and in disorder \ he cornes 

' forward to- the front of the stage. 

I 

. Har. I have neither had peace nor sleep since I 
beheld her^ "01^ that I had never known her! or 
know her only such as my first fond fancy con* 
ceived her! — ^I would my friend were come^l will 
open my heart to him, he perhaps will speak com- 
fbrt to me, for surely that temper must be violent 
indeed, which generous affection cannot subdue i 
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wd she must be extravagant beyond all bounds off 
nature, who would ruin the fond husband whor 
toils for her; no, no, nature makes not such, but 
when she sets her scowling mark upon them ta 

w^am us from our ruin. (Pauses^ walks up and 
down, then comes forward again,) Insipid, constitu- 
tions, good nature is a tiresome thing : passion 
subdued by reason is worth a score of it — ^and pas- 
sion subdued by love ? — O ! that were better still ! 
—yesterday, as I entered her door, I heard hernafiie 
me to her cousin, with so much gentle softness in her 
voice, I blest her as she spoke. — Ah ! if this were 
so, all might still be well; who would not stftig- 
gle with the world, for such a creature as this — 
Ay, and I must struggle! — O! that this head of 
mine would give oyer thinking, but for one half 
hour ! {Rings the hell.) 

Enter Thomas. 

What brings you here, Thomas ? 

Thorn. Your bell rung, sir. 

Har. Well, well, I did want something but I 
have forgot it. Bring me a glass of water. (Exit 
Thomas. Harwood sits down hy a small zvriting-^ 
table, and rests his head upon his hand. Re-enter 
Thomas, with the water.) You have made good 
haste, Thomas. 

Thorn. I did make good haste, sir, lest you 
should be impatient with me. 

Har. I am sometimes impatient with you, then? 
I feai' indeed I have been too often so of late; 
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but you must not mind it^ OThomas^ I mean you 
no unkindness. 

Thorn. Lord love you, sir ! I know that very well I 
a young gentleman who takes an old man into his 
service, because other gentlemen do not think 
him quick enough, nor smart enough for them, as 
your honour has taken me, can never mean to show 
him' any unkindness, I know it well enough; I 
am only uneasy because I fear you are not so well 
of late. . 

Har. I tbank you, Thomas, I am not very well — 
I am not ill neither, I shall be better. (Pauses.) I 
think I have heard you say, you were a soldier ia 
your youth ? 

Thorn. Yes, sir. 

Har. And you had a wife too, a woman of fiery 
mettle, to bear about your napsack ? 

Thorn. Yes, sir, my little stout spirity Jane; she 
had a devil of a temper, to be sure. 

Har. Yet you loved her notwithstanding ? 

Thorn. Yes, to be sure, I did, as it were, bear 
her some kindness. 

Har. I'll be sworn you did ! — and. you would 
have been very sorry to have parted with her. 

Thorn. Why death parts the best of fiicndS;, sir: 
we lived but foiu' years together. 

Har. And so, your little spirity Jane waf taken 
so soon away from you ? Give me thy hand, my 
good Thomas. (Takes bis hand and presses it.) 

JThom. (Per^eivir^ tears in Ms eyes.) Lord, air I 
dont be so distressed about it; shi& did die, to be 



^\iYc, but truly^ between you and X^ altbough I 
did make a kind of whimp^ing at tbe firdt, I was 
not ill pleased afterwards to be rid of her ; fbr^ 
truly^ sir^ a man who has got an ill tempered 
wife, has but a dog's life of it at the best.-^WilI 
you have your ^ass of water^ sir ? 

Har. (Looking at Imi with dissatisfaction.) No^ 
no^ take it away ; I have tdd you a hundred times 
not to bring me that chalky wat^ from the courtr 
yard. (Turns away from him*) 

Enter Colonel Hakdy. — Harwood signs to 

Thomas^ and he goes out, 

Har. ybf dear Colonel, this is kind; I am 
very glad to see you. 

Col. It is 90 seldom that a young fellow has any 
inclination for the company of an old man, that 
I should feel myself vain of the summons you hsa^ 
sent me, were I not afraid, from this dishabille, tny 
dear Harwood, that you are indisposed* 

Hnr. You are very good ; I am not indiqxsed. 
I have indeed been anxious— I rested in diffCTeii tly 
last night — I hope I see yon wdL 

€t>l^ Very well, as you may g«ess from the 
spfeec^ I have made in coming to you. These legs 
do liot always carry me ao &st; but you Jiaye 
somethmg paiticular to say to me, 

Har. I am very sensible of your £nendsfaip.'-*<i<! 
Pray, Colonel, be seated \--^Tbiy sk thwrn-r^ hng 
^2m«?.— Oolonel Hardy, like xme tufpeating So htar 
something ; Harwood, like one who knows not how 



256 TKB TRTAL C A COMEDr. 

to Begin.) — ^There are moments in a man's life. 
Colonel Hardy, when the advice of a friend is of 
the greatest value ; particularly one, who has also 
been his father's friend. 

CoL My heart very warmly daims both those 
relations to you, Harwood ; and I shall be happy 
to advise you, as well as I am able, 

Har. (After another fame.) I am about to 
commence a laborious profession. — The mind, is 
naturally anxious. — (Pauses.) 

CoL But you are too capable of exercising well 
that profession, to suffer much uneasiness. 

Har. Many a man, with talents superiour to 
mine, has siink beneath the burden. 

CoL And many a man, with talents vastly in- 
feriour to yours, has borne it up with credit. 

Har. Ah ! What avails the head with an es- 
tranged heart ! 

CoL You are disgusted, then, with your pro* 
fession, and have, perhaps, conceived more fa- 
vourably of mine ? I am sorry for it : I hoped to 
see you make a figure at the bar; and your mother 
has long set her heart upon it. 

Har, (With energy.) O, no ! she must not I 
she shall not be disappointed ! — ^Pardon me, my 
expressions have gone somewhat wide of my 
meaning. — ^I meant to have consulted you in re- 
gard to other difficulties. — 

CoL And pardon me likewise, for interrupting^ 
you ; but it appears to me, that an unlearned 
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Bbldier is not a person to be consulted in these 
tnatters; 

Hdr. It was not,- altogether, of these niattei;s 
I meant to speak — ^But, perhaps, we had better 
put it off for the present* 

Col. No, no! 

Itar, Perhaps^ we had better walk out a little 
Way ; we may talk with less restraint as we go. 

Col. No, no, there are a thousand impertinent 
people about. Sit down again> and let me hear 
every thing you wish to say. 

Har. {Pausing J hesitating j andnmch embarrassed.) 
•There are certain attachments in which a man*s 
heart may be so deeply interested — ^I would say so 
very — or rather I should say so strangely engaged, 
th2Lb^^{iesitates and pauses.) 

Col. O, here it is ! I understand it now. But 
pray dont be so foolish about it, Harwood ! You 
af e in love ? 

Har. {Appearing relieved.) I thank your quick- 
ness, my dear Colonel, I fear it is somewhat so 
with me. 

Col. And whence your fear? Not from the 
lady's cruelty ? 

Har. No, there is another bar in my way, 
which does, perhaps, too much depress my hopes 
of happiness. 

* Col. You have not been prudent enough to fall 
in love with <tn heiress ? 

Har. No, my dear sir, \ have not. 

CoL That is a great mistake, to be sure, Har- 

s 
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wood ; yet ihany a man hafl not; advi^^ced the len^ 
rapidly in his profession^ for having a portionless 
wife to begin the world with. It is ft spur to in-^ 
dustry. 

Har. {Looking f leased at km,) 8ucb sbntiments 
are what I expected from Colortd Hardy ; and, 
were it not for female failings,, there wpujd be 
Uttle risk in following thenu-**-! dont know how 
to express itr*r4 am perhaps too , delicate in these 
mattersr-^We ought not to e^egt a faultlesB 
woman. ' . ' 

Col. No, surely ; and, if such a woman were 
to he found,' she. would he no j6t companion for Ud- 

Har. {Oetth^uf^ and praising .the Colo^ets hand 
ietwe^ his.) My dearest friend ! your liberality 
and candour delight me !-^I do, indeed, bdiqve 
that many a man has Uved very happily with a 
woman £ur fi*om being faultless; and^ after all, 
where is the great injury he sustains, if , she s^iould 
be a little violent and unreasonable ? 

Col. {Starting up from his smt.) Nay^ heaven 
defend us from a violent woman ; for that is <be 
devil ' himself ! -r- {Seeing Hairwood's, ^tfifnterufnce 
change) — ^What is the matter with you,* Hanyood \ 
She is not ill temper'd^ I hope} 

Har. {Hesitating.) Not— rnot absolutely sxh^ 
She is of a very quick and lively dispositioDi and 
is apt to be too hasty and unguarded; ia her emo- 
tions. — ^I do not, perhaps, i^ake royftdf WJna- 
pletely understood. 

Col. Ql I understand yoa pecfectlyj-^l. bave 
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known ladios of this livdy di.spositiah, very iiasty 

ftnd unguarded too in their demands upon a man's 

pocket as well as his patience; but she may be of 

a prudent and economical turn. Is it so^ Har* 

wood? 

Har. (Throzving hhnself info a chmr very muck 
distressed.) . I do not say it is, GoloneL 

Col. XPutting' his hind kmHy upon his shoukier.) 
I am sorry to distress you so muchj^ my dear friend, 
yet it must be so. I see how it is with you : par* 
don the freedom of friendship, but indeed an ex-. 
pensive and violent temper'd woman is not to be 
thought of: he .who marries such a one forfeits 
all peace and happiness; Pluck up some noble 
courage, and renounce this unfortunate con- 
nexion; 

Har ^ (Starting up.) Renounce it> Colonel 
Hardy ! Is it from you I receive so hard, so un- 
feeling a request, who have suffered sO much 
yourself from the remembrance of an early at- 
tachment ? \ thought to have been pitied by you. 

CoL I was early chagrined with the want of 
promotion, and disappointed in my schemes of 
ambition, which gave my countenance something 
of a melancholy cast, I believe, and the ladies 
have been kind enough to attribute it to the effects 
of hopeless love; but how could you be such a 
ninny, my dear Harwood ? 

Har 4 I am aorry, sir, we have understood one 
another so imperffectly, v 

Col Nay, nay, my young frleisd, do Hot earry 

s 2 
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yourself so distantly, with me. You have sought 
a love-worn companion^ and you have found a 
plain spoken friend* I am sorry to give you 
pain ; deal more openly with me : when I know 
who this bewitching creature is, I shall, perhaps, 
judge more &vourably of your passion. 

Har. It is Miss Agnes Withrington. 

Col. Cousin to Miss Withrington the heiress ? 

Har. Yes it is she. What have I said to amaze 
you ? 

Col. You amaze me, indeed I-^— That little— 
fo^ve me if I were almost to say,— plain looking 
girl ! Friendship would sympathize in your feel- 
ings ; but, flardon me, Harwood, you have lost 
your wite. 

Har. I believe I have. Colonel, which must 
plead my pardon, likewise; for expecting this 
friendship from you. 

Col. You distress me. 

Har. I distress myself still more, by suffering 
so long the pain of this conversation. 

Col. Let us end it, then, as soon as you please. 
When you are in a humour to listen to reason, I 
i^hall be happy to have the honour of seeing you. 

Har. When I am in that humour, sir, I will 
not balk it so much as to intrude upon your 
time. 

CoL Let me see you, then, when you are not 
in that humour, and I shall the more frequently 
have the pleasure of your company. (Bofth bow 
coldly. £xiT> Cioloncl Hardy.) 
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Har. (alone.) What a fool was I to send for 
this man !— A little plain looking girl ! What do 
the people mean ? They will drive me, mad 
amongst them. Why does not the litde witcb 
^ear high heels to her shoes, and stick a plume 
of feathers in her cap ? Oh ! they will drive me 
distracted ! 

3CENE IL 

Mr. WiTHRiNGTON-s House. Agnes discovered 
embroidering at a small table ^ Harwood standing 
by hery and hanging fondly over her as she works. 

Har. How . pretty it is ! Now you put a little 
purple on the side of the flower. 

Ag. Yes, a very little shade. 

Har. And now a little brown upoft tbat* . 

jlg. Even^. 

Har. And thus you work up and- down, wi^h 
that tiny needle of yours, till the whole flower is 
completed. {Pauses^ still looking at her working.^ 
Why, Agnes, you litde witch ! you're doing that 
leaf wrong. 

Ag. You may pick it out then^ and do it better 
for me. Fm sure you have been idle enough all 
the morning, it is time you were employed about 
something. 

Har. And so I will. {Sitting down by her^ and 

taking hold of the work.) 
Ag. (Cwering the flower with her hand) O I 

110^ HO ! 
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• liar. Take awfiy 'that little perverse hand/ and 
let me begin, (futtmg Us hand ufan hers.) 

Ag* What a good for nothing creature you are ! 
you can do nothing yourself, and you will sufHer 
no body else to do any thing, I should kave had 
the whole pattern finished before now, if you had 
not loitered over my chair so long, 

Har. So you can*t work when I look over you ? 
Then I have some influence upon you ? O you 
«ly girl ! you are caught in your own words at 
last 

^g. Indeed, Harwood, I wish you would go 
home again to your law-books and your precedent 
hunting 5 you Uave mispent a great deal of time 
here already. 

Har. Is it not better to be with you in r^ty 
than only in imagination ? Ah \ Agnes ! you little 
know what my home studies are.-'rLaw, said 
you \ how can I think of law, when ' your eoun- 
ienance looks upcm me from every black lettered 
page that I turn? When your figure iillfi the 
.^pty seat by my sidCj and your voice spe^s to 
me in the very mid-day stillness of my chamber 1 
Ah \ my sweet Agnes ! you will natbelieve what 
a- fodtish fellow I have been, since I first saw you. 
" '■ Ag. Nay;, Harwood, I am not at iall- incredoloas 
of the fact, it is only the cause of it which I 
doubt. 

Har. >Saucy girl ! I must aundy \^ reveDge4 
upon you for all this. 

Ag. I am tired of this work. (Getting- vf^J 
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Bar. O ! do tiot gite oyer,— Let me do some- 
thing for y6u--"Let me thread your Aeedle fHr 
yotH--I cin threiarf one mc«t nobly. ^ 

.Irf^l There then. {Giv^ him a needk and silk}) 
"^ ftAr. (VrttsridrngHo scratch her handwuthit.) So 
bu^t yoa to be punished. {Tkreddi^ k awkwardly.) 

Ag. Ay, nobly dofiA, jfideed ! but I shall Wotk 
no iriore to-day. 

Har. You must 'work up my needleftrl. 

Ag. I am to work a fool's cap in the eortier by- 
^nd-by, I shall keep your needl^fiil f6r that. I 
tm going to walk in the garden. • 

tiar. And so am I, 

Ag. You are? 

Har. Yes, I am. Go where yoii t^ill^ AgnAS^ 
to the garden or the neld, the eity or the de- 
sert, by sea or by land, I f«ust cTeri g6 too. 1 
will never, be where ytju are not, but when to bfe 
where you are is impossible* 
' Ag. O ! there will be no getting rid of yoii at 
this rate, unless some witch will have pity Mpofti 
me, and carry me up in the air upon htt- broom- 
stick. 

Efar. There, I will not pretefid to foflbw ^ou, 
but as long as you renwuil upon the earth, Agttes, 
hang me ! if I can find in my heart to budge 
an inch from your side,- 

Ag. You are a madman*. 

Har. You are a sprceresa* 

Ag. You are an idler. 

JSaiF. You are a fitUe mouse. 
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Ag. Come, come, get your hat thep> and let 
us go. (Aside, while he goes to th^ haftom of the 
stage for his hat.) Bless me ! I have ft)rgot to b^ 
ill-humour'd all this time. [Exit, hastily. 

Har. (Coming forward.) Gone for hpr shawl, 
I suppose. Pow delightful she is ! ho>y pleasant 
every change of her countenance ! How happy 
must his life be, spent even in cares and toi|, 
where leisure hours are cheer'd with such a crea- 
ture as this ! * . 

Ag. (Without y in an angry voice.) Dorit tell 
me so: I know very well how it is, ^nd you shall 
smart for it too, you lazy, careless, impudent 
fellow ! And, besides all this, how dare you use 
my kitten so ? . 

Har. (Who listened with a rueful faqe^ Well, 
now, but this is humanity : she will not have a 
creature ill used.— I wish sl^e would speak more 
gently though. 

Ag. (Entering.} Troublespmej^ prqvoking, care- 
less fellow ! 

Mar. It is very provoking in him to use tji^ 
poor kitten ill. * 

Ag' So it is; but it is more provoking sti^ tq 
mislay my clogs, a^ he does. 

Enter Servant, with clogs^, 

Ser. Here they are, madam. 

Ag. Bring them here> I say, (looks at them.) 
These are Miss Withrington*s' clogs, you block- 
head ! (Throws them to the pther side of the stage in 
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a passim.) I miist gq ^vitiput thppi, I fiqd. (TV 
Harwood.) Whiat are yo«. pupang^ abput ? If 
you 4pnt cbuseitogq with me, good incyrniQg. 
Har. (Sighing deeply.) Ah^ Agnes ! ypn \xxoVf 

\OQi well that I paninot stay behind you, [Exeunt^ 

> . ^ ■• • 

» • • 

SCENE III. 

Miss Withrington's Dressmg-^room. Enter Ma- 
RiANE, 'mho turns hack again towards the door, 
* 4nd calls to Agnes without. 

Mar. Agnes, cousin Agnes, where are you going? 

Ag. {Without^ I am returning to Miss Eston, 
whom 1 have left in the parloiir, talking' to the dog. 

Mar. Well, let her talk to the dog a little 
longf r^ aii4 let i»P talk to you. 

Enter Agijes. 

Ag. I have set B^tty to watch at the higher 
windows to give notice pf Sir Lollus's ap- 
proach, that we may pvit ourselves in wder to r^r 
peiye him ; for \ aip resolved to have one bout 
more with him, and discharge him for good, I am 
guite tired of him now. 

Ag. Do you expect him B ^ 

Mar. I am pretty sure he will come about this 
time, and I must be prepared for him. I have a 
good mind to tpl} him, at once, I despise him, 
and that will be a {diain easy way of finishing the 
lousiness. 

Ag. . No, no, my sweet Mariane ! we mufit send 
j)im off with eclat. You have played your part 



veiy wdll Mtberto; keep it up but fBr this last time^, 
end lit fistoa iHid I go iAto the- closet and enjoy it. 
iljjir; W^ll then^ dd so: I ahdil ptease you for 
thisonce^ 

Enter Betty, in haste. 

Bet. to Mar. Sir Loftus is just coming up the 
«ide path, madam, and he'll be at the door im- 
mediately* . . . : 

Ag^ ril" run and bring Eston directly. [Exit. 

Mar. (Looking at the door of the: fhsef.) Ycs^ it 
is very thin : they will hear well, and see. thrqugh 
the key hole. 

Re-enter AoitBB mth Miss Estcxn, in agriut 

. hvrry* . . ! 

Est. La! I have torn ihygoxim in my haste. 

Ag. Come along, come along. 

Est. It it is not so bad a tear though as Mrs. 
Thamson got the — 

Ag. Come, come, wc must not stay here. 
{Pushes E^I0rt ini^ the closet ^ aruffeJloivs. M ariant 
stmt Beity fhee a tahle with bboksy-anS a chair ^ near 
thefromt of the stage.) 

Est. {Looking from the chsei^ 1a\ Marisfflfe; 
how I long to hear you and \atpl begffrl I shja?Hbe 
iodeKgbtedr 

^ Mar. -For heavoo sake shut the door J he ml! 
be heare itmnadiately. {Shuts the door upon^ her, 
and cmtimces py set ihe roem vv wAer.) 

Est. {Looking out again.) La ! * Mariane, do yoti 
know how many yards^ c^ ^riiit Lady Squat 4ias 



jlunv^ (wr Estbn^sr tnauthy and ^mvsher wto: iAs 
ehset^-^M^2,nc seats htrs^lf'Jbj the iahle^ffretend^^ 
ing^ ta read. Exit Betty, and mter Sir Lcurtus^ a 
servant annmmcir^ Jnm^ ; ;.;;./ 

^ir'lafi. You are very studious thi» monimg, 
NGfiS Withnngton. 

Mi^r. (Carelessly.) Haf how do you do? .. 

Sk^ Loft. You Imve been well amos'd^ I hope ? 

Mar- So, so. I must put in a mai k Here,, and 
not los6 my place. (Looting on the table.) There 
is no paper— O, there ts some on the otbo-taldes 
pray do fetch it me I (Pointing to a table a( tie 
bottom of the stage.) I am very lazy, {^ts dMm 
again inddeniy.) 

Sir Loft. (Fetching the fa^f, and frestu^g i$ 
with a ctmdescen^ng yti self^in^ortant air.} J fa^ve 
the honour to ob^ you, ma*am« 

Mar. I thank ycHi ; you are a very secirioeable 
creature, I am sure. 

Sir -Loft. {Dratxmg imse^ up proudfy^ h^^ini'- 
mediate^ correcting hsmse^.) I. am always happy. to 
serve, Mi?s Withringtoo; * ^ ; 

jtfiir. Ol I know vefy well (the dbliging tuvn oC 
fonr disposition. (Tosses b&' arm upon tb^'uHe"^ 
and thrown dmm. a booh) I am very «Uqiid' tfats 
morning. ' (Sir I^o&vb picksmp thrboai^ and gives 
it to her rather suOubf'i aod'shaemreceruing'ii dtiapsan 
tvofy bait tmder the tabk.y : Mesaimet !Whae is 
the matter with all these things f'pngriift: it ior 
good $ir Lofiuai I beikve you oiust cite^ 

2 
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under the table for it though. (He stoops wtder 
the tabk wiih a very had grace^ and she slyfy gives 
U a touch with her footy which makes it nm to the 
other side of, the stage.) Nay, you must go further 
cflf for it now. I am very troublesome. 

fir Left. {Gees after it rather ttnwiliingfyy and 
presenting it to her with still a worse grace.) Ma^ 
' dam, this is more honoul- than lrr^{mumhUng.) 

Mar. O, no ! Sii? Loftus, it. is only* you that are 
too good* {LolUng carvkssly in her chair.) It is 
so comfortable to have such a good creature by 
one I youF fine fashionable men are admired to bo. 
sure^ but I dont kr^ow how, I feel always restrain* 
ed in their company. With a good obliging crea- 
ture like you now, I can be quite at rtiy eiaae : I 
cai) just desire you to do any thing. 

Sir Left. Upon my honour, madam, you flatten 
me very much indeed. Upon my honour, I must 
say^ I am mther at a loss tp conceive how Ihave 
merited these commendations. 

iUbr. O ! Sir I^oftus, you are too humble^ too' 
diffident of yoursdf, ^ I know very well the oblig*:^ 
jng turn of your disposition to every body. 

Sir Left, {aside.) Damn it ! is she an ideot^, 
(ahud.) Your good opinion^ n^adam, does me a 
great deal of honour, but I assure you^ ma'am, it 
is more thaa I deserve, | have great pleasure in 
serving Misa Withrington;-^to bcf at the service 
of every b6dy is an extent of benevolence I by no 
Qieams pretend to. 

Mftr. Now why are yoa so diffident. Sir Loftus? 
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Bid not eld Mrs. Mumblecake tell me the other 
day, how you ran ninie tknes to the apothecary^s 
to fetch green salve to rub her mookey's tail. 

Sir Loft. She told you a damn'd lie then! 
{Biting Ms lip, and walking up and dtnvn with hastj 
strides.) Damn it ! this is beyond all bearing ! I 
run nine times to the apothecary's to fetch green 
salve for her monkey's tail 1 If the cursed hag says 
so again I'll bury her aKve ! 

Mar. Nay, dont be angry about it. I'm sure I 
thought it very good in you, and I said so ta every 
body. 

Sir Loft. You have been so obliging a3 tell all 
the world too ? 

Mar. And why should not I have the pltHusore 
of praising you ? 

; Sir Loft., Hell and the devil ! (Turning on its 
heel, and striding up and down, and muttering as he 
goes J whilsi she sits carelessly with her arms crossed.) 

Mar. My good Sir Loftus, you will tire your- 
self. Had you not better be seated ? 

Sir Loft. (Endeavouring to compose himself) The 
influence you have over me, ma'am, gets the bet- 
ter 6f ev^-y thing. • I would not have you mi$take 
my character, however; if love engages me in 
your service you ought to receive it so. I have 
been less profuse of these attentions to women of 
the very first rank and fashion; I might therefore 
have, hoped that you would, lend a more favourable 
ear to ihy passion. 

Mar. Indeed you wrong, me. You dont know 
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how f£m!)unible my ear may be disposed : $k dbwn 
here Atti, tell me all about it. (Sir Loftus revobs 
again other famliarity^ hut stifles bis pride and sits 
doivnhyher.) 

Sir Loft. Permit me to say, madam, that it ift 
time we should come to an explanation of each 
other'* sentiments. - .. v r 

Mar. Whenever you {dease, sir. 

Sir Loft. {Bowing.) I hope then, I may be al- 
lowed to presume^ that my particular attentidns to 
you, pardon me, ma'am, have not been altogether 
disagreeable to you. 
r Mir. O ! not at all. Sir Loftus. 

Sir Loft. {Bowing again.) I will presume then^ 
Still farther, ma'am, and declare to you^ that irom 
the very day which gave birth to my passion, I 
have not ceased to think of you with the most ar- 
dent tenderness. 

Mar 4 La ! Sir Lolftus, was it not of a Wednes- 
day? 

Sir Loft. {Fretted.) Upon my word I am hot 
90 very accurate : it might be Wednesday, or Fri- 
day, OT any day. 

Mar. Of a Friday, do you think ? it runs strangcdy 
in my head that we saw one another first oi a 
Wednesday. 

Sir Loft. {Very much fretted.) I say, ma'am, the 
day which gave birth to my love — 

Mar. O! very true! You might see me first of 
ti Wednesday, and yet not fall in love with me till 
ihe Friday. (Sir Lc^ttts starts up inapassion, and 



careksslx.) I wonder wbere WiHwn. ba^ put ijie 
x\nt^ I bought for Mi^ ,E^on*^ ^q^iirrel, I think 
I hear 1^ ipouse in th^ cupboa,rd. (G,a£s .to th^ hot- 
torn of the rooniy and opens a small citphoard in the 
tfjiatlf v>^* ^^ Ixrftus comes forward to thejront.) 

Sir Loft, (aside.) Damn her fre*ks ! I wish the 
devil had thp wcx>ing of her. (Pauses,) Ijnwt 
not lose her for a trifle though ; but when she is 
once secured, I'll be revenged) I'll vejcher! I'll 
drive the ^irit out of her. (Alwd^ as she comes 
forward from the cupboard.) My passion for you^ 
JMlias Withrington> i^ too generous and disinteres- 
ted to merit thi$ iridiiference. 

Mar. Tm glad they have not eat the nut3 
though. 

Sir Loft^ {aside.) Curse her and her nuts 1 I'll 
tame her ! (aloud.) My sentiments for you, ma*am^ 
are of so delicate and tender a nature, they do in*- 
deed deserve your indulgence* Tell me then. 
Can the most disinterested, the moftt fervent love, 
make any impression on your heart ? I can no 
longer exist in this state of anxiety ! at your feet 
let me implore you-— (Seems ahout to kneel, but 
rather unwilling, as if he wished to he prevented.) 

Mar. Pray, SirLoftus, dont kneelthere! my 
maid has spilt oil on the floor. 

Sir Loft. Since you will not peniiit me to have 
the pleasure of kneeling at — 

Mar. Nay, I will not deprive you of the plea- 



surc^— There is no oil spilt here. XPtinting to tt. 
fart bf the floor ve¥y near the ehsef door.) 

Sir Loft. I sfee it would be disagreenble to you. 

Mar. I see Very well you are not inclined to 
condescend i^ far. 

Sir Loft. {Kneeling direvtiy,) Believe me, madam, 
the pride, the pleasure, of my li^ is to be devoted 
to the most adorable* — (Mariane:^w«;r^ sigrdficant 
CQugh^ and Agnes and Eston hurst from ike chsef, 
the door opening on the ouiside^ comes against Sir 
Loftus as he kneels^ and lays him sprawling oft 
the floor.) 

Ag. Est. and Mar. {Speaking together^ O Sir 
Loftus ! poor Sir Loftus ! (All commg ahout tnni, 
pretending to assist him to get up^ but in reality 
hindering him.) 

Sir Loft. Damn their bawling ! they will bring 
the whole family here ! 

Enter Mn Witmrington and Opai., and Sir 
Loftus, mad with rage, makes a desperate effort^- 
and gets upon his legs. Opal stands laughing at 
him without any cerenuofiy, whilst he bites his lips, 
and draws himself up haughtily. 

Mar. to Sir Loft. I'm afraid you have hurt 
yourself? 

Sir Loft. (Shortly,) No, ma*am. 

Ag. Hav'nt you rubbed the skin of your shins. 
Sir Loftus? 

Sir liofi. NOj ma'am. 

6 
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JSly^* NorofFyi^ir toes, Sir Loftu$? . 
. Sir Loft* No, ,n^a'am, 

jig. Tin sure he has hurt his poor d<Sariiose9 
but he is ashamed to own it. 

Sir Loft. Neither toes nor nose ! Devil take it ! 

With. Get alqng^ gkls^ and dant torment thid 
poor man any longer. I am afraid^ Sir Loftus^ 
the young gipsies have been making a £x)l of you. 

Sir Loft. Sir^ it is neither in your power nor 
their's to make a fool of me. 

Op. Ha^ ha, ha, ha ! 'Faith Prettyman you must 
forgive me! ha, ha,- ha, ha! I never thought in 
my Ufe to have caught you at such low prostra- 
tions. But dont be so angry, man ! though you 
do make a confounded silly figure, it must be.con^ 
fess'd. Ha, ha, ha, ha 1 

Sir Loft, to O^.'Sir, your impertinence and your- 
self are equally contemptible : and I desire yott 
would no longer take the trouble of intruding 
yourself into my con^pony, nor of affronting me, as 
you have hitherto done, with your awkward imi- 
tation of my figure and address^ 

Op. What the devil do you mean ? I imita^^ 
your figure and address ! I scorn to«— I will not 
deny. that I may have insensibly accpiired a little, 
of them both {oX'^ot-^Hiskatrng.) 

Ag. For he has observed people laughing at 
him of late. 

Sir Loft. (Turning on his heel J He is beneath 
my resentment. 

Mar. Be not so angry, good ^v I^oflus ! let us 

T 
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end this busiifes^ for ^e preleiif> ktYd wfeerf 1 am 
at leisure to hear the remamdcf- of yotfr oeclafra* 
tiohs, ivHitH Mi Biferi so uhforttin^tely ihterrupted, 
ril send and let you khdw: ' 

Sif'£of^.4^y *fiSth, ma^^ ! yto have heard the 
last WfclfdS t ihaff 6vfef «ay to yea tijpori the Subject. 
A Idr^ fertuhfe may fhake aifflghd* fbr aii ofdinary 
flersoh, irtadam^ but hbi fflr vulgaftty and iSipeHi-^ 
hence: 6bod ihohiihgi fiirfi* ^' w ^ow^ okf ekter 
Servants) 

&r. Lord Skunterj and CJolbhel Gorg^l are 
fcoming up staii^y to see how Sir Loftus Pl-ettyfiiifi 
ddes after his fall; 

' SiV Loft. H^fl iand diirihatianl Til gd oiil by 
Xlib 'other dBor- . ' 

Mar. That door is locked (j^^ ^^'^ S^ *^^^ 
\hiy,' 

• ^irLafi. i'h burst it open thin. ' fRnns iofhe 
'Mi 'Vhhy'dH'get altuffiim'td ^'ftWhU hMt.) - - 

• 'SifLdft: X^^^g^kJ Whati ii- dfere iio get- 
lihg ()ut'Trbto. thisiderl brdfeiih?' fBr^tf^i /f-e^m 
them, ^«rf Exit, leaving ikefhHattghmg frovokingiy 
^Ikin^Mm.) '*'*-' 

• f^tk. XSkikin^ his head-.) This is too bad, thfe 
% too bi(J;*y6utig ladies! I am ashamed to fcavt 
all this rioting tod i^surdity goingoni in my hikise. 
'" J^. Cobte aLway,iihcfe-,^ha see hhA ^ down the 
back walk, from the parlour windows. PH waitairft 
yon he'll '^ride it tiVay m6si RObl/- fWithrfng- 
ionfolhws^ shrugging uj^ his Aouldirs.) 
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Mr. Withringtok's Lihrary. Mn Withriko- 
TO^ discovered seated ly a tahJe. 

• #^*. Whft wtf l;|i»«:? /^^§WT4*F».) Ts^l 

Agnes ! If she were like the women 'I Femanbgf, 
there Vfiidd ipd!««l li^ pomrriAgm* ^Vtfiring 

4g- W<tll.«9cl«, 5fh^ §K ypu grannbling 
about ? Have you lost yoiur 'f^^ffx } iji^f^rpqd h§s 
^|^,yft9,!Jveajf.. 

^M. I believe you may buy those tian^unp, 

please. 

-t^if Vmj Iflio^ *«t sf? mmfi^^y vw? t^e 

matter! i|%u|t yo|i» can'|; fojgiy^ hinj, I Stxp^a^, ^ 

being such a nin^y gftfi^h ^m yfk^ ? Jjttle 
.flrdijwfy ^1, j^,? 

./^i. And ^ k9i»& »ivtfi9> mi A ^1> «*4 ? 

«(iry fitfy jSi^Josif. 

Jg. Po iifiy we i\yji?t fee l^ts ^)fiei? ^yj^ff ^ 

tJuit thqu m tiegk^sk, 1^ (t^ atf. eg^yjis^jt ; 

itihe awbject, jtlver e ji? JK|t one ijrfcjo (will j^^jjir ^1^ 
4icaui(^y enQugt itPttiuil;^ # sgfi4 il9Qf4ng (i^jpi^. 

T 4 



jig. Did he say 60 ? 

With. Why, wmcthing nearly equivalent to it, 
Agnes. Yet/ notwithstanding all this, there is 
somethin^^ about diee so unaccountably delightful 
to him, that, pdor as thou art, he will give up the 

* jfair hopes of opulence, and the pleasures of free- 
dom,; ta watch for thee^ drudge for thee^ pinch 
himself for thee, if thou wilt have the condcscen- 

sion, in return, 'to plagufe and torment him for 
life. •'' • ■ r -. •. : • . . -. : 

jig; Foolish enough indeed, yet heaven bless 
him for it! What^a fortunate wokian am I!. I 
sought a disihtereisted Ibver, and I have found a 
^ taost wonderful one. 

With. I dare say you think yoikrself very for-r 
timate.' 

' jig. And doht you, likewise, my good sir? btit 
you seem displeased at it. 

With. You guess rightly enough : I must speak 
without disguke, Agnes, I am not pleased. 
- jig. Ah ! his want of fortune — 

JVtth. Poo ! you know very well I deiSpise all 
-mfercenary balancing of property. It is not that 
which disturbs me. To be the disinterested choice 
<)f a worthy man is- what every woman, who means 
to marry at all, would be ambitious of; and a point 
.in regard to her marriage, which a woman of for- 
*tune would be unwilling to leave doubtful. But 

• there are meh whose passions are of such a violent 
over-bearing nature, that love in them, may be 
oorisidered as a disease of the mind ; and the ob- 
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Ject of it cldms up. more perfection or pre-^niiience 
amongst women^ than chalk, lime^ or oatmeal 
may do amongst dainties^ because some diseased 
stomachs do prefer them to all things. Such men 
as these, we sometimes see attach themselves even 
. to ugliness qnd infamy^ in defiance of honour and 
decency. With such men as "these, women of 
-sense and refinemept can. never be happy ; nay^ to 
.be willingly the object of their love is disrespect- 
able. (Fames.) But you dont care for all this, 
I suppose ? It does well, enough for an old upcle 
to perplex himself with these -niceties : it is you 
yourself the dear man happens to love, and none 
of those naughty women I have been talking of. 
• So all is very right. (Patisesp. and. she seems 
thoughtful.) 

Ag. (Assumng a grave and more dignified mr.) 
No, sir, yow injure me: prove that his love for 
me is stronger, than his love of virtue, ?ind I will— 

With. What will you do, Agnes ? 

Ag. I will give him up for ever. 

With. Ay, there spoke a brave girl ! you deserve 

the best husband in- Christendom for this. 

i Ag^ Nay, my husband-hunting, will end here. 

- If H^rwood endures not the test,. I will indeed re- 

nounce him, but no other man shall ever fill his 

\ place. ; 

With. Well, well, we shall see, we shall see. 
^ (Walks up and down. She is', thoughtful.) , You 
arc very thoughtful, Agnes ; I fear I have distres- 
sed you. 



uf^. Y^ HM mtimen mi, "^t i 'mnk ym. 

te?t. I hive "Heeri fob :|)ftfeuift|fl»Ws, I faiifb 
VehbrBd fefther thM < ^irt. Sftcfe ^t fs S*, I 
'^ tiot shrmt Worn 4ie Wal fPbms.^ Dblft 
^u think he wiH ^ through it mUbmb^ ? 

I hbpe lie WiH. -, 

iir^. Ybulfope? r^ittkymToeiiHsk'mr^,^ 
'dea'rsfr! Ihc^e he wffl tBo. \iShe'^enmihsWM^t' 

Wtfh. -fm^i^ Br snoiim- hp^fmm^f) 

Wt^t^eyouthhikihg'of, nfede? ' 
u^/ "How to -^t tibout 'this lmsfil&9. 
mk AHi&'hovrm yimdo-iO 
Jig. I ^m Wnfe k letter'lb^Dia^^ Ffeie, ilsKfig 
pardon for having told some mahciohs '&ls^hddSs 
'<)f hfe'r, tea ffilatidh ofWhofti she is^epehdant 
'tipph, 'ariil beg^ng iHe>«^iIl iriate tS^f) 'the 'foaf^, 
ahd 'forgive tne'; J^inisiH^ iat 'tKfe '^fi^ 'tfiife, 
most humbly, 'if she Will nbt'expiyfe'mfe'fiJr this 
time, never taSffaiHto^any ih<^. Isttik time he 
'cbihes 1 AviH make "hiih 'diredt Ihfe Utter ^hitoself, 

that wh^H it fdls-ihtb htsHandfeagf^ihj^e^ifty 
'haveno'douht^f^ltsattthenatilty. Will th&dof 

'Prm. Yds, viiy well. 'If he Tov^ 7^ -Wifer 
'tWs, his I6ve fe-n6t^drtfi thfe-hatihg; 

^g. Ah, uncle ! you are very hard hejrttd ! 
^t ftk '&« '^ery 'right : I 'know '^u "^re Very 
•Bghf 'P^dydtS^s'hot'Roysbsh Ibd^e'ih ftb-^e 
fibuse with Hirwcjbd ? 

ffltk. Hedoes« 
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j(fg. J wisb^ by ibis ^icans, we could conceal 
ourselves soixiei^v^re ip bis apartments, where we 
Ji^ht see ElarwQod |iaye the letter put into his 
:hftnds9 and observe hi^ behaviour. I dont know 
•any body else w)ho Q^n ^ ,t;his (for ys : do you 
^ink you could j)ut(hiin iq to gppd humour, againi 

:fF$th. 1 rather think I can, for -he -hath still ^ 
jfkvour ?to ask pf jmt. 

ulg. We muet ^ive jhim. a part;to,»}t ; ,do yop 
ithink he can do <it ? 

Kffith. He Js a very blundering fellqiy, but he 
^UlbesoJlatteKritwith being Jet into the .secret, 
ithat I know he will do his b^t. 

Enter Mariane. 

Mar. What have you been about so long 
/together ? ^ 

'jif5M. Hatching a. new plQt, girl! and we set 
. about , it direq tly . top. - 

^Mar. jl am very s^rcitte plot is of your own 
»Kat<tbing, then, fon I never saw Agn^s with aiy^ 
thing of this kind in her head, weax ,«uch a grave 
^spiritless face :upon it beipre. 

fflth. You are mistaken, ma*am, it is of her 
-own contrivance, but you shall know nothing 
• abfout it. And , I .give you warning that this shall 
^^be.the last of them, if you h^ve got anymore 
-poor devils :pn your bands t to tprment, do it 
qinickly ; for I will have ^n ^end put to all this 
' foolery. I will have my family put in pr4er again, ^ 
and well dressod people tp drink tea with me, as I 
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t ... 

used to have, instead of all this up ^nd down ir- 
regular kind of living, which I abhor. 

Mar. Very well, uncle, I have just beenfd- 
lowing your advice. I have discarded Sir UUock > 
O'Grady, and I have only now poor Opal to re- 
ward for his services. I have got a promise 
of marriage fi?om him, in which he forfeits ten 
thousand pounds if he draws back, I shaH torment 
him with this a little. It was an extraordinary 
thing to be sure for an heiress to demand. But I 
' told him it was the fashion ; and now that hc^ has 
bound himself so securely, he is quite, at hearths 
ease, and thinks every thing snug and well 
settled, 

r 

Enter RoYSTON, a Servant announcing hini^ 

TVith. Your servant, Mr. Royston, I am vei*y 
glad to see you. Dont start at seeing the ladies 
with me, I know my niece, Mariane, and you 
have had a little misunderstanding, but when I 
have explained the matter to you, you will be 
friends with her again, and laugh at it yourself. 

Roy. {coldly.) I have the honour to wish the 
ladies good morning. 

PFtth. Nay, cousin, you dont understand how 
it is ; these girls have been playing tricks upon 
every man they , have met with since they came 
here ; and when that wild creature, (jiomtmg to 
Mariane,) was only laughing at the cheat she had 
passed upon them all, which I shall explain to you 
presently, you thought she was laughing at you; 
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Bliake hands, and be- friends vnth her, 'cousin j 
nobody minds what a foolish girl does. 

Moy, (JViih his face brightening up.) O ! for 
that matter, I mind these things as littlQ as any 
body, cousin .Withrington. . Ibavetoomany af- 
fairs of importance in my hands^ to attend to such 
little matters as these. I am ^ad the }K)ung lady 
liad 8 hearty laugh. with all my soul ; and. I shall 
*be happy to see her as merry again whenever she 
has a mind to it. I imind it ! no, no, ik> ] 

Mar. I thank you, sir, and I hope we shall be 
merry again, when you shall have your own share 
of the joke. 

Roy, Yes, yes, we ^shall be very merry. By 
the bye, Withrington, I came here to tell you, 
that I have got my business with the duke put into 
so good a train, diat it can hardly , misgive. 

With. I am happy to hear k. 

Roy. You must know I have set very artfully 
about it, cousin ; but I dare say you would guess 
as much, he, he, he ! You know me of old, eh ? 
I have got Mr. Cullyfbol to ask it for me on his 
own account ; I have bribed an old house-keeper, 
who is to interest a great lady in my favour ; I 
. have called eleven times on his grace's half cousin, 
till she has fairly promised to write to' my lady 
dutchess upon the business; I have written to the 
steward, and promised his son all my interest at 
next election, if he has arty mind to stand for our 
' borough, you know, and I . have applied by a 
friend-r-No, no, he has applied through the me- 
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dium of lAtibther i&iend^ lOr mtbef!^ I Jbdiiew, hf 
that friend's mfe^ lor aunt^ lOr sootne noi^ ori««tbci^ 
f dont exactly iremember, imt it is a vipiy gcxxl 
efaanfiel; liknow. 

fFitk Od I malce no doufatiOf it. 

May. INaf^ my 'landlady, has ico^ged her apor 
thecaryVvife tt® i^eai: )to his gmce's |dqrsicia0 
iabiDut it^ and a )!nedicdl man, you knaw, somer 
limes adcs a /favour with rgreat advantage, y^htn a 
patient ^belisves .that his Jafe is in .his iianda. The 
^dttke ixas got a most ^furious ^ 'Of gout, and it 
dais been>in <bis stomach top, :ha, ?ha, iha, 'ha I*^^ 
If we can't succeed without it, I have >i tfiiend 
^o ^wiU'Offer^^ound sum for me, at last, hut I 
«hope this wiU not be fieo^ttaiy. Emy^f^ ygxa 
cknow of any tidher igoed' chamielrto soliait Ihy i 

PTtth. ^Faitb, ^^oyston;! you ijave foaiuiitmt>to$> 
many roads to one placejahready, I fear ycmili dose 
^bur way amongst them alL 

iBoy.^ Ngy, nay, cousm, I 'won't be -put off(S0. 
ilifaave 'been told this morning you are: apquatnlsd 
•with Mr. ^Sttcksop, the duke's .greatcst^frienianid 
c adviser, ^Oor»e, come! you- must use yoiir .in- 
merest for me. 

With. Well, then, ^corne into the 'Other .room, 
^nd i^^shdU^speak'^bout it. cl have a ifaTOxar t.to 
^dc' ^f youi too. 

^'Roy, *'My dear-sir, lany faveur ' in- my power yop 
*may absolutely command at^all times. Til ) fellow 
' you, cousin. '(Goes ^ to the dtor nvith Withrington 
with great, alacrity yitity recoUecting that^ie-kas^fot:^ 
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agakiy andy after making several veryff^BfmihwM 
to ihem^ folhvt^s Wtthrk^n Wo stmihsryotmL) 

fMlir. fMitafing'him.) -Ha, Jtwi^lw^hal. 

i4g. Siftly, Mwiarie ^ 4et ^; teave 4his ,«x)K^ 

SCENE H, 

■ - • 

JJlty. No*> 'prtijr toroppsej ;yeursefere^, young 

thing : ,dont,g«veiyotti!!Belvd$ ^i^ troubhs; ;ril «et 
(the wh^ {Hot 'a.^goicig. 

i^/A. We depend entir^y'iipdki you^ Royston. 
'iJRby. 'I'knawybti'<l9> odat^y a <oife d^enda oypon 
*9Ae^ cousin WiAFington. -lUl ^she^v ;yeu how £11 
^teaijageit* . Janathao/c6meheFe^ Jcfti^tban ! (Enr 
^^Jeriatban;) Britigftie^hfit^screen from the other 
-foooi. * f^Eant J6nathto»^) We'll place ^t her^, 
,if you please, cousin, and then you and the la- 
ddies ci(n sttod as mio^ l^ehihd it, -m fkii^ iand 
queens in a puppet-show, tiUryourtifile eefnesto 
ffppeir. (Enttr ^Jonathaxifpifh screen,) Const hi- 
ther with it, Jbnatfaan : iplaee ^ it here* (Pomfirfgi) 
^No, nb, ij^ter-»Jiead, ^nearer the wjJl with it. 
(Going hehind it^ and coming out again.) It will 
'do'bdtter a»litUe more totthls^dde, ferlthen It will 
be fertfaer-from^^e wiadow^ 
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Ag. O! It will do v6iy well, sir^, you\tiJ&etbo 
much trouble* 

iEjy. Trouble, my dear ma^am^! if it were a 
hundred times more trouble, I should be happy 
to serve you. I dont mkid trouble, if * I can get 
the thing done clcverfy and completely* • That's 
my way of doing things. No, it dont stand to 
please me yet, it is too near the door now, and 
the ladies may catch cold, perhaps. 

Ag. {Very uneasy.) In(Jeed>, it- stands very 
well ! Harwood will be here before we are ready. 

Roy. to Jon. Blockhead, that thou art ! can*st 
thou not set it up even ? Now that 'will do. 
(Getting hehind it.) • Thiis will do. (Canung tnit 
again.) Yes, this wiH'do' to a^nicety. ''> :; t 

Mar. {Aside.) Heaven be praised this^ grand 
matter Is settled at last ! - • ; 

Roy. Now, he'll think it odd, perhaps, that I 
have a screen in my room; but I have 'a trick for 
that, ladies; FU tell him Imeari to purchase lands 
in Canada, and have been lopking over the mi^ 
of America. (Agnes looks to Withrington' very 
irneasy.) r ... , . 

With. Dont do- that, Royston, for then he will 
examine the screen. 

Roy. Or, I may say, there is a chink in the 
wall, and I placed it takeep out the air. ' . 

-^^. No, no, J that wont do. For heaven*s 
sake, sir! 

Roy. Then I shall -just say, I love to' have a 
screen in my room, fori am used to it atihotne. 
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: Jifar^Biess me, Mr. Royston ! can*t you just 
leave it alone, and he'll tufke no notice of it. 

Hay. Q ! if he takes no notice of it^ that i$ a 
different thing. Miss Withrington ; but d^it be 
^ineasyy FU manage it all i'FU conduct the whole 
business. • 

jig. (jAside to Withriiigto6i) O ! my gpod sir I 
this fool will ruin every thing. 
• With. Be quiet, Agnes, we are in for it now. 

Roy. Let me remember my lesson too. ; Here 
is the letter for him, with the seal as naturally 
broken, as if the lady had done it herself Har- 
wood will wonder, now, how I came to know 
about all this. *Faith! I. believe, he thinks me a 
strange divii^, penetrating,, kind of a genius, al- 
ready, arid he is not far wrong, perhaps. You 
know me, cousin Withrington : ha, ha, ha, ha ! 

You know^?- 

Az^ O ! 1 wish it were over, and we were, out 
of this house a&:ain ! 

Bxiy. Dont be. uneasy, ma'am. Til manage 
every thing, Jonathan,. (JE^nUt Jonathan,) dont 
you go and tell Mr. Harwood that I have got 
. company here^ 

Jon. No, no, your honour, I knows better than 
that ; for the ladies are to. be behind the screen, 
sir, and he 'must know nothing of the matter, to 
be sure. Fficl^en ! it will be rare sport ! 

Ag. (Starting,) I hear a knock at the door. 

Roy, It is him, I dare say, run Jonathan. 

[Exit, Jonathan. 
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Jig. Come^ comciy let na hidfi^ oumdvts^ f^i7 
^^/ behind ih$ sinm bui Royston.) . 

Eoy. Ay^ ay> it will do very well. (Loo^iyf at 
tii scrHn.) 

jtg. (Bekhd.) Maiiaiie^ dont breathe ^ loud- 

Mar. (Behind.) I dont breathe loud, . 

j^g. ( Behind. }^ Do i^isiole draw ia the ed^ of 
your coat. . ! 

With. (BehinJ;) Poo^ silly girl ! they canH isee 
a bit of it. 

* • 
Roy. Ha! your servant, my dearColond. 

How goes it, H^rw<>od? I bid my man tell you I 

wa3 alone, and very much disposed for your good 

coippany ; but J am doubly fortunate. (Bowing 

to the Colonel.) 

CoJ. Indeed, Royston, I have been pretty much 
with him these two days past^ and I dont believe 
he gives pop great thanks for my company, I am 
like an old hoi^ running after a colt, the young 
devil neyef feil? to turn npw aiid -then, and give 
him a k^ick for his pains. 

ffar. Nay, my good friend, I must be an ass^sr 
cdlt^ then. I am sure, I mean it not, but I am 
not happy, and I fear I have been peevish with, 
you. 

R(jy^ {jdttempfing to look /irch) Peevish, and 
all that, perhaps, the young man is in love, Co* 
lonel. 



Col. Nomorcl^ i^ you please^ RQjstQQ : ^R?eare 
io speak of thi^ iio wptt. 

jE«/^^ Jonathan. 

J^«v Did voiir honottf oiU ? - 

jR<jy. No/sirrafi. {Jonhthm g^es^ as if he were 
booking for somethings and Sakes a sly peep behmi 
the screen, h see if they ate all there.) What »€ 
you peeping there for ? gti along, you bound ! 
Does he Want to make pec^Ie believe I keep raiy 
shews behind the wainscot ? (Exit^ Jonathan.) 
But as I Was a saying, Colonel, perhaps the young 
miVi r^ ih love. He, te, he ! 

€vk No, no, let us have lio more of it. 

Itoy. But^ ^feith; i know that he is fio ! and I 
know the lady too. - She is a cousm of my own, 
atKi 1 am as ^X'ell acquainted with h^, as I am 
with tny own dog.---But you dont ask rtie what 
kirtd of a girl she is. {To fhe Colonel.) 

Col. Give over now, Roystoft : ^she is a very 
good girl, I dare say. 

Roy. Well, you may think so, but — (Making 
significant fac^s) But — I should not say all I 
know of my tjwn cousin, to be sure, but — 

Hot. What are aH those cursed grimaces for ? 
Her faults are plain awd open as her perfections : 
these she disdains to conceal, and the others it is 
impossible. 

/2oy. Softly, HarwOod^ dont be in a ^passion, 
tmiess yom would imitate your mistress ; for she 
has not the gentlest temper in the worjd. 
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* -Har. Wdlr ^ell^ I love her the better foi^it* 
I can't bear your insipid passdanless women : I 
would as soon live upon sweet curd «11 my life, 
as attach myself to one of them. 

Boy. She is very extravagant; 

Har. heaven -bless the good folks ! would they 
have a man to give up the woman c^ his hearty 
because she likes a bit of lace upon her petticoat. 

Boy. Well, but she is — ; — 

Col. Devil take you, Royston ! can't you hold 
your tongue about her ? you see he can't bear it. 

Boy. {Making signs to the Colonel.) Let me 
alone ; I know when to speak, and when to hold 
my tongue, as well as another. Indeed, Har- 
wood, I am your friend ; and though ' the lady is 
my relation, I must. say, I wish you had made a 
better choice. I h^ve discovered something in 
regard to her this morning, which shews her to 
be a very improper one. I cannot say, however, 
that I have discovered any thing which surprised 
me, I know her too well. 

Har. {Vehemently.) You are imposed upon by 
some damn*d falsehood. 

Boy. But I have proof of what I say ; the lady 
who is injured by her, gave me this letter to shew 
to Mr. Withrington. {Taking out the letter.) 

Har. It is some fiend whp wants to undermiz\e 
her, ai^d has forged that scrawl tp serve her 
spiteful purpose. * . 

Boys. I would be glad it .were so, my dear 
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fijend($ but Lady <Eadeisa Tvomani wjnose yeraeity 
hi»' nev^. been suspected, t • . . : . ^ 
\ jHir. le'^ it fntoi xLady Fiade^ Give it- me. 
(Shatehmgiiheleiti^nJ -, ^ .^ \ / .* 

iJoy. It is Agnes's hand, is it not ? .v 
Har. It is, at least, a good imitation of it. \ 

i: jB^. ^lead the contpiHs, pray ! 

'^"Har, Madam,- wjiftt I iiave ciaid to the pt-ejudice 
of your^lady ship's character to your relation^ ^ Mr. 
Worthyt I am heartily sorry for ; and I am i^eady 
th beg pardon "on my kuees if you dikire it; to 
Acknowledge before Mr. Worthy himself, that it 
iy/a falsehood, x)r;ifaake any other repatation, in a 
private \vay,. that 3roii?Tnay;desire. .L^t mie, then, 
conjure your ladyship not. . to expose me, and I 
shall ever remain your most penitent and I grateful 
Ai WithringtOBL W \ i .v • . 

: jBoy.i The lady '{would iiot be so easily i pacified, 
chough ; fw sUe blackened her character, in- or-* 
der^to<make her best ftiend upon earth quarrel 
withl'her V sb she gave me the letter to shew to 
her uncle. Is it foiled, think you ? 
- ihr. It is possible 1— I will Ventute to say-— 
Nay, I am sure it is. . " 

Roy. If it is, there li^ one cir6tim8ttooe which 
mayiielp to discover ihe.autlior, it is directed by 
a different hand on the back. . Look at it'. 
y^*J^af.'{iti great pei^turiatim.) Is it? ' (Tdms 
hastily the folds ^ of the letter, but Jus hand trembles 
^muchy kecarCt.fikdtJie bach.) 
\\ "Cpl. . My :deir ; Harwood ! this ia 'the- .back \ lof 

u 
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the letter ; indmednnks itlib ^ritm^ ift fibtpfewfait 
like your own. (Harwoc^d ho^s t«/r k% ' ihe9P\stagr 
gering^ badk] throws JUimMf 'M9 a chair^ ^tkkick 
happens to be behind him, andy C9i>}frs his m^eitface 
with his handlj 

Co/* My^dbar Hafwood ! . 

Roy. See hovV his lips quiver, and his .boaom 
heaves ! Let us unbuttoa himr I fear he is going 
into a* fit.. . (Agnes comes from behind the screen in 
a fright J and Witbrington piiUs her in agc^n^ 
\ Col. (With great tenderness.) My. dear Har-^ 
wood! , 

Har. {IVtth a broken voice.) Fll go 'to tnide own 
chamber. (Gets ttf hastily frmn his chair ^ and .thm 
falls back agaifi in' a fairtt,): • 

Col. He's gone off. ' x ; 

Roys. Help, help, here ! (Running akini.) Who 
has got hartshorti, of kvetader^ or water! fielp 
here« : (They all tame from bkhmd Ab serten* .: Ag^ 
ness runs to' H^wood,. and sprhAlesi him- over mih 
lavender, ^rubbing his temples, &c. whilst Goldac) 
Hardy stares i2t them aU in amazements) . ' 

jig. Alas! wehaveciurn^d this .too fkr} Har« 
wood! my dear Harwood ! 

Cd. to Roys. What is all this ? , 

Roys. I thought wie should ainaze you.; Irkiicw 
I should mtanage it. . . . » 

Col. You have managed finely indd^^ to )>ut 
Harwood into such af state, with your iftumm^xy. 

jig. Will he not come to himself again I get 
scxne water, Manano-^^See bow ptle he is. (tU 



rlfib'O^rF.yOi hhlftt^oy^kl H^Wbbdf ddyiu fe«d^ 
nief&Gtmti^l''' ^ '/ ' ^* "^ '.'' - ' (••''■ 

j^«A (!£(ft>*fcj^ *^ft^ a^ Shrinkihg hack 

frbmh^'.) tt^-r^hk hidWdtfgkybti'here? 'feaVe 
rht\ l^avd ihet' l^WtWf lofted Plough already. 

Ag. I come, to bring you relief, my dfeaf Hat- 

Har. No, madam, it is mi66i*y^^' bring. We 

' ;^/. O! lificle! 4o y Ota 'hear thit? Hesays-vve 
liiu^t part fbf eVer* 

- ^^. (TnkiHg^hold df Agnes.) DdAt be in inch 
a hufry pl>out it. 

Har. >(^RiMg up,) Ifow cAtne yott here ? {to 
Wkbringtoti,) ^tid tbe^ kdiei^ ? 

' kbys. d I it wis nil my wftiriTance. 

#^rA. Pi4y ilowv ftoygtt^t, be quiet a Htde— 
Mf. Harwood, I ^^l «i*ptek to you seriously. I 
sc!e yoa flf^ s^f Abided to my iiiec€, and I confess 
she baf^A^y fm\k i btit you ^€ a man of ^nse, 
and tvltfa yoii sbt will tifiake ^ iIh:^ tespectable 
ftgm-e itf the wodd thaHf ts^ith driy other. I am 
anxioui for her ^dfaire, afid if yott will marry her' 
I. win gfv0 . he^ duch a foftune d6 will rtmke it no 
longer jfn im^ud^t &tcp to follow your in^lina* 

-tJK^; Nd> ftr, yOtt i^ll keep* yOUr fortune and 
your too bewitching niece log^thet-. Fo*' h^r ^f 
h^m(^\^ harve' Hnmfit^ all ^li>bitic^^ I Would 
hwa sflirid itllli b*r poverty a#id ilegl^6%^ I^would 
have borne yAxh all her &uhs dh^ ^t^rsmd^ 6( 
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nature^ I woultt haye toil^> I woi4d kftVQ bled for 
her, but I can never yoke myself withiUnbW^biness* 
' yj^. (Wiping her eyes^ and giving Pwq iiips upon 
the floor.) O ! admirable 1 admirable ! apeak to 
him, uncle! tell him all, my .dear uncle I forlcan^t 
say a word. . 

Col. (Aside to Royston.) Isn't she a litde wrong 
in the head, Royston ? 

•With. Give me your hand, Harwood: you are 
a noble fellow, and you shall marry this little girl 
of mine after all. This story of the letter and 
Lady Fade, was only a Concerted one amongst us, 
to prove what mettle you are made of. Agnes, to 
try your love, affected to be shrewish and extrava- 
gant ; and afterwards, at my suggestion, to tiy 
your principles, cpntriyed this litde plot, which 
has just now been unravelled: but I do assure 
you, on the wQrd of aU honest trian, there is not 
a bettev girl in l;he kingdom. I must own, how- 
ever> sl^e is a fauoiful little to^d. (Harwood runs 
to Agnes, catches, her in his armSy and runs two (^ 
three\ times round with her, then tithes her hand and 
kisses itf and then puts his knee to the grtnmd.) 

Har. My charming, my delightful Agned I Oh I 
what a foo) have I been ! how could I supjMioe it, 

jig. We took some pains upon you, mi. it 
wcHild have been h^rd if we could not have 4e^ 
ceived you amongst us all. : , 

Har. Aud so thou art a good girl, a verjr gMd 
girl. /Ii ki^w thou art. FU l)e hanged itf* thoil 
h§st one fault iu the world. 
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With. No, r^o, Harwood, ript quite sD perfe6t. 
I can prove her still to be an arrant cheat ; for she 
pretended to be careless of ydu when she thought 
of you all the day long, and she pretended to be 
poor with an hundred thousand pounds, indepen- 
dent of any one, m her possession, . , She is Miss 
Withrington the heiress, and this hdyy[(j[>omting to- 
Mariane,) has only been her representative, for a 
time, for reasons which I shall explain to. you by- 
and-by. (Harwood lets go Agn^s^s . Aamt^ and 
steps hack some faces ^ with a certain gravity and 
atsfance m nts air.) - . . 

With. What is the matter now, Hrwobd, does 
this cast a damp upon you ? ^ 
** Roys.\t is a weighty distress, truly , Ha,^a,ha,ha ! 

CoL By heaven f this is goodl 
'Jig. (Gohtg up to Harwood, J ^?2^ holding out her 
hand.) Vh not look ^ distantly upon me, Har- 
wocid. Youi Iws willing to "marry ijie" as a poor 
wo^an; if there lis any thing in my fortune which 
offends you, I Scatter it to the wi^?dsl ['[ * \ ^* 

Hot. My admh^ble girl, it is astonishment,, it 
is something I cannot express, which overcomes,' 
f-Tiad almost said distresses me at present, fl^^^f 
sentirip her to'theOilonetp) Colonel Hardy, this is the 
woman I Kavfe ratved about, this is the woman' I 
have bdasted ofji this is my; Agnes. And this. Miss 
Withriii^bn^ is Colonel Hardyi jpriy pwn, and mjf 
fither's friend.*'-'^ '- '•' *' ' '' *"*' * ^'" 

^ -Jig. '(HcMig'^tW^ M 

shall be mine too. Every friend of your's shall be 



my friend, Harvood;, but the fiteo^d of ypw f^^er 
my most respected opc, .,..<...[ 

Jiar, Do yQu he^ that, CqIqwI?^ .,, : ' .., 

Col. I hear iti my heart hqars it, :^nd:I hle^; 
ypu both. . ' . ' ; / 

Bar. to With. My dear, sir, ,wh^t shaJl ]^,§ay tc>, 
you fpr all this goodness ? - ' . ; ; , / 

\/if^. Tdl him he is the doarc^t good ,ujj9lf,.q9r 
earthjj and we will love fcim: all our Uve^z/or, it- 

• ^ • ' ' ' » «... . . . V. • . . I 

Yes, indeed^ .\y9 will, upde> {fh^^w^^ Us shtmkij^r^ 
very, very dearly. . o - t ^ ' 

iJojfj. Now, good folks, hav^ nqtlmanagj^,}^ 
cleverly? - - ..;•;•;. 

Mar. tray let me cQme frpm jtljie,.bpck g'Qij^ 
% little: and siwe I mujst qmt air thejsflleij^ur 
of heiresship, 1 dpsire, at l^asjt, that I ii^y. h^ve 
some respeqt paidniQ fqr havipg, filled the^^iti^ion 
so well, as the pWTlylayor receiyes th^ thaafe. q^ 
ihe corporation^ when the j^ew. Mayprrr-?'^ .*W| 
here comes C|pal ! jj have not ju§f dwc vfith, ,itHyfity 

PFith. Your^ryap,ti,,Mr;;Q^?J[., [ . ' .; : . 

Mar. to.O^. Ar^.pot. yoyi fiurpr^ed to fijjvlus 
all here ?_^:'^ ., . '...,..,....,..» i... •,! . :_.w; 

QjL Harwood l. know is a, Vj^iy r|ua% f4te^>]^t 
I Is^new yoii vf€*c»here.^ I* is^ ijoi^wiWe^jpiJ^i^s^ 
f«. escape me.; : ' [gat (A<i|f ^jc^f .. *^ . M^PfffiS)-. I 
warded tpjtell yp^.QqloDel B^n^jflt; ia. qppi^.tj» 

Bath^ l^owt^rtd^^^ 

on his aiHval. ' He will be very muqj;^ . t^ ^aj^^ 

Ijdare,sa^, apd^^ 
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him; : t Yeiif uiujeRistanrd: mc ? Yltbu^' tan pmpte^ t^ 

/f^VA. Come, Mr. Opal, you must join in qnx 
goodfauinbur Ijere^^ fer we har^^jitet becq making 
upi ajiimartch; My inicbe, Agnes,; > with a » large 
fmiiime bestows^ iherself oh a w^attHy man^ who 
would have married her without one ; and. Ma- 
^iane, .iriio for. certain iieasons has assumed her 
ohacaateriof heiress since we came to Bath, teaVes 
ail her :bornowed state, in hopes that the m^n who 
tnwldr.imve maAied with a fortune^ will not now 
forsake her. ' .. - ! 

T Op. XSianimeri^.) Wh-^Wh—Whatl is^alJ this ? 
. Roy* {Half aside, ta Opal.) You seem disturbed; 
Mr. Opal, you have not been paymg' your, ad* 
dtesses to her, I hopcV 

' €^. (Jlside: tx) iRx]iy^as>ru). Nb, .not paying, ray ^di 
d«wi«e8:; that is- tbr say> not dbsolut^ly. I ha\'e 
paid h^T some attention ta be Bure. ' 
. JBqy. (NodSag sigmficmttlfx)^ It is well for you it 
is no* worse. . - . . 

Mm. (Turning'. fo.Opai,wk> hoXs^aety rm^cb fright- 
ened^ What is it you say? Dont you think Lwcr-^ 
heard k ? Not' paid your addiresses t6~ me ! O ! 
you £&Ise man ! cQn you deny the declarations you 
have made ? the oaths you have sworn ? O ! you 
feUdman! 

%r. Upon lionofur, madam, we menr of h^xon 
dont ekpect to .be dalled to an account for every 
foolish thing we say. 

^Imr. What you have written then shall witness 
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against you. i^f; Will you Aeny .tbispnomiserof mar- 
riage in your own hand- writing ?. :{Takikg out a 

. jR^, (y/iii/f? /e> Opal.) Wi^t^E prdmise'dfinar* 
riag)6^ Mr. Opal ? ;The devil himself coidd : npt 
have put it into your head to da a worse 'thing 
than this. < .- ^ ■ 

Op. {Very. frightened, but makings a gteatexertitm.) 
Dont think, ma'am, to bully me. into the match; 
I can prove that promise to be given to you under 
thfi false <^aractrF of an heiress^ thereibre your 
deceit loosens the obligation. 

fFiJJk. Take care what you say> sir, (^0 Opal,) I 
will not see my niece wronged. The law shall do 
her justice, whatever expence it may cost me. 

Mar. Being an heiress or.'tiot his nothing to do 
in the matter, Mr. Opal ; for yoii expressly say in 
this promise, that my beauty. and perfections alone 
have induced you to engage yourself^ and I will 
take all the men in court to witness, whether I 
am not as handsome to-day as I was yesterdayc • 

Op. I protest there is not sudr a word in the 
paper.. .'...' • , - 

Mar. {Holding t>ut the paper.) O base^mah ! will 
you deny your own writing ? (Opal snatches the 
paper f rem her f tears it to pieces.) . . 

Mar. (Gathering up the scattered pieces.) O! 1 
can put them together again. (Opal, snatching" up 
one of the pieces^ crams it into his mouth and chews 
it.) 

Roy. Chew fast^ Opal^ she will snatch.it out 
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<^ your month else^ There^ is apot&er bit £)r< ydu^ 
{Offering him another piece.) . ' - . : ^ • 

Mar. (Bursting into a loud J^gky in wJu^h all 
thex.ctmipahy jaii^:) Is it v«y nice,' Mr. OjJal ? 
You ''munch it lip as expeditiously as a bit qf 

plumbi-cake. i *:' " :■:.:; 

O^, Wl^t die deuce does all this mean'? . ' t 
With. This naughty ^rl^.Mr. Opal) /has only 
been amusing herself 'with -"your pr6mise,''which 
ihe never meant to ni^ke any other, use of; she is 
airily' engaged' to a very worthy young ^man^ 
who will receive with her a fortune by no liieans 
contemptible. 

• 'Op. Well/ well, much good may it do him t 
what do 1 care ab9ut"^(^»i^;if^/m^ /0. Aimif^) . 

Roy. {Clapping Opal- s shoulder.). .Ha, ha, ha ! 
<iont look so foolish, man ; you did not know a 
word of all this, now. Ha, ha, ha i hovv some 
people do get themselves, into scrapes ! They have 
no more notion of managing their af&irs than if 
they v^rere so many sheep. I&, ha^ ha, ha 1 ^ 

♦ • - 

Enter Humphat. , ^ 

Humph, to Roy. I would speak a word with 
your honour. {Whispers to Royston.) ' 

Roy. {In a rage.) What ! given away the placfe 1 
It is impossible ! It is sotne wicked machination I 
it is some damnM tripk ! 

With. Be moderate, Royston : what has good 
Mr. Humphry been telling you ? 

Roy. O ! the devil of a bite ! his grace has 



^en a\viay x t&s piace to a poor jsiinpleton^ who 
had never a soul to speak, for him* . 

V *W$th. Wha toW you thi», Mr. Huniphry ? 

^ Humph. Tnxly> sir^ I called xupoh his Graee^B 
i^ntlemaB^ just to inakiD up a hind of acquaint^ 
ance with him, as his honour desired. me^ and he 
told me^it was givto awfy thk; inofimin^. * f . * 

V ilo^ What;cu«6dJwii 

r Hmhpki Wby^ says I^I/thbu^t my nmslerwat 
tb have had it, Mn SciKXrtbigr \ atid so he /woi^ki^ 
^ays he, bnt one person cama to! the Duk^ :afthr 
siiotfaei^ teaming" him- abooi Mr* Roystori, till r he 
grew quite impatient ; for there washiit one of all 
thoae fiSendsy says hc^ winking, with hi«. eye so, 
who did spesdc at latt to the. purpose, (hui then 
bpfcn Mrj.Sucfegop'a taikiag up- your master's in- 
tefeGt> ^he'shrbhk bock fncon Mawm-d, Mrhieb of* 
ieoded'/his gi»fce. very niucb» 
• it(7jr. BTuhdering bloekhead i t ., 

. Umph. But after aU^ aaya he, it might ha¥e 
come rouijd again,, if thegout bad not stung him 
so wickedly, when in came the doctor, who has 
promised- to cure- him these threeWeeks, and only 
»)pde it sp wueh the. worse, and upon his likewise 
presuming to, teaze him about Mr. RoystcwX| be 
fell into a yiolent passion, anji gave away the piac6 
directly to, poor Mr. Drudgewdl, who had no r^ 
commendation at all, but. fifteen years hard service 
in the office. 

Roy. Well, now ! well, now ! you see h<>w the 
world goes : simpletons ai*i idepts casry every 
thing before them. 
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IFtth. Nay, Royston, blaine yourself too. Did 
not I tell you^ you had found out too many roads 
to one place, and would lose your way amongst 
them ? 

Roy. No, no, it is all that cursed perverse^ fate 
of mine ! By the Lord, half the trouble I have 
taken for this paltry office, would have procured 
some people an archbishoprick. There is Har- 
wood, now, fortune presses herself upon him, 
and makes him, at one stroke, an idle gentleman 
for life. 

Har, No, sir, an idle gentleman I will never* 
be : my Agnes shall never be the wife of any 
thing so contemptible. 

jig. I thank you, Harwood; I do, indeed, look 
for an honourable distinction in being your wife ; 
you shall still exert your powers in the profession 
you have chosen : you shall be the weak ones 
stay, the poor ttian*s advocate ; you shaH gain 
fair fame in recompense, and that will be our 
nobility. 

With. Well said, my children ! you have more 
sense than I thought you had amongst all these 
whimsies. Now, let us take our leave of plots 
and story-telling, if you please, and all go to my 
house to supper. Royston shall drown his dis- 
appointment in a can of warm negus, and Mr. 
Opal shall have something more palatable than 
his last spsure morsel. [Exeunt. 

THE END OF THE TRYAL. 
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PERSONS OF THE DRAMA. 

MEN, 

De MOI^FORT. 

Rezenvelt. 

Count Fkeberg, Friend to De Monfort and 

Rezenvelt, 
Manuel, Servant to De Monfort. 
Jerome, De Monfort's old Landlord. 

Bernard, a Monk. 
Monks, Gentl^ftiaii/Offi&i^, Page, &c. &c. 

WOMEN. 

Jane De Monfort, sister to De Monfort* 
CouNNESs Freberg, fPTfe to Freberg. 
Theresa, Servant to the Countess. 

Abbess, Nuns, and a Lay Sister, Ladies, 5s?r. 
Scene ^ a Town in Germany. 
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^ ACT L-MSCENfe I. 

Jerome's House. ■■ A large old fashioned Ckam^eri;^ 

» 

Jer. {s^eaJung without.) This way good masters* 

Enter J E'RO^iE^ hearing a Tight ^ and followed hyi 
Manuel, and Servants carrying luggage* 

I / Rest ^iour buidetifi ikm. 

This spacioi^ it)qai wHl please the Matrquis best; 
He takes me waiswBaAi bat itt |ii%{)ar'd : 
If he had seiily e^ ed thor* a hastyi aoiioey 
I^ jiad faeen glcuL 

Man. Be W)t distutbr'd, good Jemme ; 

Thy house i* ia niost admiraJi>ie order ; ^ • 
And they who travel o'cdd winter nights 
Think homeliest quaiters good^ 

LTtfr, He is n6t farbehiifid ?: -^ ^ 

Man. ' : A little way. 

{To thesin^oU.\ Xjbyou sndf^wsit below till he 

Jer. {Shaking :MmXiil iytie'&i?id.)lhii6cA^My 
friend^ rm ghd to see 70U hcre^ 

2 
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Yet marvel wherefore. 

Man. I marvel wherefore too, my honest Jerome: 
But here we are, pri'thee be kind to us. 

Jer. Most beartilyrl will. J love your master: 
He is a quiet and a liberal man : 
A better inmate never cross'd my door. 

Man. Ah ! but be is not now the man he was.. 
Lib'ral he will, Grod grant he may be quiet 

Jer. What has^V^allen him ? ; 

Man. I cannot tell thee ; 

Butvfeith, there is ^o living with him Aow. ' . 

Jer. And yet, me.thinks, if I remember well. 
You w6re about to quit his service, Manuel, 
When last he left this house. You grumbled 
* * then. . ', ^ 

Man, Fvfe been upon the eve of leaving him 
Xhej^ ten long.ycars ;.for many times is he 
So difficult, capricious,. and distrustful, .. - 
He galls my naturc^rtyet, IknowxtotiiQW^ 
A secret kipdness- binds me .to him sliiL I 

Jer. Some, who offend from a suspicious nature,! 
Will afterwards such &ir. oonfei^on make ... 
As turns e'ep the offi^ncb into a^favouni ^-> ^i /::T 

Man. Yes, some indeed do Isa: ^so will <ndt be^' 
HeM rather die than isuch confession liiake. 

Jer^ Ay, thou art rights for n6WiI,ca]l to mind 
That once he wrohg'd me with unjust suspidbh/ . 
When first he came to lodge beneath ray rooT; 
And when it so fell out that I was proved i 
Mopt guiltless of the &ult, I. truly thought 
He would have made profession of regret ; 






But silent^ ha»^y/:i^w).ung)aciousIy ^ ; 

He bore bimwif asf oa^ pfFe^KtedrstiJl;, .. , . r» 
Yet shortly sfter, wh^a Ui^wiilin^y ^ i . . / 
I did him aonpte'^igb* W^ic^ o'tbe{stfd4eii ; f • / 
He overpower'^ m^.tyMh h« gs^teifcl ll^^)^ ; : 
And woul4 Vioi)^mti:4f^'d &Qn^ {psmi^glQa ixfjf 

A nobb i^oeompe^so^.,. I un^ersioqii : . 
His o'erstrain'^ gn«i|i«Je wd. hfimtf w^ 

And took Hj»ftii0«»l>?iit/ / ,i 

Man. • .:; ■::,;-, , 'T^ oltCi|;t)M:|S> • ;. ; 

I would have .l«fejhimv«aiwy year?, ago, . :: i •/ 

_ • * # 

But that with, i^ hi? iftults ther^ .^^HDetimes cQtpc 
Sttdl burslf (rf rtWwal:g9a4ws8.fp>9i ,bia hcar^ 
A» jaiight ^ngage a harder churl than I 
To serve him still.-HA^d ^hc^ hia «isl3^ top> > 
A noble^ddme, yrb^$itm}4}^^^bt^fi<^'Cff^^f / 
The meanest of ^er hind^at feer epp^nvwl^ |f ; /, I 
Had'&ughf like lions for hei\ and the poor^ 
J&-&U oV dieir brcgid pf {^t^ty had 4)le^*^ liei^-«- 
Sle M(odd\have gdey'd U J hadieft my |J7rd. 
A «^«( Cdmea dhe along^V^ith him i, : 

M712. No, he departed all unknpwx^ «^o^er^ 
Meamng^io keq)(QQnc.Qa^'4 his secret rppte^ 
But well I knew it would afilict her 01)^^ 
And thefcefore Ifft » litt|eiwirapl^j^tp<,i: v r.,;/ 
Which after our departure, 9^Hpt^9.:v\L .(\ 
WiDuld jfall into h^r hand^jiand teU hep-;^. ..^\r 
What could I do ? O 'tis a n(slH% Igi^f h : 

Jer, All this is «trangftrfsomc^i>g.4i4|WJ^fI^ 

Belike he is in love* . ./: / 
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Man. N03 Jef omc, no. ' 

Once on a time I serv*d a noble master, 
Whose youth Was blasted with untoward love. 
And he with h<^ and fear and jediousy 
For ever t6ss<f, -led ah unquiet-life : 
Yet, when unruffled by the pissing fit^ 
His pale wan -face such gentle sadness wore 
As movM a kittdly heart to pity him ; 
But Monfort, even in his calmest hour. 
Still bears that gloomy sternness in his eye 
Which sullenly repells all s|ympathy. 
Oflo! ^ocid Jerome^ no, it is not love. 

Jer. Hear I not horses trampling At thd gate? 
^ ' (Usiemn^.) 

He is arrived-:— stay t!hou — ^I had-forgot — ; 

A plagufe upoh't! my head is socdnftis'd— 
I will return i^he iiistant to receive him. 

' (^ great bustle without. ExiT Mamiel' wi/A 
• - lights, and returns - again, 'ligBtif^ in Dk 

MoNFOitT, as 'if just dUghtsd from . his 

journey.) 
Man. Your ancient host, my Iprd, receives yrfu 

•-gladlyy- - • ■- -•='- '• -' ^ •.'.*•- 
And yoiiritpartinent vt€l be soon |irepar*d, 
De A/b«. Tfe well; : ' 
Mi». Where ^hall Iphce the chest yqii gave 

iiichargfe? •..'... 

15o please you, say my lord, 

DeMon. {Throwing himself into a chair ^ Where* 
e'er thou wilt. ', 



Man, -l irould not,tnt>yt that luggagevtill^ you 
came. (Pointing to certain things.) 

De Mon. Move what thou wik, an4 trouble me 
K. r^ /HO more. 

(Manuel^ fcvV^ theasmt(^nce ^f other Servants^ 
S0t^ ahtit pitting the t Jungs in, order ^ end 
DexMonfort remains sitting in a thoughtful 
pt^Ouri..) 



• >k t • • ( 



• i # « 



Enter Jbrom E, hearing wine, &c^ on a salver. As 
he approaches De Monfort, Manuel pulls him h 
' the sleeve^ 

< • V I • ' i 

Man. {Aside to Jerome.) No, dp, nojt flow ; he 

. will not be disturbed. 
Jer^ Wl^at not to bid him , welfrome to my 

house, 

*■ * ■ ' 

4^ndQl&r<$oi|)e. refreshment? , , • .; - 

Man. No, good Jerome. 

Sofdy, a little iyjiile : I pri*thee,dp. 

(Jerome walks softly on tip^-toes, till he gets 
:, . ; : ne^r De Montfoni, fehmdhacks^ then peep- 
ing on one side to see hisfacd) 
Jer. (Aside to Manuel.^ Ah, Manuel, what 
. an alter'd man is here! 
His eyes are hollow, and his cheeks are pale — 
He , left this bouse a comely gendeman. 
De Mon. Who whispers there ? 
]^/fyn. *Tis your old landlord, sir : 

Jer. I joy to seeyou here— I crave your pardon*^ 
I fear I do intrude.^ — ^ 

X 2" ; . .. 



JW-. I^W Ikt^ it 1ft4tb' ydttt KQiA0ur ? . 
JDe Mm. ■ Weft 'enough. 

/*r; llere is 4U»1^ 6f the favMle wine- 
That joia were wonfeto ^ne^.^ "9^^^ hdnour me. 

. ' .• r'A^\.^- Xf'dkU ghss.y 

DeMott. {After drinking) I thaftk yftii, Jetqme, 

'tis ddicioiis. 
Jer. Ay, my dear Wife did i^vejP friake it so. 
2)5 Jlfon; Atid how does she? '■-' . 

Jer. Alas, my lordl She*S iSead. 

DeMot. WeU, theta Shte^isat rest. ■ ■ 
Jer. BbWistefl, toy lord ? 

DeMm. Is ishe ttit iviTth Ihd de«l,' tho^i^et 

dead. 
Where all is peace. Not eV^n thb ittltsioCiS '•?rk«A> 
Who te»s thecdflin from its earthy wult, ■ 
And strews theiiioulAMhlg W« 10 the %fod.' • • 

tJanbt^ktheilr'rtet. ' ''I.' ' -■ 

iir. Wofe's *i«e 1 1 thbught 'ybW 'iWttld have 
griev'd "for her. > 

She wds a tindly ^bnl f Btifiite Ae^j ^ • 
When pining sickAeISs btftit 'h^r tlfeeife»4iead. 
She set my"honSeiti'ordef^ ' ' ''/ . ' ' 
And but thfetHbrnitrg diNe shtrbtcithM \iii l^, - " '^ 
Bade me preserve sdffle flaskets of "t^is ^O^ftfe, -' ^ 
iTiat should tat 1bt& ite Monfort come a^ 

Bts cup mig^t sparkle im.'-'\^ m^iMti^lh 

across the stagey lOitS' ^WS»> Aw'^-i' 
Indeed I feat I have disttess'd you, sir : 



I surely though! yQ^.^ijippld lie gn€^*d#^-^^» ' 

fri^ru}. HcMW )cHig. ba% jshe bam de^d f 
!/^, q[>fQ »4 long; ye^, : ^ 
jpie^Mim. WouW she we^e living sUlH 

I was too troub}^s^e> tpQ heedless, of hoiV: i 
,../;?;.. Ono) «hP l9v*4 tp §?pve yp(:^ ., o/ 

(Loud kmckfngtpithmi.) 
jp^Mon. Wh^t fopl com^ here/^.gugh w/ 
timely hours^ / . ,* 

To m5*0 tWs wm4 wia^ (TV M^vrnfA.) , Qq t^ 

. . the g»te.. .: [JljjiT MwvioU 

AllsobQTciii:»nS"^r9g?»»etftbe4jl , - 

It is some drankards on their nightly i;fWA)^(i^ : 

Wh!0txiiqio it hrttii^wer*-. . i : i r 

Jer. I ^)^r wpufiwl Vfiifi«^here.diify,coiWJ, : 

■ ■ f • ■ - If' 

Re-a^er ^A^wpi^, .rAewiwf «| jG»|««^.'Fkebe«g, aw(/ 



i J it 



Freh. {Running to wnft^^iJlfif JV^p^g^.) My 

Do I indeed embrace dieie ^i^mei^gp^ ? . 

I saw thy,«fMwaiK 8t>n4ifi$ l»y ihfO »*?, ! ., 
Iij» ^ i)eM^'(|,.aBi;MnH^e!Jfyful t^fliug^f; 
Welcome, thrice welcome hetjf^f. ) : 
i>tfil!fon.:l<tb<»li il^ll>*]^^^g> fc^^lM^^i/endly 

visit,,.- .•■ :„,;:..:: '.•,.■ ,.,:.,'. 
And this fair Lady tct9-« ;tnr ;<ft»yfraf fo.^M.Jf,a4y.) 

Lt4f^ '..'.. :lif(9f, pay I<pr4, 

We dq inteuiie st^o^ ttfttim^ly io^jT t 



But now fefaffiiffg fii^ni W 

MV Htrsb Aid (Jid insist that #e should enter. 

i^TT^/^Na/say not so ; h6 hour untimely call. 
Which doth together bring' foiig dbsent friends. 
Efear Morifwti wh6refti*e ' hast thou play*d so sly. 
To conieupon us thus fill suddenly ? "- 

De M<m. O ! \ Mhy "Varied thoughts do cross 
oifr bram. 
Which toufeh' Ihe wilt, ^btit -leave the memory 

trackless ; 
Antf yet <a' sliihge com^uttdfed rti'oti ve make 
WhfcrAforfe a taan should bend his' evening walk 
To th* cast or west, the forest or the field. 
Is It not oft^n so ? • : • 

Freh. I ask no more,liappy to see you here 
Frdtft'aiiylniotive:' Thei^b ikdne hehinrf,^ • 
Whose presence would have been a double bliss : 
Ah ! how is she ? The noble J^ne de Momort. 

De Mm. {Confused.) §he is — ^I have— I have 
' left my sister 1*^11. »' \ 

Lidy': (Tb*'Preberg.) 'My Pfeberg, you are 
heedtess of respeet'! i . 

You surely meant to say the Lady Jane, • • - 

R'eb. Respect ! No, Madam ; Princess, Eih- 
press. Queen, f • ' ' ' 

Could not denote a citature so exalted 
As this plain native appellation doth, 
The noble Jane deMonfort. ' 

Lady. {^ISt^ingfroni Unt displeased to Monfbrt.) 
Ypii ^re fati^ed> niy Lord ; ybu want repose ; 
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Say, should we not retire ? \ - - ? 

Frek Ha ! Ja it ao ? 

My friend, your fece is pale, have you been ill ?* 

De Mon. No, Frdberg, na; I /think I have 
been well* 

Freh. {Shaking 'Us had.) I fear (hou hast not, 
Monfort — ^Let it pass. \ 

We'll re-eataWish thee : \ye*ll banish p^n. 
I will collect some rare, some cheerful friends. 
And we shall spend together glorious hours, ; . . 
That gods might envy. Little time so spent 
Doth fax outvalue all our life beside. 
This is indeed our life, our walking life. 
The rest dull breathing sleep. 

De Mw. Thus, it is tnie, from the sad ye^s df 

We sometimes do short hours, yea minutes strike. 
Keen, blisgful^ bright, never to.be forgotten ; 
Which thro* the dreary gloom of time o'erpast 
Shine like fair^itnny spots on a wild waste. 
But few they are, as few the.heaven-fir'd souls 
Whose magick power creates them. . Btess'd.art 

thou, > 

If in the ample/circle of thy friends 
Thou « canst but boast a few. 

Freh Judge for thyself: in truth I do ftdt bdast. 
There is amongst my friend;, my later friends, 
^ most accomplished stranger. New to Ambcrg, 
But just arrived ; and will ere long depart«^ 
I met him in Franconia two years since. 
He is so foil of pleasant anecdote^ 



So mb^ 80 gay, so poignant is his: wk, > 
Time vanishes before him as he speaks. 
And ntddJynK^raing thmf ihe lattice peeps 
£m night seems well liegiMi; * ^^^; . 

De Mon. How is befcaird ? 

' Fffi. i wiH suuj^ise thee with a welcome face : 
I will not tell thee now. • : 

LaJy toMitu I faave^ my Lord, a^ small requesft 
' to make, '" ' 
And omst not be '^nied. I too irmy boast 
Of som^ good fmtsSdy and beauteous country'^ 

women: ' ^ ' - ' 
To-morrow nJght I open wide my dcwB 
To all the fair and gty ; beneath niy roof 
Musick:^ and dafice, and revi^lry shall reign. 
1 pray you come and grace it with your presence. 
D^Mm.Yt>n hfonour me too niueh^to be denied 
Ladf. I (bank you. Sir ; and in return for thts^ 
We sh^U withdraw; and leave you to repose. 
Freh: Must it be to ? Gpod nigfat~sweet sleep 
to thee. (7b De Monfort)' . ' 
' D^ M»n. fo heh. Good nigbt.^ {To Lady) 
Good-night,, fair Lady. 
Lady» Farewell! 

[ExBUKT Freberg a¥id Lady!] 
i)# JWjwi. fo Jsf. I thoiigbt Couat Fiieberg had 

been new. in Fmnce. 
/n^ He meant to go, as I have been informed, 
De Mm. Well, well, prepare my bed ; I will to 
rest. £Bkit Jerome. 



DeMoHp {^hme^y I jknow :fioi bow it i% nSj* 
. he^r-fc stands \mk^ ' • • ; .. 

And meets not this man's lovc.-4-Frieiwfe- ! rarest 

friends ! ;. ^ ; 'i ♦: T 

Ra Aer than share his* qadisceit^Qg pt»» : ' : '. 
With every table wit, and hodk-^i^tm^^ ^^: : "' 
And, paltry poet puling ta the mom^' - :i ^ ^ 
I'd. court from him pnoscripticm-; yen ih^fsA, . : 
And thi^k it proud disttoction, ■/• {B%iT^ 

■ - i. ■■..•• SCENE Oi • .::" .' '•• , 



t » 



^ SmaU Apartment i» Jqrqmi^'s Hws^: a tablf, (m^ 
hr^akfast setoff f. , Enter Db Mo^FOB,T^follop;ed 
hy Manuel^ qnd s^tf him^tf dovon hj tfte table, 
nvithafheffulface* - , . ^ .- . 

DeMon. Manuel, iKis mdmirig's sun shities 
pleas4nlly : ' - .. 

These old apartnjents too are light and cieerfiiK 
Oar landlord's kindness has reviv'd! me' mucli ; 
He serves as though he lov'd me. ^is pure <i? 
Braces the listless nerves, afid Wiafiifis the btedd;: ' 

I feel in freedom here. • . - - - * • ^ * z*. 

«- ... 

* » {FHlhigi^tup of eojgfe^ 
Man. . ' '^ ' Ali f sure, my Lord, 

No ah" is purer than the air at home. * ^ 

De Man. Heue can I wander with assUifed steps. 
Nor drekd, at every winding of the path, '** '"^ 
Lest an abhoired serpent cross my way, 
hxi^ tiiovt^Sfofpwg shffrt.) ^ 

Man.' What tjay» your libnour ?' 
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Tbfere are no serpents in our pleasant fields. 

De Mon. Think*st thou there are no serpents in 
the world 
But those who slide along the grassy sod^ 
And sting the luckless foot that presses them ^ 
There arc who in the path of social life 
Do hask their spotted skins in Fortune's sun^ 
And sting the spuI^*-Ay, till its healthful frame 
Is chapgM to secret; fest'ring, sore disease. 
So deadly is the wound. 

Man. Heaven guard yonr honour from such 
horrid skathe : 
They ai'e biit rare, I hope ? 

De Moti. (Shaking its head.) We mark the hol- 
low eye, the wasted frame, ' 
The gait disturbed of wealthy honoured men. 
But do not know the rcausc. / 

Man. ^is very true. God keep you well, my 
Lord! 

XV Mon. I thank thee, Manuel, I am very well. 
I shall be g!iy too, by the setting sui\. , 
I go to rev^l it with sprightly dames, 
And drive the night away. 

{Fitting amtier cup^ and drinking?^ 

Man. I should be glad to see your honour gay. 

De Mon. And thou too shalt be gay. There, 
honest Manuel, ^ 

Vxxi these broad pieces in thy leathern purse. 
And take at night a cheerful jovol glass. 
Here is one too, for ^remer ; he loves wine ; 
And one for Jacjues^ be Joyfiil all together. 
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Enter Servant. 



Ser. 'My LorI; I ta6t eHsa no^r^ a^hort way ofT^ 
Ychit countryman the 'Marquis Reisemrdt. 

jD^ Mm. {Sfarfing from Us seat;; and ktimgiU^ 

cup foH front hik hand.) Who, say*st thoii ? 

Serr ■ Mait|a&Kezenvek» an* pkase you; 

De Mm, Thcu ly'W: — ^it ;is riot 80H*4t is iinpos- 

isibte. •••.'•■/• . -; 

ifi^^. I saw him with these ^yes, pktntis yourself. 
De jli^. FooH :*ti3, some passing stranger thctu 
' hast sebn^ - - •- . : ./ 

And with a hideous likeness been: deceived* I 
• Ser. No otfter stranger could deceive iaay sight. 
•^ JJ^ Mffn. {D^irtg his - clendhed ; h^ wiplently 
upon the tabUy and trueriuxniatg\every thing.) 
Heaven blast diy sight ! . tt lights on 
nothing good. - ^ 

Ser. I surely thought no hami to look upon 

him. 
J)eMm. What, dost thdu kill insist? Him 
~ • must it be?-.. i . . 
Does it so please idiee wdL? (Servant endedvmrs 

to speak) -hold thy Hamuli ion^e. 

3y heaven Til kill thee. {Going furiousfy up to him^) 

' Man. {In 41 soothing voice.)' Nay barm him not, 

. my Lord ; fa^ speaks the tnAh; 
I^v^ tnet^ his groom, who told me certainly 
His Lord is here. I s];u)uld have told you so, \ 
But thought, perhaps^ it might displease your 
Konodr; ^ • 
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I 

De Mm. {Bectnmng all at tmc^ calm, and turmng 
sternly /^ Manuel.) And how dar*st thou 
tothipfchmmUdUspUiietaid? . .. 
What Wt^ni^Vr\o^hftH&tit^^^^ 
But it 4iife^lei8(d me, yea ev'n to fysiz^y " 
That e^y i(tla ftolmuat hither osme 
To jbveaid piy leidbm with die paltfy tidings 
Of all the eufitd^ things h» atatea iif^Cni. I 

(Servant attempts to speak — De' Mon&rt 
stm^ w^i Us ybpt^.) / 
indte't^nieiili»&9«ifM.tiBgo flky Mgkt^ \ 
And speak of it no more. j. {Sxa Servant. 

DeMm. And go diou too; I nbhobsft tb ]^ 
alone. . » ; pkiTMamieL 

(De Monfixt^oa^ /a tj^e Jefor^fy ^dtickthty 
vfSf^^puS^} ^SMS iSy and h^h.) 
But is He gone indeed ^ Yea^ heta gtoe. 

{Goes to the opposite damr^ ofms it, and looks : 
^: fken ghee Uost ^ aUthmfur^ pfgestuH^ ffnd 

walks up and down in great agitathn.) 
It is too much^ by beavea it iatdd^lnuch t k\ 
He haunts me — stings me — ^Iilte.d devil Jnnunts— 
'HeUliMkeanatognilHmcktf 0^^ C 

The air yf^h^fs^ihrndr^m^ breath 

Is poison tp me««^p6aQ$ shaft divide] iPmsfsO 
.Bm no^ thob t^iikV ^ ^i! thM> cursib) reptile I 
And hast a jAaaswb in thr datnpfal thought. 
Though sfj^hcMtrt'abkiod shbul^ifaindiefkt tiby ^'^f 
rU atay und feee thee atitt;, . * ' N ' 

; (Knoeiftig it tte ^ymher dior^ 
Hal Whakoodis there? 



Freher^. {fMna.) IHa thy frtena, Dft Mdhfcirt: 
/>f Mon. {Cfmng the door.) ISmty iSttti, • ' • j 

• • ' ■•■• •• ■. ■ ;i .. . ;■ .Kit ;.i '/ fi. ..'I ' T? 



»• ' I 'It ♦• ♦ < '■'■, 






fV^^. (Taking its &mjf iUad^.) iH^wvit timi 
now? How!hastiyi<M>pwtrdie;oi§^ / 
His l^iMUyGleq) refi-tsh'd thee ? ,. t // . . 
De Mm. YeSy I have bst an boor «r two in 
sleep, ...•.•..•''•.. 1 i .' .'"".'' 
And M ^vfld ixi sdbe&'d. :. . '..:;.•;" 

Freh. And aitilK>u>»ot? J{ 

Thy looks «pedk tiot of ifert. > Thou actldistiiili^A 
he Mon. N05 KmitWhat riifficd /ron a ftcdi^ 
. 'Ctttise, , ..1 

Which ioon will, pass away. 
IM. (JSiskh^ Ah Jkdd.) Ah ho^ .De Monfiiti} 
Mmethit^ in thy £»De * 
Tells me .aiiotheri uie. Then *wioAg koe noi t I 
If any secret ^rief di^mcts thy soul^ 
Here am I all devoted to thy love; I 

OpttAyiiearttoine* Wfait tMdUea Ofee.?. 
^ Jie Mm* LhaVe>iio grief: d^sireto ts^Mioi^ my 
friend* ' 1- , 

JBdk ^Mdy, dorifiot^adi :xiie £D* yfoAtAaOipiSf 

Would^st Ansa uat^n^m aB thitie jmhost shu}> - 
JkkuLtid me^haieitsetary oanaoaoumess 2 \ ^^^ 
DeMm. Freberg, thou know!st>tiottt»Di; not 
«»GU0e's iMin^ ^i 

But only \am who, in srnooth studied worses 
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Of poIishU sages^' fihines tlsceitfiiUj , 
In all the splendid foppery of virtue* 
That man was never born whose secret sou( 
With all its motley treasure of dark thoughts. 
Foul £intasies^ vain musings^ and wild dreams. 
Was ever iDpeh'd. to .another's scaij. \ 

Awa}r,.a»aiy 1' it is.ddusioa alL .. * 

Frek Well, be* reserved ..theq r peiiiaps Tm 
. : wrong*-. - * .: .^ . .- .Cx 

De Mon. How goes the hour ? ; 

Frek *Tis early : a Jong d^ is.lstin button bst^' . 
Let*u« exijoy it. '. Come along with me ; 
JU introduce you to my .pleasant irieod.. . , 

De Mon. Your pleasailt inend ^ . - ■ V 

Freb. Yes, he of whom J spaie. 

{Taking Us hand.) 
There is no good I would not share with thee,. 
And this man*s company, to minds like*thine> 
Is the. best banquet-feast I could bestow. . " ' 

But I will speak in mystery no more, .... 

It is thy townsman, noble Rezer^velt. 

De Mm. {Pulls his hand hastily from Fr^ttspgy 
and shrinks back.) Hal What is .this ? 
Art thou pain-stricken, Monforti 
Nay, 6n my fife^.thou:raUxcr scem'st offended.: 
IX>es it displease thee that I call him fiiead ? 

De Mon. No, ail men are thy friends. . • . % *' 

Frebi No, say not ail men. But* tboil -^ 
offended.. ; ♦ 
I see it well. I thought to do thee pleasure* 






But if his pitesence is not welcome here^ ^ " ' 
He shall /nqt ^n; our company taniij. , . . 

De Mon. What dost thou mean: to say.? What 
is't to.'me-'^' -• ^ . i-^ . ..I . .:. .-" .■'" 
Whether I meet iwi th such a thing ^s I^ess^ vplt ■;_ 
To-day, 'to-morrow, etery .diiy,^ pr «elfer^; ... 

Frek.. In truth, I thought ^yoft^hM beep lyeU 

withhinu; ; ? : • . : ; * 

f 

He'praisM you much. . i 
Dip 'Mm. r thank hiin f0r his pfnai|e-7:gcHnc, let 
UB move: . ; . :•• mi 

This chamber is <K)nfin'(l and wkssgre)?"- ' 

* ;•. ' .parting.) 

« 

I hear a stranger's voice ! i; / ; / 

Let him be told that we a^ gpne.ahroads. 

De Man. (Proudly.) No; lethimteatci^. .'Who 
.: waitp there? Ho! Manuel! 

Enter idAl!lv^^ \ •..;.' 

What stranger spraks below ? . 

- Miw. The Man^Uis Rewnvelt. 

1 have not tdd him thatyoii ar^ within. 
: De Mon. {Angrily.^ . And wherefore dids*t thou 
not? Let hizh osceild. \ 

{ui long pause. De Monfort v^aU^tig up and 
down with a ^uici 'pace.) 



> . . fc' 



f '. 



£nt^ Rnn^VEhT^ and runsfreffy upjo,^ 

Mon&rl* 
Rex. to De Mem. My noble Marquis^ welcome^ 
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I 

DeMmu Sir, I thank ybti. 

Re%. to I^$h. Mf [^gentie 'frittiid>''avtdl m^t* 
• Abroad w «iii*}Pi|i ,:) ^ : ' 

Freh. It i$ indeed an early hour fbrmei 
How itt& thy laM nlgbt^s Teve^^<<ln tby isjjfcint^ >. v " 
ife». O, U^t^as evier.'^On -my way to yoli* - 
fcVn tt^ I lealttt'Ete MotifoA: was arrived, / V 
And turned my steps aside ; so hen^I.ath^ 

{Bcrjoing gaily to De.Mcwort.) 

' De Mm; -I thank yduv Sic 4 -you AoVtojrroo 

much honour. i^JProudly.) 

Rez:'ifeiy^ say not ao ; nbt'toai mueh;.iioaoui:» 

Marquis, 

Unless, indeed, 'tis mor^ than plsaasa^ytsu; 

De Mott^ {Cd9^ed^ Having no previous notice 
of your oomitigi 
I looVd^ldt for it, ' i -'< 
Jftez. Ay, true ijkdedd'i ivben 1 s^ppraoch you 
next, 
ril send a herald ta proclaim my coming. 
And make my bow to you' by so)ind pf trtanpet..' 
D^Mm. foFr^*\TuMng kaughtily franv^itcn' 
veil «ciirA, 4^tid mdgferejiikJ) . Hbw do4&, 
yowxtheeyfolfttend; th^t^goodidia ifebn ? 
Freh. My cheerfibl fiiend^ i khoiv not whom 

jfbiimean. :".;'/;: />,. ,. ^-'^•) 
De Man. Count W^drlflii. .. :>;. 
JVf ^. I know not one so named. 

Be Met. \Vefy etn^Hd.) O pdrdbn md^it^Kras 

«t BAle I knew him; 






^-/ # * i - 









fi^k You have nW yot enquired for honest 
Reisdak. 
I met him as I came, and mentioned you. 
tfe «eem'd ama^d ; and fain he would have learnt 
What cmise jwocur'd us so much happiness. 
He questioned hard, and hardly would believe 
I could not satisfy his strong desire. 

Rez. Awi know you not what brings De Mon- 
fort here ? 

Frek Truly, I do not. 

Rez. O i 'tis love of me. 

I have but two short days in Amberg been. 
And here with postman's speed he follows me. 
Finding his home so dull and tiresome grown. 

Fr^i. to De Man. Is Rezenvelt so sadly miss*d 
with you ? 
Your town so changed ? 

De Mm. Not altogether so : 

Some witlings and j^st-oiongers still remain 
For foojs to laugh at. 

FUz^ But he laughs not, and ihere&i^ be is 
wise. 
He ever frowujs on them wkh sullen brow 
Contemptuous ; therefore he is very wi^e. 
Nay, daily frets his most refined soul 
With their poor folly, to its inmost core ; 
Therelbne he ji^tnost emiaently wise. 

Freh Fy, Bezen<velt ! You ari^ too ^swly gay ; 
Such spirits rise but with the evening glass. 
They suit xuot placid xnpnu 

w 
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(To De Monlbrt^ who after walking impa^ 

tiently up and down, conies close ^ to his ear^ 

and lays ^old of his ^r?n^) 

What would you, Monfort ? 

De Mon. Nothing — ^Yet, what is*t o'clock ? 

No, no— 1 had forgot — ^'tis early stilL 

{Turns away again.) 

Freh to Rez. Waltser informs me that you have 
agreed 

To read his verses o'er, and tell the truth. 

It is a dangerous task. 

Mez. Yet I'll be honest : 

I can but lose his favour and a feast. 

{JVhilst they speak y De Monfort walks up and 

down impatiently and irresolute \ at last, pulls 

the hell violently.) 

Enter Servant. 

De Mon. to Ser. What dost thou want ?— 
Ser. I thought your honour rung. 

De Mon. I have forgot — ^Stay; are my horses' 

saddled ? 
Ser. I thought, my Lord, you would not ride 
to-day, 
After so long a journey. 

De Mon: {Impatiently.) Well — ^'tisgood. 
Begone ! — I want thee not. [Exit Servant, 

Rez. {Smiling significantly.) I humbly crave your 
pardon, gentle Marquis. 
It grieves me that I cannot stay with you. 
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And make my visit of a friendly length, 
I trast your goodness will excuse me now ; 
Another time I shall be less unkind. 
(To Freberg.) Will you not go with me ? 

Freh. Excuse me, Monfort, I'll return again. 

[Exeunt Rezenvelt and Freberg, 

DeMon. {Alone^ tossing his, arms distractedly.) 
Hell hath no greater torment for th* accurs'd 
Than this man*s presence gives — 
Abhorred fiend ! he hath a pleasure too, 
A damned pleasure in the pain he gives ! 
Oh ! the side glance of that detested eye ! 
That conscious smile ! that full insulting lip ! 
It touches every nerye : it makes me mad. 
What, does it please thee? Dost thou woo my 

hate ? 
Hate shalt thou have ! determined, deadly hate. 
Which shall awake no smile. Malignant villain ! 
The venom of thy mind is rank and devilish. 
And thin the film that hides it. 
Thy hateful visage ever spoke thy worth : 
I loath'd thee when a boy. , 

That should be besotted with him thus ! 

And Freberg likewise so bewitched is. 

That like a hireling flattVer, at his heels 

He meanly paces, ofFring brutish praise. 

1 I could curse him too. [Exit. 

y2 



ACT :fl.— SCENE L 

jA very ^lendid apartment in Cwnt Frebsrg^s 
housey fanc'^uiy^aecor-ated. A wide folding door 
opened, jhews ahothsr magnificent room lighted 
up to receive company. Entjcr threaigh th€ folding 
doors the Count and Countess^ richly dressed. 

Freh. {Lookifig rotinSt) In truth, I like those de- 
corations well : * 

They suit those lofty walls. And here, my love> 
The gay jx-ofusion of a wom9.n*s fancy 
Is well display'd. Noble jsiiiiplicity 
Becomes us less on such a night as this 
Than gaudy Show. 

Lady. Is it not. noble., then ? {Ke shahs his 
head.) 1 thought it so, ' 

And as I know you love simplicity^ . 
I did intend it should be simple too- 

Freb. Be satisfyM, I pray ; we want to-night 
A cheerfifl banquet-Tiouse, arid not a temple. 
How runs the hpur ?, 

Lady. It is not late, but soon we shall be rousM 
With the loud entry of our frplick guests* 

Enter a 1^A13E, richly dressed. 

Page. Madam, there is a Lady in your hall. 
Who begs to be admitted to your presence. 
Lady. Is it not one of our invited friends^ ? 
Page. No, far unlike to them ; it is a stranger. 



JLady. How kbks- bee C0untena»ee ^ 

Page. So queenly, so commanJing, aiid so noble, 
I shrunk at first m awe; fcuexvfe^rt s)ie sniil*ij, 
Wop so she did t(<i> %e ilie^ tihos ^il)ttsk'd^ 
Methought I could have compass'd sea attd land 
To dahcf bidtilhg; 
^ Ladj^. Is due young or ©fd ?' 

Page. Neither, if right I guess, but she is fair ; 
For time hath laid his hand so gently on her. 
As hoo too had been 2|W''d* 

Lady. The foolish stripling ! 

Siv£ has bevitch'd thee. Is she l^arge in stature ? 

Page. So statdy and: so gaaze£A is her form, 
I-thoi^ht A ibst her atafenre: was, gigamic^^ 
But on a near approach I found, in truthy 
She scdf^y dora surpass the nmiddle size.. 

Lady. What: ia bet gifbf - . 

Pojge^ leatmot wdl djctscribe thefiushion of il. 
She is not deck'd in any gallant tEBcn,. 
But seem^ tcr me clad in the usiialweffids 
Of high habitual* sjbaiie; for as she itiQvea 
Wide flows her npbe m nsatay a, waroiog fold,^ ^ 
As I have seea uiofiuded baimers pda^ 
With the soft bre^se^ 

Lady. TWae igres dfecprvre. thecj boyj, 

It h an appari^]! tkou hast seen. 

Frek. {Starting j/vom iff smt, wiere ke has been 

sitting during^fke cxinnsiarsaSm between thelMdy 

end the Caige;) h is an appadtjoa he has se^^. 

Qr it is JaneDe Mon&it. . ^Exit, hasiily. 
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Lady. (Disfkased,) No; such' dc^ription surely 
suits not her. 
Did she enquire for me? 

Page. She ask*d to see the lady of Count Fre^ 

berg, 
Lady. Perhaps it is not she— J. fear it is-^ 
Ha! here they comi^f H^ Jias but guQss'd toq 
well. ' ; : . 

Enter Freberg, leading in Jane De Monport. 

Freb. (Presenting her to Lady.) Here^ madam^ 
welcome a most worthy guest. 

Lady. Madam^ a thousand welcomes. Pardon 
me; ;. 

I could not guess who honourM me 'so far ; 
I should not else have. waited coldly here. 

Jane. I thank you for this welcome, gentlq 
Countess, 
But take those kind excuses back again ; 
I am a bold intruder on this hour. 
And am entitled to no ceremony: ' 
I came in quest of a dear truant fiiend^^ 
But Freberg has informM mer- 
(To Freberg.) And he is 'vvell you say ? 

Freb. . Yes, well, but joylesst 

Jane. It is the usual temper of his mind : 
It opens not, but with the thrilling touch 
Of some strong heart-string o'the sudden press^ . 

Freb. It may be so, IVe known him othprwise. 
He is suspicious grown. 



Jam. Not so, Count Freberg, Monfort is too 
noble. 
Say rather, that he'is a men in grief. 
Wearing at times a strange and scowling eye ; 
And thou, less generous than beseems a friend. 
Hast thought too hat-dly of him. 

Freb. (Bowing with great res feet.) So will I say 
m own nor word, nor will, that can offend you. 

Lady. De Monfort is engaged to grace our 
"* ^ feast, 
Ere long you'll see him here. 

Jane, I thank you truly, but this homely dress 
Suits not the splendour of such scenes as these. 

Freh. (Pointing to her dress.) Such artless and 
majestick elegance. 
So exquisitely just, so nobly simple, . 
Will make the gorgeous blush. 

Jane. {Smiling.) Nay, nay, be more consistent, 
courteous knight. 
And do not praise a plain and simple guise 
With such profosion of unsimple words, 
J cannot join your company to-night. 

Lady. Not stay to see your brother ? 

Jane. Therefore it is I would not, gentle hos- 
tess. 
Here he will find all that can woo the heart 
To joy and sweet forgetfulness of f>am ; 
liie sight of me would wake his feeling mind 
To other thoughts. I am no doting mistress. 
No fond distracted wife, who must fbrt|iwith 
Rush to his arms and weep. I am his sister : 
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^he eldest <ltiigHt^ of his fathc^^s houw: 

Calm and unwearied is my love for hiai ; 

And having fotinid h^jrti, patiently i'U wait. 

Nor greet him in the hcair of social-joy^ 

To dash Ills niirth with tears*— 

The night wears on; permit me to witbdrawe ^ 
Freb, Nay^ do not, do Bot injure us so far I 

Disguise thyself, and join ow friendly train. ^ ^ ; 

Jane^ You wear not masks to-night ? > 

Lady. We wear not masks, but you maj be con- 

ceal'd r 

Behind the double foldings of a veil. 

Jane. {After pausing to consider.) In truth, I feel 

a little so inclin'd. 
Methinks unknown, I e'en might speak to him. 
And gently prove the temper of hi& mind : 
But for the means I must become your debtor* 

(T^^Lady.) 
Lady. Who waits ? (Enter her Woman.) Attend 
this lady to my wardrobe, - . 

And do what she commands you. 

[Ex?UNT Jane and Waiting-wonwm 
Frei. (Looking after Jane, as she goes out, with 
admiration.) Oh! what a soul she bears! 
see how she steps ! 
Nought but the. native dignity of worth 
E'er taught the moving fonn such noble grace* 

Lady. Such lofty mien, and high assumed gait. 
I've seen ere now, and men have calFd it pride. J > 
Freh Ko, 'faith ! thou never did'st, but oft 'mr 



Th^-^grittx imtBtion tboi» hast peim« 
{Looking at her.) How bang tkose tiappiogs on 
thy mody gotra?^ r ] 

They seem \yki» garlwads on a Majr-dajif qdeeiv ^ 
WhiA biwJs haycr dnweJd i» sport. j <) . / '». 
Z^/^4 rU ^ff At^ tbei)^ siow it (KsjileasesljrDu. ^ 
-Pre?*. iSffftemng.) Hoy.ikQ, thou tirt tevcfy still 
in evei!y g»rh; /; *. > 
But see tlw gntfitd a^QDibkk •) . v i - ,; - 



r 



Enter groups of.w^,d(fssfedj^$ofiie^:^^ 

compliments, tQ Fjp^lwg' /»flf ^ .L^);;;,W >i>^ 
ibw^^ i^ h§r p^s^iktofSh hmer, ifp^ ^iftt 

more fompmy appear asss^^^ i^^,if^am4h^ 

Freh. (Who remains m ibe fr^' ^J rt^ stag^^ 
/y^^} mih afriatd^ artiM:) How loud €h< hum 
cfthis gSLy meeting aetnidl 
*Tis like a bee-swarm in the noonday son. 
Musick will quei^ the sound. Who waits without ?. 
Musicfc strike up. 

(ji grand piece efmusici is phtying, and when 
it ceases, enter from the inner apartment 
Rezi^nveiiT^ with several gemtlemen, aU 
richiy dressed.) 
Freh. (To those just entered.) What lively gal- 
lants quit the field ^ soon } , 
Are there ho beauties in that moving crowd 
To fix your fancy ? ' w ' 

Rez. Ay, marry^tfetherf! men of eVry mind 
May in th^t moving' croud* sonoe &ir onei^nd^ 



To suit their taste^ thc/^ whimsical and stnuigCj, 
jVjs erer.^ndy cnrtifd,.' "^^ • -^ ;'.' ^ -• • 
l^uty of every cast and dia^e is' tlj«re, 
Frqmihp perfection of a fmkhs^, fotm, ' 
Down to the caaanon, brown^> minbtedlnaidj 
Who IodE» ^i pretty : ta :ber ^ Stnidoy gowiK 
' J j/i GeAt^ Tberfa \^ indeedy avgay variety, 

Jlez» And if the liberality of* natures * 
Suffices not, there's sto^io^gmfted chart 



». in 



ir,. 



As^ wottld* hivfe^wieft de^r'S all cfther ait ' ^ 

But *iii^ife^^B*aVafioh-, -Aged youth, '^ • '' 
Wkk b(irr«WM locks in rosy cha^lets hound, ^ 
Cloaths her dim eye, parch'd lip, and skinny theel^ 
Jp most iii^^vtJly «foftoea(»i ? . ,.. ) . ^ 'i 

And youthful 9ge,?w^itkfat rotukt. tyackle» lace, 
The down-cast look of contemplation d^ep^ 
Most peij^iwly Assumes,' ! ; , . . 

Is it not /cveo ;5o>?: Th0 native pru^e^ 
With forced laugh, and merriment uncouth, » 
plays off the wild ooquet's successful charms 
With most unskilful paixjs ; and the coquet^ 
In temporary crurt of cold reserve. 
Fixes her studied looks upon the grQun4 
Forbiddingly demure. , 

Frei. Fy! thou art too severe. 

Rez^ , . Say, rather, geirtle. 

F faith ! the very dwarfs attempt to charm 
With lofty airs of puny majesty^ 
Whilst potent damsels^ of a portly make^ 



Totter rlike hnfseJingSi an^ demand thedk^ , 
Of gentle syihpathy. ♦ . i . * 

From all those diverse modes> of dire assault, « 
JSe owns a heart of hardest adarpant, ^ 
; Who'shall escape to-night. 

Frelf. (To De Monfort^ who has entered durmg 
' RezenireltV ipeech, and heard She greatest 
fart of if.) Ha, ha, ha^ ha j 

How jpleasantly he gives Ms w^it the^ rein, 
yet guides its wild career I — - . 

' * (De Monfort is silent.) 
Jtez. (Smiling archfyl) Wh^ty thihk you, Frc-s 
berg, tlie same -powerfol spell 
Of transformation reigris' o'er ^H to-night J 
Or that^ De Monfort is a woman tum'd. 
So widely from his native-self to ■ swerv^, / • 
^s grace my gai'ty with asmile of his ?: 

Pe Mm. Nay, thkik inot, flezenvelt^' titers is no 
! smile 
I can bestow on thee. There is a smile, • 
A smile of nature' too, wfeich I can* spare,' : 
And yet, perhaps, thou wilt not thank me for it, 

{Smiles contemptuously.) 
Jtez. Not thank thee! It were surely most un- 
grateful • ' ^ 
No thanks to pay for nobly giving me > ^ 
What, well we see, has cost thee so much pain. 
For nature hath her smiles, of birth more painful 
Than bitt'rest execrations. 

FreK These idle words will lead UB to disquiet: 
f'orbear, forbear, my friends. Go, Rezenvelt, 



Accept, the ehatUangc dE tho» kmkjrdamcsy 
Who thro' the portal comes wkhifaolder stqpoD 
To clfdm jour notice. • 

{Enter a grwp of \js^mkfpom the ostkar e^ari- 
ment, Rezenvek'Mr»(^i vp hh skauUers, as 
i^ vnwHlkg to go.) 
ls$^ Gmi. i^E$Zu Bebcdd in.' saUe veS a lady 
■ conies^. 
Whose noUeair doth dba&nge fk^c^ g skill 
To suit it with a countjsfoncc tA gq^j^ 

{Pomtk^ t9 Ja»e5 De Monfort, who now enters 
m($tikiilackh;(lfL}\ . '\ ,- 

Rez. Yes, this w«jr Ikp attraclion; i^o Fre- 
berg,) With pmoist^bn,; - ' * 

(Gmng tffi At Jane«) 
Fair lady, the' within thsb iaiiinQas dumud .'S. 
Your beauty deigM Skot to enlighten jus^ 
> We bid yoo w^lcom^^aad am beautfea £»re ^ 
Will welcome you the more for suc^ conceal- 
mimt. • 

With the permiwiou of oor noble host— 

{Takptg karhmd, 0mi ln^dmgi her to the jkmt 
oftht st0ge.)- 
Jam to Fr^h Pardon me jbhi$ presuaa^tion, 
courteous sir : 
I thus appQ»v ifointiftg t» he^ "^^^ notcarefess 

of respect 
Unto the gen'rous fewiy of the feast. 
Beneath this veil no beauty shrouded i$> 
That> noiw, er paiiiy cmt plesaiire cain bestow. 
Within; the frieadly cover of it* shade 



I only wish «ifciitBarii, dgaift toset ^" : -' - 
One who^Wasl isdnesedltesidf my ^pakr. •: 

De Man. Yes^it^b eiier xinn. Undo tliat xml. 
And give iiiy count'nmice to the dieetfiil figift. 
Men noir idl soft^ acid Sitaaic ioeauty iscorn^ - 
And mock the gende cases which aim tD pteiase. . 
It is n^ost damnable i xmdo thy veil. 
And think lafl^ni XLoniere* 

Jane. I ^know it well; even to a proved) '^trnti. 
Is lovra^" fartiiy acnd I had borne such dtgbt: 
But he who has, dasi fi»saken me 
Was thecampaoionofniyieaply daj^, 
My cradle's mate, mine infant play-feHow. 
Within our op'ning :minds with riper years 
ThelowB of pvaiseand gen'njus virtue sprung : 
Thro' vaiied life oar pride, ow joys, were ^ne-; 
At the aarnae talc we wept : he is my brotfiw. 

Ve Mon. And he ibrsook thee ? — ^No, I dare not 
. cuiiBe him : 
My heart upbrands me with a crime lifce his. 

dam. Ah ! do not thus disferess a feeling heart 
All sisters are not to the sottl ^atwin'd 
With etfuad bands; thine has not watched ibr 

thee, 
Weq)'4 for thee, cheer'd thee, Bhar'd thy weal 

and woe, 
As I have done ibr him. 

jDte Mm. (Eagerh^) Ha! has she not? - 
By heaven ! the sum of all thy kindly deeds 
Were^but aschafi^pois'd against the massy go3d,^ 
Compar'd to that which I do 0¥^ her love. 



I 

Oh pardon me ! I mean iiot to offend— < 

1 am too warm-^ut she of whom I spe^ 

Is the dear sister of my earliestzlove ; i . • 

In noble virtuoiis worth to nonb a seeond : - 

And . tho* behind thoBe sable folds were: hid' i 

As fair a face as ever woman own'd^ 

Still would I say she is as fair as thee^ 

How oft amidst the beauty-^blazing throngs ' 

I've proudly to th' inquiring stranger told . 

Her name and lineage ! yet within her house. 

The virgin mother of an prphan race 

Her dying parents left, this noble woman 

Did, like a Roman matron, proudly sit. 

Despising all the blandishments of love ; 

Whilst many a youth his hopeless love concealed. 

Or, humbly distant, woo'd her like a queen. 

Forgive, I pray you ! O forgive this boasting ! 

In faith ! I mean you no discourtesy. 

Jane. (Off her guards in a soft natural tone of 

voice. /-Oh no ! nor do me any. 
De Mo'n. What voicp speaks now ? Withdraw, 
withdraw this sh^de ! 
For if thy face bear semblance to thy voice, 
I'll fall and worship thee. Pray ! pray undo ! 

(Puts forth his hand eagerly to snatch away the 
veil, whilst she shrinks hack, and Rezenvelt 
steps between to prevent him.) 
/2^«. Stand off: no hand shall lift this sacred 
yeil. 

De Man. What, dost thou think De Monfort 
fall'n so low, 



That therermay Uve;amart>behe4tbJut3,v*u^^^^ .. 
Who daxes tO;say be shall not? 

Rez. He lives who dares to say— r . r . 
Jane. (Throwing hack her veil, vefytniu/^h alarm* 
tdy and rushing between thm.) Forbear^ 
forbear ! 
(Rezenvdt, very ^. much struck y .steps back re-- 
spectfully, and makes her a v^ low bow* 
De Monfort stands for a whUe tmtionless, 
gazing upon her, till she, looking expressively 
to hiniy extends her arms, and he, rushing 
into them, bursts into tears. Freberg seemt 
very nmch pleased. The company then gather 
about them, and the Scene closes.) 

SCENE IL 

De Monfort*s apartments. Enter De Moktfort, 
with a disordered air, and his hand pressed, upon 
his forehead, followed by Jane. 

De Mon. No more, my sister, urge me not 

again : 
My secret troubles cannot be revealpd. 
From all participation of its thoughts 
My heart recoils : I pray thee be contented. 
Jane. What, must I, like a distant humble 

friend. 
Observe thy restless eye, and gait disturbed. 
In timid silence^ whilst with yearning heart 
I turn aside to weep ? O no ! De Monfort ! 
A nobler task thy noble mind will give ; 



TI^ irae inttwied ftimd I^^tiil shaH be. 
De Mm. Ah^ Jane, faribeai" 1 I caBmot e'en t^ 

thee. • 

- Jime. Thfctt fy upon it \ fy ^ipon k, Monfoft 4 
Thetie was atiime when e'en with nmrder stain'd. 
Had it been possible that such dire deed 
Could -e'eip liave been the crime of -ooe so piteous. 
Thorn tvould*^ hftve lold it me. 

De Mm. So would I now»-*-»but ask of this no 

tncM^e. 
AH other tmirf>l€ but the one I feel 
I had dtscios*d to iliee, I pray thee spare me. 
It is the secret weakness of my nature. 

Jane. Then secret let it be ; I urge no fiirther. 
The eldest of our valiant father s hopes, 
So sadly orphaned, side by side we stood. 
Like two young trees, wbose boughs, in ^au-Iy 

strength, . 
Screen the weak saplings of the rising grove. 
And brave the storm together — 
I have TO Ixxftg, as if by nature's right. 
Thy bosom's inmate and adviser been, 
I thought thro' life I should have so remained, 
Nor ever known a change. Forgive me, Mtmibrt, 
A humbler station will I take by thee : 
The dose attendant of thy wand'ring steps ; 
The cheerer of this home, by strangers sought ; 
The soother of those griefs I must not know. 
This is mine office now : T ask no more. 
De Mm. Oh Jane f thou dost constrain me with 

thy love I 



Would I AMfft t^ll it thde f 

Jane. Thdtt ifalh mti^Xl mt, Nay> TH 6td^ 

Nor ftbM thd 5^taHAl{g» if flfi%6lk)if ^Hng 

What shrinks from utt'rallae. ij^t it pc»/ itif 

FR 4tdy by th*» ? Pll dbet* the^j^ domfort thee : 
Pursue with thee the study of some art:. 
Or ftobte* &4ifcil€i«> th«t compels the mind 
To stead;]^ 'tflk^hi p#6gifesaTe, drivinf forth 
All floating, wild, unhappy fenftiKgibl i 
Till thott, WitK b^^ (itleldttckjdy MAil'st d^ri> 
Like one Wbtt fhMfil dd^ Vii^idtfft ^ f hd iJi^gM^ 
When tft^ Active scmt Wkhift it» Mie^ teU 
Holds its own world, with dreadftd hntsy ptes&'d 
Of some dite, t^rriWef> or Mwd^row deddy 
Wakes to the dawning mom, and blessed heaven. 

De Man. It Will nfot pas« «way if HtM hdttnt me Btill; 

Jane. Ah! toy nol so, fb# i Will htfOAt thie to6) 
Aiki ht to it so close an adversary^ 
That, tho* I wrestle darkling wit3)f tlte fiefid^ 
I lihafl o^ereome it^ 

De Mm. 'thoct niMt gen'foutf woman I 

Why do I treat th^ fhtis ? U ^oirid not be — 
Artd yet I eamiot-*-0^ Ait cursed villain. ! 
He will not let me be the man I wtmld, 

Jane. What say'dt thoi>, Mofifon ? Oh 1 ^lak 

Wt)i^ai*e th^se? 
They have wwtkid my soul to dreadful' tbenghts. 

I do bese^di thee 8p^( 

(Ife ^l^s his head and Mm^ftmnhir ^ $h 

fott&di>iiig him.) 
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By the affection thou didst CYtth^itm^] ;. . / ' 
By the dear mem'py of our infant, dayfi;;, | . ,..^ 
By kindred living ties, ay, and by those 
Who sleep i'the tomb, and camiot call to thee, . 
I do conjure thee speak. 

(He waves her off with his hanJ, and covers 
his face with the other, still turning frim 

J^^r.j ' ..« . . .,.. ; . .,, .. i 

V ; Ha ! wilt thou not; ? > 

{Assuming dignity.) Then, if affection, most un- 
wearied love. 
Tried early, long, and never wanting found> ; ^ . 
O'er gcn'rous man hath more authority, ; 

More rightful power than ero^n and sceptre give, 
I do command thpe. 

(He throws hmiself into u chair greatly agi-. 
tated.) 
' De Monfort, do not thus resist nay lov?. 
Here I entreat: thee on inyj bended knees. 

(Kneelif^.J 
Alas ! my brother ! 

(De Monfort starts up, and, catching her in his 
arms, raises her up, then placing her in the 
chair, kneels at her feef.) ■ 
De Mon. Thus let him kneel who should th* 
abased be. 
And at thine honour'd feet confession make. 
I'll tell thee all — ^but oh ! thou wilt despise me. 
For in my breast a raging passion bums, 
To which thy soul no sympathy will own. 
A passion which hath made my nightly couch 
A place of torment; and the light of day, 
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With the gay intercourse of social iman^ 
Feel like th' oppressive airless pestilence* 

Janet thou Wilt despii^ me^ 

Jane. Say not so \ 

1 never can despise thee, gentle brother. 
A lovd*'s jealousy and hopeless pangs 
No kindly heart contemns. 

De Mm. A lover> say*st thou ? ^ 

No, it is hate ! blacky lasting, deadly hate ; 
Which thus hath driven me forth from kindred. 

I 

peace. 
From social pleasure, from my native home> 
To be a sullen waiidVer on the earth. 
Avoiding all men, cursing and accurs'd^ 

Jane. De Monfort, this is iiend^ike, fiigbtfUl^ 
terr&le! 
What tbeingi, by th' Almighty Father ibrm*d^ 
Of flesh and Wood, created even as tbou^ 
Could in thy breast such horrid tempest wake^ • 
Who art thyself bis fellow ? 
tJnknit thy brows, and spread those wrath-clench'4 

hands : 
Some sprite ;accurst within thy bosdm mates « 
To work thy ruin. Strive with it, piy brother \ 
Stiive bravely with it ; drive it from thy breast % 
'Tis the degrader of a noble heart ; 
Curse it, and bid it part# . x . « 

De Mm. It ^iviH not part. (I& hand M hit 
breast.) 

, IVe lodged it here too long ; 
With my first cares I felt its taQkJing toudi, 

Z2 



Z4ti 9»M0irt«Rq:: avbaobdt.. 

I loath'd hipn vihm m boy. 

Jane. WhflitdidL*^ thou mj I 

De Man. Oh I that detesMd Beranfelt f 
E'en ia cmr oarly ssports^ like two young whdp& 
Of hostile hsG^f instinctively reveracv 
Each 'gainst the other pitched iiis ready pled^^. 
And frown'd defiance. . Aa we onward paai'^ 
Jf'rem ycmtit to man's estate^ his narrow. art>. 
And envbua gibing mdiee^ pooely veiFd : 
fix the affected careleaaneaa of niirth^ 
Still more detestable and odious grew. 
There is no living beings on thia earth 
Who can conceive die malioe o£ his loul^ 
With all hia gay and damned merriment, 
Ta tiiose^ by fortune or hy merit plac'd 
Above his paltry self. When^ low in fortune^ 
He Igolt'd' upon tiie state of prosp^ua men. 
As nightly biids, roused fiam their mml;y holes^ 
Do scowl and chatter at the l^^of d^y^ 
I could endure it ; even aa. we bear 
Th^impoteaat biteLof soaie half-tioddeniworiii^ 
J could endure it. But when honowa came. 
And weatthiaflBd new-got titliea fed hikpride-i: 
Whilst &tt'ri]ig knaves did trumpet forth hia 

praise. 
And grov'ling idk>ta>gri&ii^d ;^)|ilaiian en kos;. 
Oh ! then I could no Icmgar suf&r it ! , . 
It drove me fiai[^clu*~-^Wha£ i whab would I 

give ! 
What would I give to crush the bloated toad^ 
So ranUy do I loathe him ! 



Jane. And would thy Itatred crash the very mah 
Who gave to the6 tiiftt ii& he srught Inte ta*en ? 
That life Whidi thou so rashly did'st expcse 
To aim at tiis { Oh 1 this is ikorrible 1 
i)^ M?;!. Ha I thou hast hmid it, fjicaii ? From 
all the world, 
But i&ost of ail from thee, I diougbt it Md. 

/^^; I heard a secret whii^>er, andnsolv^d 
Upon the instant td return to thee. 
Did'st thou lec^ve my letter ? 
De Mm. I did 1 I did J 'twas that which drofc 
me hitlitr. 
I could not beat to meet thine eye again. 

. Jane. Alas ! that^ templed by a stsier*:S iesra^ 
I ever left thy house \ these few past axmtha. 
These absent months, have brou^t us dH this woe. 
Had I remain- d with Aee it had not been. 
And yet, methinks, it should not move j«ou thus. 
You dar'd him to the fieM ; both biavely fought ; 
He iftore adiroit disarmed you % coiuieoody 
Retum'd thfe ibrfett swtM^, which, » rctumM, 
You did refuse to use a^inst him ioobe ; 
And then, as says report, you parted friends. 
DeMoti.Vfhtn he dWiA'd this croy, tbfe 
wordifess hand 
Of its most worthless weapon, be but spared 
From dev'lit* ^ride, which ttow deiives a bKas 
In seeing me thus fettered, sham'd, sobjected 
With the vile favour of }m poor forbearanoe % 
Whilst he securefy sks with gibing bi!ow 
And basely bates me, like a muzzled cur 
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Who cannot turn again.-r——^ '• ^ 
Until that day, till that accursed day^ 
I knew not half the torment of tbi& hell, ; 
Which burns within my breast/ He^ven^s light- 
1 ning blast hiiti ! 
Jane. O this is horrible ! Forbeai^ fofbear ! 
licst heaven's Vengeance light, upon thy head^ 
For this most iippious wish. 

De Mon. Then let it light, . 

Torments more fell than I have felt already 
It cannot send. To be annibilated ; 
What all men shrink from ; to be dust, be no^ 
thing, .... . . ; 

Were bliss to me, compared to what I am, 

Jane.' Oh ! would'st thou kiU ;ii^ with these 

dreadfol words? 
De Mon. {Raising, his arms fo^fiven.) I^iet n>e 
but once upon his ruin Ipok, 
Then close mine eyes for ever I .• . 

(Jane, in great distress, stg^ggers lack, and 
. supports, herself upon the sid$ scene. De 
Monfort, alamCd, rms^ tip fa her with a 
soften d voice.) 
Ha ! how is this ? thouVt ill ; tbbuVt vefy pale. 
■ What have I done to thee ? Alas, alas J . 

I meant not. to distress thee.-; — O my lister ! ; ^ 

Jane. (Shaking, .h^r headO I. pa^i^Pt §peak^ ^p 

:; thee, . ' ' • 

BeMon. I have.kill'd the^. . . , 
Turn, turn thee not away ! look on m? still !; :- - 
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Oh! droop, not thus, my life, my pride, my 

• siiter.i: ".: > * . •. ' .• . - 

Look on me yet again. . . 

Jane. ' ; Thou to6, De Monfort, 

Ja-better days, wert wont'to bemy pride. 

DeMqn. . I am a wretch, most wretched in 
myself,! : ^ < ^ 
And still more wretched in the pain 1 giv6. 
O curse that villain ! that detested villain ! 
He ha,th spread mis'ry o'er thy fated 4ife : 
He will undo us all. 

Jane. I've held my warfare through a troubled 
world, 1 . . . V 

And borne with steady mind my ^hai'e of ill ; 
For then the helpmate of my toil wert thou, r 
But now the wane of life comes darkly on. 
And hideous passion tears thee from my heart. 
Blasting thy worth. — I cannot strive with this. 

i)e Mon. {Affectionately.) What shall I do ? 

Jane. Call up thy noble spirit. 

Rouse all the geri'rous energy of virtue ; 
And with the strength of heaven-endued man. 
Repel th^ hideous foe. Be great ; be valiant. 
O, if thou could'st ! E'en shrouded as thou aft 
In all the sad infirmities of nature, 
Wlfet ia most 'noble creature would'st thou be ! . 

De Men, Ay, if I could: alas! alas ^ I cannot,, 

/^^. Thou'cari'st, thou may'st^ thou wilt. 
We shall not paxt till I have turh'd thy soul. 



Z)^ Afm/ Ha! some one enteii. Wberefi>re 

coin*8t'thou here ? 
JUb#. Count Fmberg waits your leisure. 

Offflnot soe ^m nwr. [Exir^ Manuel. 
Jane. Come to my closet ; fie0 frpm all in* 

tmsiop^ 
1*11 school tboe tltore i audi thou agnu Aall lie 
My willijig pupS, aistfl my gen'mus filled $ 
The noble M onfort I have lov*d sa lang, 
^n4 must ao^ wiU not km. 

De Mm. Do as thou wilt ; I wjU oot grieve 
jtl^f!^ lift^are. {£x£uv«» 

Count Freberg^s ifoi^^. Enter ike Counte^i;, 
foUio^ed hy the Page^ tfi»f speaikg as she enters. 

. jf;^^, T^ke fiff^ Wd this» {Gh^ two jmiffs.) 

Au4 te;U my g^tle €Am^ 
I hqK; to sc^ bor ere 0« <% )^ done^ 

P^^e. I^ t^m 00 niiefwtage ^r the |^(u^ Ji^ 

/i'i^^lK. NQ| fi^lish \^oy^ ^at w<m}<l too lar eiN^ 
tend 
Yow »iprptipg> p»»t^, ^1^ 1^«^ you 9hmni teftg. 

JP^^'^- iJp, d(w ^1Wwi( Vu tb^J «w¥ter nm. 
The su»imer*s light^iijg wove? »Qt M HI »©v^. 
If yoii will sen4 ijijp to Uj? Ijf^ J»m^ 

Lady. No, not so slow, I ween. THie summer^s 
lightening ! 



Thou art a iod of laste and letters grdwii^ ^ 
Wotdc^'st poetry admire^ and ftpe thy DMite^. 
OOf go ; n)y little <spani€i9 are unkempt ; 
My caids unwritt^n^ a[(id my cfainji brc^ ; 
^riaa art too learned for a lady's page. 
Sid I iiot iDid thee cfltt TheresSr heie ^ 
Pa^^e. Madam^ she eomes. 

EaS/tr T^MtmA^ cgrtying a role ever her arm. 

tady to Ther. What has employ'd you alj t|)ii 
dteary whflc ? 
Tve waked long. 

Ther. Madanij the i!o]be is finisbVL 

La^. Wdl, let me see it. 

^Theresa spreads out the rt^e.) 
{Impatlentlji to the Page.) Boy, hast thou ne'er 
a hand to lift that fold ? 
See where it hangs. 

(Page takes the other side of the roh^^ an4 
steads it out to its full extent before her, 
whilst she sits down and looks at it with 
much dissati^action.) 
Ther. Does not my lady like thi? easy form ? 
fjady. That sleeve is al} awry. 
Ther. Your pardon, madam; 

•Us but the empty fold th^t shades it thus. 
I took the pattern from a graceful shape ; 
The IMy Jan^ De Monfort wears it so. 

X^dy. Tes, yes, I ^ee 'tis thxis with all of you« 
Whatever she wears is ele^ce and j^ace, 
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Whilst ev -xy ornainerit of ;mine^ forsoo A, . 
Mu9t; Im^ like tmppings^.on: a May-daj qitecn. 
{At^griUfto the Feigt,wiois smiUngto: hniseSf^) 
Youngster b^ gone, "W^by do you loiter : here J 

. / • ' • ; V. • : .-r.: ., [ExiT -Page. 

Ther. Wl)at would yoiii fliadam; chuse *of i)**^ 
to-night? / ^ , > . . 
One of your newest robes ? 

Leidy. \ ;. -. 4 Lbatte thefti all. 

Ther. Surply, that purple scarf became yoti well, 
Witli all those • wreaths of richly hanging flowers. 
Did I not overhear them say, last ni^ht. 
As from the crouded ball-room ladies past, 
How gay and handsome, in her costly dress^ 
The Countess Freberg look'd. 

Lady. Did'st tbou o'exhear it ? 

' Ther. I did, and more than -this. ' / / 

Lady. Well, all are hot so greatly prejudic'd j 
All do not think me like a May-day queen, , 
Which peasants deck in sport, 

Ther. And who said this ? 

Lady. (Putting her handkerchief to her eyes.) E'en 
my good, lord, Theresa. 

Ther. iHe said it but in jest. Helove^ybu well. 

Lady. I know as well as thee he loves me wejl ; 
But what of that ?. he takea no pride in me.' 
Elsewhere his pr^i^e and admiration go, . . . ^ 
And Jane De Monfort is not mortal woman. 

Ther. The wond'rous character this lady bears 
For -worth and excellence V froni early youlh 
The friend and mother of her younger sisters 
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Now greatly married, as I have been told. 

From her most pradent care, may well excuse 

The admiration of so good a man 

As my good master is. And then, dear madam^ 

I must cotifess, when I myself did hear 

How she was come thro' the. rough wint^^s stcrnn. 

To seek and comfort an unhappy brother. 

My heart beat kindly to her. 

Lady. Ay, ay, there is a charm in this I. find ; 
But wherefore may s^ie not have come as well. 
Through wintry storms to seek a lover too? 

Ther. No, madam, no, I could not think of this. 

Lady, That would reduce her in your eyes, 
mayhap. 
To woman's leveU — ^Now I see my vengeance ! 
ril tell it round th^t she is hither coine. 
Under pretence of finding out De Monfort, 
To meet with Rezenvelt When Freberg hears it 
'Twill help, I ween, to break this magick charm. 

Ther. And say what is not, madam ? 

Lady. How can'st thou know that I shall say 
what is not ? 
'Tis like enough I shall but speak the truth. 

Ther. Ah no ! there is — 

Lady. Well, hold thy foolish tongue. 

Carry that robe into my chamber, do : 
I'll tr/it there myself. [ExEtmx*. 
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ACT J1|.-^CENE r. 

After a Uifh tm$ ht lajf$ down hk boaky mtd 
eonthmts in a thwgyful f^s$ur4.- MntBr fy Um 
Janb De Monfokt. 

Jan^. Thanks, gentle brother. — 

(Pointing fo the hooL^ 
Tbv willing mind has been right well einploy'd. 
Did not thy heart ^arm at the fair display 
Of peace and concord and forgiving love ? 
J?^ ]!^on, I know r^entment may to love be 
tumM J 
The' ke^n and lasting, into love as strdng : 
Aud fiercest rivals m th' ensanguined field 
Have cast their brandished weapons to the ground. 
Joining their piailed breasts in close embrace, 
Witfe jgen'rops impulse fir*d. X know right well 
The darkest, fellest wrongs have been forgiven 
Seventy tiwe^ o'er from blessed heavenly love : 
I've heard of things like tbe^e ; iVe heard and 

wept. 
But what is th}|i to me ? 

j^^ AH, aTI, my brother \ 

it bids thee too that noble precept learn. 
To love thine enemy. 

De Man. Th' uplifted stroke that would a wretch 
destroy 
GorgM with my richest spoil, stain'd with my blood. 



I wouldnvest and dfy> hcidl hold! Jmre tofgofi * 
But when tbe mam itioBit adverse to my joiaMre ^ 
Who e*en fitnii ofaUdhood hatby with mde nudklx 

WithheM the fair respect dl paid beside. 
Turning my very praise into derisiGn ; ' 

Who galls and pte^ses me where'er I gb^ 
Would chmh the gen*ioii8 feelings of my Iksut^ 
Nadjoe berfidf doth lift h^ voice dlotid> 
And csries^ it s impossMe« 

Jane, (Siaking ier iead.J***'Mi ^Mxmbrt^ fAmt*' 

fortt 
De Moui I eaa icffgive th* envenoM'd MfKUo^d 

firing, 
fiut hate hik loathsome self. 

Jane. And eaiun thou do no moie ier kne 6t 

hesven.^ 
De Mm. Alas! I cannot now so sdiool my 

mind 
As holy men have tiaugfat,. nor search it traly : 
But tbi% m^^ Jane, TU do for love of theie ; 
Aad more it !» than, cmwsis could win me tb. 
Or any power but thine. Fll see &e unon. 
Th* indignant risings of abhorrent nature:; 
The stem contractioa of my scowling btcDtvs^ 
That^ like the plant, whose closing leaves da dmnk 
At hoB^ tDucb, still knit at his approaeh ;. 
The cpodked o wving Up, by instinct taug&f^ 
In imitation of disgustful things;. 
To pout and swtl}^ I stiidtiy wtU^ nqpreas:; 
And|»e«i.hinvwii6 a^tamedicauAfienanci^ 
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E'ep as a townsman^ wEo would live at peac6> 

And pay him the> respect his station claims. 

FU crave his pardon too for all oiFetice 

My dark and wayward temper may have done ; 

Nay more,. I will confess mjrself his debtcn: 

For the forbearance I have curs'd so oft. 

Life spar'd by him, more horrid than the grave 

With all its dark corruption ! This FU do. 

Win it suffice thee ? More than this Icannot. 

Jane. No more than this do I require ofthefcr 
In outward act, tho' m thy heart, my friend, 
I hop'd a better change, and still will h6pe. 
I told thee Freberg had jMropos'd a.meeting. 

De Mon.^ I know it well. 

Jane. . And Rezenvelt. consents.' 

He meets you here ; so far he shews respect. 

De Mon. Well, let it be ; the sooner past the 
better. 

Jane. Fm glad to hear you say so, for, in truth. 
He has propos'd it for an early hour. * 
'Tis almost near his time ;• I came to tell you* 

De Mon. What, comes he here so soon ? shame . 
on his speed! 
It is not decent thus to rush upon me. ., i 
He loves the secret pleasure he will feel 
To see me thus subdued. 

Jane.^ O say not so ! he comes with heart sincere. 

De ^on. Could we not meet, elsewhere ?. .from 
home — ^i' the fields, . . . _ 

Where other men — ^must I alone receive hiwi?. : 
Where is your agent> Freberg, and his friends,. 
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ThatXjmistm^ethimb^? • A . ' - 

{Walks up and dqvm 'very mmh'^urled^^ 
Now did*st thou 8ay^-^ow goes the feotar Ji— e'eo, 

I would some other friend were first sftriy/d. 
Jane. See, to thy wish comes JFr^feeig, and his 

' : dame* ..:*.• r* .' • \ 

De Mm. His lady too! why comes he pot . 

alone ? ' . . ' ; / 

Must all the world stare upon our meeting ? ; / 

» r 

Ef^ier Coukt Fkebebg and Ai^ Countess, . 

Freb. A happy morrow to my noble marquis 
And his most noble sister. ' \- \ 

Jane. GeriVous Ffeberg, . I 

Your face, methinks, forbodes a happy morn 
Open and cheerful. What of Rezenvelt ? 

Freb: I left him at hishome, pi*epar'd to follow: 
He'llsoon appear. {To De Moftfoi'tO And now, 

my worthy friend, : . 

Give me your hand ; this happy change delights 
me. 
(De Monfort gives him his hand coldly ^ and. 
they walk to the bottom of the stage together; 
in earnest discourse y whilst Jane and the 
' Countess remain in the front.) ^ 
Lady. My dearest madam, will you pardon me?. 
I know Gount Freberg s business with De Monfort^ 
And had a strong desire to visit you, :. 

So much I wish the honour of your friendship. 
For hfe retains no secret from mine e^- . 
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Jane, archly. KnowitigydurpradiMic«>Mw.Yi>adk^ 

(De Monfort drwrf Freberg rettaimg iowardf 
• iP^te^ f^(M of^ the $Uge^ sfiil ii^agid ifi 

Freh* He is indeed a man, within wfaoBb breast^ 
Firtn i^ct^ftide aild hondai^hold tbcir seat^ 
Tho' unadorned with that dignity 
Which w^re theif fittest g^fe Now, oi!i my life ! 
I know no truer heart than Rezenvelt. 

De Mon. Well, Freberg, weH, 'thei*e needs not 
dtt fbis pmn^ 

To garnish out his worth ; iefc it sufiicc. 
I am reigdv*d I will rc^ct the man. 
As his &ir statiotv and repute dcmaAd. 
Methinks-I s(ee not at your jolly ' feasts 
The youthful knight, who siing so plea^ntly. 
Ffeh. A pteasant cixtumstance detah» hitti 
hence ; 
Pleasant t<> those who love high gen'rous^ deed^ 
Above the middle pitch of common minds ; 
And, thd* I haveJ* been swwn to secrecy, 
YctmuAt I tdl it thee. 
This knight is near a kin to Rezenvelt 
To whom an dd relation, short while dead^ 
Bequeathed a good estate,: some leagues<list£lnt. 
Bat Rezenvelt, now rich in fortune's stor^^ 
Disdained the sordid love of further gain. 
And gcn'rously the rich bequest resigji'dr 
To this young man> Uood of the same decree 
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To the deceased, and low in fbrtntie's j^ts^ 
Who is &om hence lb take possamioin of it. 
Was it hot n&blj done ? 

De Mm. *1?was right, and holyourable. 

This morning is oppressive, wann> ated heavy : 
There hangs a foggy closeness in the air ; 
Dost thou iiot fttXiO. 

Freh. On6\ to think «pon a gen'iiMa deed 
Expands my soul> and makes me lightly breathe 
De Mm. Who gives • the feast to aijg^t ? Ifis 
name escapes me. 
Yoti say I am invited. 

Freh. Old Count Waterlan. 

In honour df your townsman's gen*ix)us gift 
He spreads the board. 
Dt Mm^ He is too old to fevd with the gay. 
Freb. But not too <A4i is he to honour vifttte. 
I shall partake of it with ^opeil spol i 
Frtr^ on my hon^t laSth> of living meii 
I know not one, for talents, honour^ w^itb^ 
That I should rank su^eriour to Rea^mtiU 
De Mm. How virtuous he hath b(^ii in thM4 

short da]^! 
Frek. Nay, longer. Marquis, but my ftfehtlfcU^ 
rests 
Upon the good report of other meft ; 
And that has told me much. 

(De Monfbrt asidey^gehig some A^s Mstdj 
from FVdberg, and r^ndkg Ms di^k ^Hth 
agitatim as he goes.) 
Wt!)oM he Wtire ft^e 1 by heaven I "iwt^ 

▲ A 
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This fool besets me so. 

(Stfddmfy correcting himself^ and joining the 
Ladies, who have retired to the bottom of the 
stagCy he speaks to Countess Freberg with 
affected cheerfulness.) 
The sprig{itly damefe of Amberg rise by times 
Untarnished with the vigils of the night. 

Lad^^ Praise us not rashly, 'tis not always so. 
De Mon. He does not rashly p-aise who praises 

y6u; 
For he were dull indeed— 

{Stopping shorty as if he heard sopietiing.} 
Lady^ ' How dull indeed ? 

De Mon. I should have said-^It has escap'd me 
now 
{jListening again, as if he heard something J) 
Jane ta De Mon, What, hear you ought ? 
De Mon. (hastily.) _ *Tis nothing* 

Lady to De Mon. Nay, do not let me lose it so, 
my lord. 
Some fairone has bewitchM your memory. 
And robs me of the half-form'd pompliment. 

Jane. Half-utter'd praise is to |the curious mind, 
As. to the eye half^veiled beauty is, ' ^ : 

More precious than the whole. Pray pardon him. 
Some one approac|ies. {Listening.)^ 

Freh. No, no, it is a servant who ascencfc ; ' * 
He will not conie so soon. 
Mon. (Off his guard.) ^ 'Tis Rezenvelt: I heard 
his well-known foot ! 
l^'rOTOk the first stair-cas^ mounti»g^ep by step. 
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Freb. How quick- an ear thou- ha3t for' distant 
SQundl\ 
I heard him not. 

: (De Monfort loQks embarrassed'y and is silent.) 

(De TS/Lonfotty redovering himself y goes up fQ 
receive' Rezenyblt^ who meets him with a 
cheerfid countemince.) 

De Mon. to Jtez. lam, my lord, beholden to you 
, greatly. 
This ready visit makes me much your debtor. 
Rez. Then may such debts between . us, noble 
marquis. 
Be oft incurrM, and oftisn paid again. 

• To Jane. Madam, I am devoted to your service, 
And ev'ry wish of yours commands my will. 
To Countess. Lady, good morning. (T(? Freh^ 
Well, my gentle friend. 
You see I have not lingered long behind. 

Freb. No, thou art sooner than I looked for 

thee. / 

Re%. A willing heart adds feather to \k)k heel. 
And makes the clown a winged mercury/ 

De Mon. Then let me say, that with k grateful 
mind 
I do receive these tokens of good will ; 
And must regret that, in my wayward moods, 
I have too oft forgot the due regard 
Youf rank and talents claim. 

Rez. No, no, De Monfort, 

AAi 
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Toa havB but rightly CUrt>M a WititDri Sptrit^ 
Which makes me too, neglectful of i'edpect. 
Let us be friends^ and think of this tlO more» 

Fr^^. Ay, let it rest with the d^pflrted shades 
Of things which are no more ; whilst lovely concord, 
FoUow'd by friefidship sweet, Atid firm esteem. 
Your future ddys enrich. O hekvtiflly friehdfihip f 
Thou dost toah the dluggfeh ^^U of mert. 

By thee conjoined, to gr^t dttd gldrk>tis dteds ; 
As two dark tknids, ivh^i miiCd iii middle air. 
The vivid lightning's flash, and roar sbbliiHe. 
Talk not of what is past, but future love, 

De Mon. (With d^ty.) No, Freberg, no, it 
must not. (To Rezenvelt.) No, my lord. 
I will not offer you aii hand bf bonc6t'd 
And poorly hide the mbtives which eonstraiu tUt. 
I would that, not alone these presient friends^ 
But ^V'ry soul in Ambei^ were astembled, 
That I, before them Sail, migllt hem debkr^ 
I owe my ^red life tb your fbrbeamnce. 
(HolShi^ mt his hand.) Take this from ovk Who 

boasts no feeling warmth. 
But never wifl tiebdve* 

(Jane mila upm De Mobfort witk gmi 
npfrohatiM^ and RezeJntelt runs »jt> t^ hm 
with open arms.) 
Rez. Away with hands ! IH Issve thee m n&y 
breast. 
Thou art, upon my feith;, a noble spirit 1 

De Mon. (Shrinking hmijhm hm.) N*y, If y0U* 
l^teajie^ I am hot so prepared— 



My ofttiire U of temp'rature too cipW— 

I pray you pardon me. (Jane's cotmt^nawe changes.) 

But take this bu^i, the token of respect ; 

The tokefi of a will indin'd to concord ; 

The token of a mind that bears within 

A $en» inipre$sivc of the debt it owes you ; 

And cursed be ite power, unn«T*d its strength. 

If e'er again it shall be lifted up 

To do you any harm. 

JKfiK. Well, be it so, De Monfbrt, I'm contented ; 
rH take thy hand since I can have no more* 
(Carelessly.) I take of worthy men whatever they 

give. 
Their heart I gladly take ; if not, their hand : 
If that too is withheld, a courteous word. 
Or the civility of placed looks ; 
And, if e'en these are too great £ivours deem'd, 
'Faith, I can set me down contentedly 
With plmn and homely greetings or, God save ye ! 
(De Monfort aside, starting aw^y from him 

some paces.) 
By the good light, he makes a jest of it ! 

(jMe^ seems greatly distressed, md Frc&erg 

endeavours to cheer ^r.) 
Freh to Jam. Cheer up, lAy noble friend; all 

will go well; 
For friendship is no plant of hasty pxiwth. 
Tho' planted in esteem's deep-fixed soil. 
The gradual culture of kind intercourse 
Must bring it to perfection. 
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(To the Countess.) My love, the morning, now, Is 
far advanced ; ' 

Our friends elsewhere expect us ; take your leave. 
Zfody to Jane. Farewell ! dear madam, till the 

evening hour. 
Frei. to De Mon. Good day, De Monfort. {To 

Jane.) Most devoutly yours. 
Re%. to Freb. Go not too fast, foi* I will follow 
you. 

pExEUNT Freberg and his Lady. 
(To Jane.) The Lady Jane is yet a stranger here : 
She might, perhaps, in the purlieus of Amberg 
Find somewhat worth her notice. 

Jank. I thank you, Marquis, I am much engaged; 
I go not out to-day. 

Rez. Then fare ye well ! I see I cannot now 
Be the proud man who shall escort you forth, ' 
And shew to all the world my proudest boast. 
The notice and respect of Jane De Monfort. 
.I>e Mon. (Asidey impatiently.) He says farewell^ 

and goes not ! 
Jane to Rez. You do me honour. 

jRfx* Madam, adieu ! (To Jane.) Good morn- 
ing, noble marquis. [Exit. 
(Jane and De Monfort look expressively to one 
another i without sfeakingy and then Exeunt^ 
severalty.) 
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SCENE n. 

i ^ ^ , 

ji Splendid Banqtcetting Room. De Monport, Rjs- 

ZEXVELT, FrEBEJRG, MaSTEK OF THE HoUSE, 

and GyESTS, are discovered sitting at table, 
with wine, &c. before theni. 

SONG.— A Glee. 

Pleasant is the mantling bowl. 

And the song or merry soul ; 

And the red lamps cheery light. 

And the goblet glancing bright ; 

Whilst m9ny a cheerful face, around, ' 

Listens to the jovial sound. 

Social spirits, join with me ; 

Bless the God of jollity. 

Freb. to De Monl {Who rises to go away.) Thou 

wilt not leave us, Monfort ? wherefore so ? 

I)e Man. {Aside- to Vr^trg.) I pray thee take 

no notice of me now. ^ . 

f ... 

Mine ears are stunned with these noisy fboU ; 
Let me escape. [Exit, hastily. 

Master of the House. What^ is De Monibrt 
gone ? 

Freb. Time presses him. 

Rez. It seem'd to sit right heavily upoii him. 
We must confess. * • . -»' . 

Master to Freb. How is your friend ? he wears 
a noble mien. 
But most averse, methinks, from social pleasure. • 
Is this his nature ? 



Freh. No, Tve seen him cheerful. 

And at the board, with acml-enlivenM face. 
Push the gay gpblet round, — ^But it wears lat^. 
We sh$n ^Gttn t6iptrs n^ore than social friends. 
If the returninjg sun surpripft us here. 
fTo Mast.) GdOd rest, my genVoU3 host ; vit will 

retire. 
You wrestle with your age most ipanfully, 
But brave it not too far. Retire to sleep. 

Mast. I will, my friend, but do you still remain. 
With noble R^envelt, and all my guest^. 
Ye have not fpurscore years upon youf head ; 
Do not depart so^soon. God save you all ! 

• [Exit Master, leamng upm a Servant* 

Freh to the Guests. Shall we resume ? 

Guests. The night is too far spent 

fiteh Well then, good r€6t tp you. 

fyit^i. ta Guests. Oood re^t^ my friends. 

pSx^pjfT ,aU hit Frebgrg an^ Rc^eiji^It. 

Freb. Alas ! my Re^pjxvdt ! 
I vainJy hQp'4 tbi& han4 ^i geptle peace. 
From thiis day^s reconpiliation sprung, 

These rud» junseemly jjuringsiiad SJahdji'd : 
But I have mark'd, e'en at the social J^gard, 
Such looks, such iKOfd/?, s^ich tofies, such ui^ld 

things^: 
Too plainly told, 'twixt you and Mof^jSojrt pass^ 
That I must xsom despair. 

Yet who could think, two miods sp .much refined. 
So ]K;ar in ei(ce}]^nQe, should be tta^^^y 
So far removM, in genVous .sympathy. 



jR^- Ay, fer itmiov'd indeed, 

Freh. And yet^ metknight^ he made a noble 
effort^ 
And with a manly plainness bravely told 
The galling debt he owes to your ibrbeara)ice« 

Ris^. 'Fidth ! so be did, and so did I recme it; 
When, with spread arms, and heart e'en mov'd to 

tears, 
I frankly proflScr'd him a ftiend's embrace : 
And, I declare, had he as snch received it, 
I from that very moment had forborne 
All opposition, pride^provoking jest. 
Contemning carelessness, and aJl offence ; 
And had caressM him as a worthy heart. 
From native weakness such indulgence claiioing: 
But since h^ proudly thinks that cold req)Bct, 
The Axrmai tokens of his lordly &vour, 
> So precious are, that I would sue for them 
'As fair distinction in the world's eye. 
Forgetting former wrongs, X spurn it aS; 
And but that I do bear the noble woman. 
His worthy, has* incomparable sister, 
Suic^ fix'd profound regard, I would expose him s 
And as a mighty bull, in sensdess rage, 
Rous'd at the baiter's wiU, with wretched rags 
Of ire-provoking, scarlet, chafis and bellows, 
rd make him i^ smail costof paltry wit, 
Wkh all his deep and manly faculties. 
The scorn and laugh of fools. ^ ^ 

Frsb. For heaven's sake, my friend i restnun 
yourwcath; 
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For what has MonfOTt done of wrong toyocr. 
Or joa to h&n, bating one foolish quarrel^ 
Which you confess from slight occasion rose. 
That in your brea»ts such dark resentmen* -dwells/ 
So fix'd, so hopeless ? . 

Eez. O I from our youth he has dtstinguii^^d 
• ; . mc 

With evVy mark of hatred and disgust. 
For e'en in boyish sports I still opposed 
His proud pretensions to pre-eminence ; 
Nor would I to his ripenM greatness give ' 
That fulsome adulation of applaiise 
A senseless croud bestow'd. Tho' poor in fortune 
I still would smile at vain-assuming wealth : 
Bat when unlook'd-for fate cm me bcstow'd . 
Riches and splendour equal to his own, ' . ^^ * 
Tho' I, in truth, despise such poor distinction^ • 
Feeling inclined to be at peace with him. 
And with all men beside, I curb'd my spirit. 
And sought to soothe him* Then^ with spiteftil 

rage, ^ • ^ 

From small offence he reared a quarrel with me, ' 
And dar*d me to the field. The rest you know, : 
In short, I still have been tW opposing rock, 
O'eF whi^h the stream of his o'erflowing pride 
Hath foamM and bellow'd. See'st thou how it is? 
Freh. Too well I see, and warn thee to beward. 
Such streams have oft, by swelling Hoods sur-- 

charg'd, 
JBome down ^with sudden and impetuous force* 
The yet unshaken stone of opposition. 
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Which had for age3 stppp'd their flowing coun9te«\ 
I pray thee, friend, bewaxe. 
Bez. Thou canst not inean — ^he will not muTr 

der me ? ; 

Freh. What a pr^ud heart, with Slich daik 
passion toss*d, 
May, in the anguish of its thoughts, conceive, 
I will not dare to say. 

Rez. Ha, ha ! thou l^now'st him not. 

Full often have I mark*d it in his youth. 
And could have almost lov*d him for the weak- 
ness ; 
He's formed with such antipathy, by nature. 
To all infliction of corporeal pain. 
To wounding life, e'en to the sight of blood. 
He cannot if he would. 

Freh. Then fy upon thee 1 

It is not genVous to provoke bun thus. 
But let us part ; we'll talk of this again. 
Something approaches. — ^We are here too long. 
Eez. Well, then, to-morrow I'll attend your 
call. 
Here lies my way. Crood night. [Exit. 

Enter 6bimbald« 

Grim. Forgive, I pray, my lord, a strangerls 
boldness. 
I have presumM to wait your leisure here, 
Though at so late an hour. 

Frek But who art thou? 

Crm. My name is Grimbald, sir. 
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A humblii suitc»r to your honour's goodnessi^ 
Who is the more emboldea'd to presume, 
In that the^noUe Marquis ^ De Monfert 
Is so much fam*d for good and genhous ileeds. 

'Brei. You are mistaken, I ^m not the man. * 

Grim. Then, pardon me; I thought \ could 
not err. 
That mien so dignified, that piercing eye 
Assured me it was he. 

Freh. My name is not De Monfort, courteous 
stranger ; • 

But, if you have a favour to request, 
t may, perhaps, with him befriend your smt. 

Grim. I thank your honour, but I have a iriend 
Who will Gommeod me to De Monfort's favour : 
The Marquis Rezenvelt has known me long. 
Who, says report, will soon become his brother^ 

Freh. If thou would*st seek thy ruin from Do 
Monfort, 
The iiatne of Rezenvelt employ, and prosper ; 
But, \i ought good, use any name hut his.- 

Grim. How may this be ? 

Fr$h. I cannot tjow explain. 

Early to-morrow call upon Count Freberg ; 
So am I caird, each burgher knows my house, 
.j^iid th^f^ instruct n»& how to do you service. - % 
Good-night. . [Exit. 

Grim. j^Jhne.) W^^ ^8 mistake may be of 
service to me ; 
And yet my bus'npss I will not unfold 
To this mild, ready, .pjflijwe-mjikiijg cpuij^icy j 
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Tve been by sfach ttxj nft deceived already : . 
But if sBtth violeht tanHity esdsts 
BetwcenDe Monfort akidihis RezMivelt, 
He'U j>r(Jte my advocate by exposition. 
For, k De Monfort would reject my suit> 
Bdnj^ the man whoih Hexenvelt esteemi^, 
Bdnjg the man he hdtes, a €Ord aa strong, 
Will he not favpur me ? HI think oft this. 

SCENE III. 

A lower Apartment in Jerome's Bmse^ ksoith a 
wide folding glass door^ looking into a garden^ 
where the tttes and ihruhs are brown and leafless. 
Enter Dfi 'MlO^fokt with his arms crossed^ 
with ^a thoughtful frowrung aspect ^ 'dnB paces 
^si(mly''acrbs's the dtage, ^^o\m jhHotoing heMtid 
him with a timid stfp. De Monfort hearing 
him^ turns suddenly about. 

De Man. {Angrily.) Who follows me \o thia 

' raeqde^ofd r<iom ? 
Jer. I have presumM, my lord. TU some^ 
. whsX htet 
I am 5nfcnn*d you icat at h0me td-niglri; ; 
Here is a list of all the datntjr fare 
My busy dbareh has found ; jdbase to ^mse k« 
£Jk MUn* Leave! me z begone ! P»t hemldcfc ill 
thy soup. 
Or deadly night-shid^ or Irank hAl<S>Qlte^ 
And i 10^11 mess uifcAi it. 
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Jer. : Heaven forbid ! • . 

Your honour*s life is all too precious^ sure— 
De Man. {Sternly.^ . Dbi I not say begone ? 
Jer. Pardon, my lord, Fhl old, and oft forget* 

[Exit. 
t)e Mm. (Loohng after Urn, as if his heart 
sntote Jnm.) Why will they thus mistime 
. their foolish zeal. 
That r must be so stern ? 
O ! that I were upon some desert coast { 
Where howling tempests jlnd the lashing tide 
Would stun me into deep ^.nd senseless quiet ; 
As the storm-beaten traveller droops his head^ 
In heavy^ dull, lethargick weariness, 
And,, midst the roar of jarring elements^ 
Sleeps to awake no rnqre.. 
What am I grown ? All things are hateful to me. 

JB«/^r Manuel. 

(Stamping with his foot.) Who bids thee break 
- upon my privacy ? 

Man. Nay, good, my lord ! I heard you speak 
-• aloud. 

And dreamt not, surely, that you were alone. 
De Mon. What, dost thou watch, and pin 
thine ear to holes^ 
To catch tbos^ exclamations of the soul) 
Which' • heaven alone should hear ? Whd hk'd 

thee, pray? 
Who ba^y hir'd thee for a task like this ? ' 

Man. My lord, I cannot hold. For fifte^i ^earSji 
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Long-froubled years, I have )n9ur servant been. 
Nor hath the proudest lord in all the realm^ 
With firmer, with more honourable laith 
His sov'reign serv'd^ than I have served you ; 
But, if my honesty is doubted now. 
Let him who. is more faithful take my place. 
And serve you better.. 

De Mon. Well, be it as thou wilL Away with 
' . : . thee. 

Thy loud-mouth*d boasting is no rule for me 
Td judge thy merit by. 

Enter Jerome hastily^ and fulls Manuel away^ 

Jer. Come, Manuel, come away ; thou art not 
wise. 
The stranger must depart and come again, 
For now his honour will not be disturb'd. 

£ExiT Manuel stdkify. 
De Mon. A stranger said'st thou. 

(Drofs his hahdkerchief,) 
Jer. I did, good sir, but he shall go away ; 

You shall not be 'disturb'd. 

( Stooping to lift the handkerchief.) 
You have dropp'd somewhat. 
De Mon. (Preventing him,) Nay, do riot stoop, 
my friend ! I pray thee not ! 1 • 

Thou art too old to stoop. — - 

1 am much indebted to thee. — ^Take this ring— 
I love thee better than I seem to da 
I pray thee do it — thank me ndt.^ — ^What stranger? 

Jer. A man who does most earnestly entreat 
To see your honour, but I know him noU 



/ 
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Jh Mm. Then let him toter. [Ektx Jerome* 

« _ 

jf pause. Enter Grimbald. 

D^ Mon. You are the stranger who would 
speak with me ? 

Grinu I am 80 &r unfortunate, my lord. 
That, though my fortune on yoUr favour hang^^ 
I am to you a strangeh 

De Man. How may this be ? What can I do 
for you ? 

Grim. Since thus your lordship does so fiankly 
ask^ 
The tiresome preface of apology 
I will forbear, and tell my tale at once.— 
In plodding drudgery Fve spent my youth, 
A careful penman in another's office ; 
And now, my master and employer dead> 
T/tey seek to set a stripling o'er my head. 
And leave me on to drudge, e'en to old age^ 
because I have no friend to take my part. 
It is an office in your native town. 
For I am come from thence, and I am told 
Yott can procure it for me. Thus, my lord, 
Ftook the repute of goodness which you bear, 
I have presumed to beg. 

De Mon. They have befooled thee with a £Jse 
rep^. 

Grim. Alas I I see it is in vain to plead. 

Tour mind is prcrpossesi^'d against si wreU^, 

Who has, unibrtunately for his weal^ 

Offended the revengeful Rezenvelt. 

3 
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D0 Mm. What dost thou say ? 

Grim. What I^ perhaps^ had better leave unsaid. 
Who will believe my wrongs if I complain ? 
I am a 'Stranger^ Rezenvdt my fbe^ 
Who will believe my wrongs I 

De Mm. (Eagerly catchng Urn Jy the coat.) 

I will believe them .! 
Though they were base as basest, vilest deeds^ 
In ancient record told, I would believe them. 
Let not the smallest atom of unworthinesa 
That he has put upon thee be conceded. 
Speak boldly, tell it all; for, bythe|ight! 
rjl be thy fiiend, TU be thy warmest fiiend. 
If be has . done thee wrong. . 

Grim. Nay, jpardon me, it were not well 
advised. 
If I should speak so freely of the num^ 
Wbo will so soon your nearest kinsman be. 

DeMm* What canst thou mean by this ? 

Gf'mu That Marquis Rezenyelt 

HfMi pledgM his fjutb unto your noble sister. 
And aooki will be the husband of faerchoice. 
So, I am told, and so the world believes. 

De Mm. Tis&lse ! *tis basely &lser 
What wretch could drop irom his eavenom'd 

tongue 
A^ tale so damn'd ?-— It chokes my l^reath-^ 
\Stdfnpmg with Ids foot.) What wretch did tell 
it thee ? 

Grim. Nay, every one with whom I liave copi-* 
versed 
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Has held the saifte discom%. I judge it not^ . 
But you^ my lord^ who with the lady dwdl^ • 
You best qan tell what her deportti^eni spealLS^- « 
Whether her cpoduct atid unguarded wcnxk 
Belie such nimour. 

(De Monfort pauses^ staggers hattmirds, 

4nd sinks into a. chair \ then starting t^ 

iisstify^' . 
^ De Mon. Where am- I dicKV? 'midst all th^ 

euesbd droughts - ^ 
That on my sooMike stinguig ^oipionB poiy'd^ 
This nevser came tefiMr&-fr-H*Oh, if it be i 
The tjiougfat wHi drive ine iiiad.-^Was k 'ibr ifatti 
She urged her warm requrat on beodU koee I? ^I 
Alais ! I*wept,7and tlpaofnght^bf 6fist^*:s !ov49:,. ^ 
No damned love like this. 
Fell devil ! . ^rtia hsU itself had Iffiit thw aid . / 
To worik:.iiash aotoery \ {PuuswsJ) I'll not believfe lU 
I must hdre proof clear as the nooH'^day stin 
F<^ sucbjfoid change as this ! Who waits withokit ! 
! {Paces up and' dmhtfiiriMffy kgkpMdJ^ 
Grim. {Aside.) What hkvB I done ? iW osa^ 

rii^dthb too fer. 
Tve rous'd a fierce tLdgoveifnafite ibadoHikK U 

Enter Jevloue. 

_ •■ • • . • • ^ ^ • , 

D^ Mon» {In a hud angry voice.) Where did 
she go, at such an early hour, 
And with such slight attendance ? 
Jer. Of whom inquires your honour ? 



De Moru Why^ of:yi>urla4y* .iSftidJ not jpny 

Jfif. . The Lady Jajae, yo^r sister ? 

De Mon. {In a fauUering voic,e.) Y^, I did 

caH her so* 
Jer, In truth, I cannot tell you wheneshe went. 
£'en oofw, from the sbort-baedien walk Jmrd-by^ 
{ saw her through the garden-gate return. 
The Marquis Kfizenvclt, .and Freiberg's Countess 
Are in her company. This way they <:j&mtj 
As being -nearer to the back apartmepts ; 
But I shall 45top them, if it be your will. 
And hid them enter hem. 

DeMon. No, stop tbemrXK>t. I will remain unsc^i^ 
Jlnd mark them as thej{)ass. Draw back a little. 
(Grimbald seems alarm dy and steals off un^ 
noticed. De Mpnfort ;grasps Jerome 
tighily hy the handy and drawing hack with 
. him two or three steps^ not to be seen from 
the gardeuy waits in silence with his eyes 
fixed on the glass^or.) 
D^ Mon. I hear their footsteps on 'the grating 
sand. 
How like the croaking o£ ^canion bird^ 
That hateful voice sounds to the distant ear 1 
And now she speaks — ^her voice sounds che^rly 

too—* 
D curse their mirth !— 

Now, now^ they come,. keep doser still! keep 
steady 1 
{Taking hold of Jerome with hth hands.) 

B B2 
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\ Jer. My lord, you tranble mqch. • 
De Mon. What, do I shake ? 

Jer. You do, in truth, and your teeth chatter 

too. 
JDe Mon. Sec ! sec they come ! he strutting 
by her ade. 
(Jane, Rezenvelt, and Countess Freberg ^j^- 
fear through the glass-door y pursuing their 
way up a short walk leading to the other 
wing of the house.) 
Sec how he turns his odious face to her's ! 
Uttering with confidence some nauseous jest. 
And she endures it too-*-Oh ! this looks vilely ! 
Ha ! mark that courteous motion of his arm — 
What does he mean?— ^He dares not take hcf 
hand! 
(Pauses and looks eagerly.) By heaven and 
hell he does ! 
(Letting go his hold of Jerome, he throws out 
his hands vehemently y and thereby pushes him 
against the scene.) 
Jer. Oh! I an> stuhnM! my head is crack'd in 
twain : 
Your honour does forget how old I am. 

De Mon. Well, well, the wall is harder than 
I wist. 
Begone ! and whine within. 

* [Exit Jerome, with a sad rueful countenance. 
(De Monfort comes forward to the front of 
the stage y and makes a long pause , expressive 
<f great agof^ of mind,) - 



» 

Itm)tu;t b5e *:; each p^bg ciifcunistence ; 3 : j u i 

Her hasty journey here ; her keen digtresa' 

Whenc'cjr my sbuTa abhorrehce I es^pr^.d i ' f r 

Ay, and that damned reconciMation, » 

With tears extorted from mt: Oh/ toa'wcll ! 

All, aH too well ! beapeak the ^hameUd tide. 

I should have thought of heav- n and hell conjoin'd^ 

The'nioroing star mixM with infe^aii^ fire. 

Ere I had thougfatof this — 

Heirs blackest magick, in the midnight hour^ '. 

With bcMrrid spells and incalntation dire^ 

Such comhiBatioNfi <^posite, unseemly. 

Of fair and loathsome, excellent ^and bii^, 'l 

Did ne'er produce. — ^But every thing* is possible^ 

Sova9 it may my misery enhance! 

Oh'!. J;did love her with such pride ctf so^l I 

When other men, in gayest pursuit of love. 

Each beauty ftJlow'd> by her side I jftay'd ; . r 

Far prouder of 4 brother's station there, . t 

Than all the favours favoured lover; bOast«: j .7 

We quarroFd once, and when I could no niorc 

The altered coldnesaof her eye endure, _ * 

I slipp'd o* tip-toe to her chamber dPOi* $ i: 

And when she ask'd wb^ gently kn.Qck'd^H^ ! oh ! 

Who tould have thought of this ? , .> 

(Throws hwiselfinto a chair ^[ cwers his fact 

fwith his handy aruf hursts into te^^s. J^ter 

some time he starts up from his seat furiously.) 

HelPs direst toj^ment seize th* infen^al vil)^ i / * 

Detested c^ niy aoul I I will have vengeance ! . *; 



ril crush thf mdSmg ptido^VM stitt tlsty wantu 

If, by some spdi or 'inaj^c^^sij^nqiiat^ * - . ' 

Fiotiing the lifeld^ figure oiv tttou^ 

Could pi(toe'fiU^'b0k)m4odf;:9(^ulUiLTiotrcaj^it7 

{^l^mmmg^ai dagger a^ 
Shall groasm mid''hU>6d'iitSii^ Na, I^U do itL 

Tho* gasping life beneath rhyipressuwj^hiav'dl ' 
And my sdiil i^dde^^d at t&e'i^finrri&bnak^'^ / . 
. I would not flfeidh. — Fy, dite lediBiBg natdrdl 
O that his s6V6ir*d limbs wei«[ ffCra^^dw av^ r . 
So as i saw him iiot ! . »i* v.t ^ - 

< (Ertf^ Rezefivelt hkhi^, frwrn^tke ghssiJoon 
De Monfbrt fum^ totmdf and an n&aghoA 
• ^fOrU hmh, tkm d^^timr^ 'his sviordyiriskei 
furtomiy upw him.), . ■• '' 

Detestdlf robbed ^ now all ftnhs* am ovesr r •' ' • 
Now open viftatiy, now c^tai hate t i ' 

Pefend^ttfe. 

JCfei^/' • ' Ife Monfbfi?i thou' aft madi* ^ 
De Mon^ S^fe not, tmfe ifraw. Now fer tfiy 
hated life! > ^^ ^ ; ^ 

* (?Rtey ^^*/ •• He^eit^R />/?ff««w A/i^ Mms^ 

TPKfert take my life, bl^k fitod> ferhell assists thee. 
Bez. No^ Mon^j but V\\ take away your 

SWOWl; 

Not^ as a rfiaf fe of disrespect i^ ym, 
But ^<# your safety. Bytd-rtK^roiyVew 
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Yllcnii c»n yotintyscjf and give it^baefct ^' • • •*! 
And then, if I am charged with mf wrong, : a 
ni )u^y cayte^f. Farevf ell, strange man ! 

■ - (Bfe Moofef t : j/iw*r /t?^ /o/^/4? Wiwr pi^^e mfi 

.'. ^ lflf(?)«i^ft, like am sfupjtid. Enter to him a 

: - $iJivA*T \'TU stckf^SK) ' ■[ :r - : ^ * r* 

jDjf ikfow. Hi! wbQ irt thou? :• ^ .-: 
Ser. Tis I, an' plsmim y0ur honour: 

/)i? Mon. {Starmg/v^il^ 'tf/ ^^li.) WIi€(:*t.tb6u? 
: tSfr* YourisetvaAt Jacques. • / 

.)D« Mvvu ' Indeed Ikodwitiee ftot. 

Leare sn^ and ^hmi Rezenvelt is gone, ^ 

Return, and let me know. ; ? o, — -r 

Ser. He's ^6iMva]read]r,v5flr« \ 

£)^ Jifeff, Helfi^ gone lo «ocfn ? n:> ^ . . 

5^. V ^ ^ Y<b,^a* hafacrvpaaftifoW mjd^ 

He was itt haatfr to go;.&r mgfct :ODide^^»ii '> :. T 
Aflwitt tbe-c^lr^ng^ hour he must take horse, 
QC!^\vi«kj0Oi»e><^ ^ii^wbo6eJ(n)€i]^Mii^kJla 
Stol^d& a ahoit; .n»sk jie^d; tj)(t.'&«l3i^^.iiu«d ; 
iVad> a6 k&k)it»s :to^^Au»dflr ^ur6' tUsM vfflds. 
Whilst yet the early moon njaiy }i^t.b» ifey. 
He sends his horses round the usual ipad. 
And crosses it alone. 

I would not \;ifalk thro' those wild dens alone 
For all his wealth. For there, as I have heard. 
Foul murders have been done, and ravens scream i 
And things unearthly, stalking thro' the night, 
^ve scar'd the lonely traveler from his wits. 

(De Monfort stands Jixed in thought,) 
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Tvt vCtn your mare^ an please you, from her iieI4/ 
And wait your farther ordem. 

(De Monfbrt heeds hint not.) 
Her Yioah are sounds and where the saddle gaird 
Begins to mend. What further mustlie done ? 

(De Monfort stiU heeds him not.) 
His honour heeds me not. Why should I stay ? 
De Mm. ( Eagerly ^ as he is going.) He goes alone 

saidst thou ) 
Ser. His servant told me so. 
De Mm. And at what hour ? 

JS^. tte 'parts from Amberg by the fall of eve. 
Save you, my lord ? how changM your countV' 

nance is! * 

Are you not well } 

De Mm. Yes^ I am well : begone! 

And wait my orders by the city wall : 
rU that way bend^ and speak to thee again. 

[Exit, Sei^nt. 

(De Monfert ^alis rapidly ftvo ar three times 

iseress tie stage ; then siestes his dagger frwn 

the watt I hchs steadflM^ ui its pointy ahd 

]S,xiTy iastilf.) 
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ACT~lV.^i-S(iENE I; ' 

', .-.•». • , •* ' . .'•'•;■ «• 

Moon^Ttghf. A wild path in 4 'wood^ shaded vukh 
fi'ees. JEnter Uz "MoixFGRT, with a sfrmg ht^ 
fremin tjf disquiet^ truxed voithfear^ vfoh Usfiuef 
looking behind hm, and bending his ear' to the 
grotmdy as if hd listened' fo something.) "^ ' 

J . ' . • ■ . ■ ' ■ . i 

De Mon. How hollow groans the eai^lb beneath 
— my tread! 
IftOh^e an echo heie ? Methinks it sounds 
As tho* some heavy footstep followed me. 
I will Advance no farther.. 
Deep settled shadows rest across the path^ 
And thickly-tangled boughs o'er-hang this spot. 
O that a tenfold gloom did cover it ! 
That *audst the murky darkness I might stnke ; 
As in the wild confiuaoa of a dream> 
Things horrid^ bloody, terrible, do pass, 
As tho' they pass'd not; nor impress the mind 
With the fbc'd clearness of reality. 

(jin owl is heard screanmg near him.) 
(Starting.) What acnind is that ? 

- {Listens^ and the tnvl cries again J 
It is the scrcech-owrs cry. 
Foul bird of night ! what spirit guides thee here? 

Art thou instinctive drawn to scenes of horrour ? 

« 

I've heard of this. (Pauses and listens.) 

How t^se.&irn leaves so rustle on the path> 
With whispering ndise^ as tho' the earth around me 



Did utter secret things ! 
The distant riyer^ tfipf b^ais Ifj mine ear 
A dismal wailing. O mysterious night! 
yhpusn nptsiieoti i^afky tc^^ga^ hastv^h^Uiic " \ 
A^distajpi^^Jtth'nng bla«t.WMB(ds:rtii;o' the woodk 
A54 djJrlik *U>u4s flc^etly h^^^n .oW tb% ^igr. ? 
pi tfcHAsiotm ^^rqM im, aj^giiag stoprwvi' \ 
Amidst the ro«: of warrbg^^lememv. ;./.;:- 
rd lift my hand and strike : but this pale light, 
1tTiei6alb'aid6i%45n^!fl«^ of ieidi-^^^ 
Is terrible. (Starting,) Footstep ard *l«9r— 
He conWS; he 4omeM rll'wkt<*fciptt ferdSel*'^*^^ 
I cannot ^ithtrk ' '. •■■.■' pBk*i^, 
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£»/^r Re^envelt, anfil €ontwues his vm sim^lf 
across the stagey hut just m ie is g^ing 0^ tJu 
owl screams, he stop and. listens, and. tb^.ow^ 
screams again^ ^ ; , .. \ , 4. j* 

Rez. Ha! does the ni^^bihl giject/me oui bq^ 
way t . •• .-•: ' ■• '. ' 

Ho^. mncbhii^hoqting is in kaitooDj ' ^^ '* 
With such a scene as this t I Kk© it wdL * 
Oft when a boy, at die still twiHgltt hour, 
IVe leant my back against iMinB knotted oak, ' ^ 
And loucfiy. taknickM bii% till t^ my call 
HeeoiSweF.ivoGld return, ind^ro' the gloom 
We fidendly converse held*. . ; . > : . I ' ' 

Between me and the stac-Axdpanjg^'d dkjr^ •*- ?- ^ 
Thode aged oaks their crossing brandies imn^ • - 
And that>' thdm looks thepakraiaklipIaftidlMldOflr 
How iikeat icDOcodile^ di wngedjsaoke^ 



Yoti sailing doud bters oii( itg-dii^y fei^gtH I / 
And fjow tnuasfonned by |be passing wia^' 
Methinks it seems a flying Pegasus. . . .; 
Ay; tmt a shaficleM band of blacker bues / ^ > 
Come' iwifisly after.—:* :. ' . -^i 

A boSow munn'ring^ mii4> cotm» tbro** ihe .trees ; 
I hear it fiwxn.a&r ^ tiii» bodes a atomic 
1 m«sl 4iot Knger heie-^ , ^ 

. (A keli:h/^ard ^A f 4iifcr ^stance.) 
What beU is this ? 
It sends a solemn sound upon the breeze. 
Now, to a fearful superstitious fnirid; 
In such a scene,, 'twould ^f^Jfp a ^death-knell;9ome: 
For me it tell^ but pjf a shelter near, . 
Apd so I bid it itidbome** . : ,; j , , {Exit. 

, ,.&cjE;^.En- : 

The inside of a Cl^em^Okffpelyof (M ^hthkk archi- 
tecture , almost dark; ^fiptt torches Mfy are seen at 
a distance^ hurmng over A ne^-mhde grU'Ue. The 
noise pfloud wind, beating upon the ivitidows and 
roof, is heard. Enter two Monks/ 

Ast Monk. The storm M3crease8.t bark how dis- 
* itially 1 

It howls aloifig tlne^ «^kii6t6P$. ifow^ goe» time ? 
2d Monk. It is the tbour : I hear the)n near ^ 
hand; 
And when the sotemn requiem h^ been sung 
For the departed sister, we'll retire* 
Yet, shouM this tempest stiff more violent grow. 



We*ll begafiriendly shelter till the mora. 

1st Monk.: Seey the procession eaters : let us 
joim . ', 

^The t^'gOft sfHkes up a solemn ftehde: Enter 
a procession of NunS}— «i;i/A tke Abbess, 

's:h$dfing idrthes. After cwnfassing ihe'^r4ve 
tvuic^; : auJ nmJimng ' Aer^ some time; wJnkt 
the organ plays a grtmdMrge^ fhej^ adv^cei 
U thu^fimt of ih^ stage.) 
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SONG, BY THE NUNS, 

• rf»*»^J«' '•« *</ •-^, if. 






Whose pahs ahi 'sdrr dWs irtj'itd moreTi '-:^ *? ' i 
"* - ' Bl«»'(l be thou with t)^6^3^tkii:^civk\ I r-i br: A 
Where all is joy, and purity, and love. 

Let him, in might 'TicCtiitttcf dread,, 
A. Lord of tlie living aoid thie d^adl' • 'V 

In <y{hf!tiQ^.t))e slari of l^v^ ivjoice» . . , 

' \ To, whom the ocean lifts his voice, 
. TJiy spirit^ purified to glory rai^c, 
To sing with holy saints hi* everlasting praisft. ' 

Departed soul, who in this earthly scpne 
Hast otffowly sister beieh^* i- ^ '. V : 

Swift be thy way to where the blessed dwell ? 
Until .we mt^ tbeie there^^ fiuv^vell! fareweUj! 






Enter a Lay Sistbr^ with a wtld terrified hx>ky 
her hair and dress all scattered ^ ahd' f'iishes for^ 
ward amongst them. . , \ ' ;"". ' ' 

Ahh. Whypom'st thou here?, ,with such disor* 
der'd looks^ 
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To break upon our sad solemnity ? . ' \. 

iSix/. Oh !- I <iid hear, thro' the receding blast. 
Such horrid cries [ it made my blood run cIiiU« 

Jtibi tris' but the varied voices of the sloraft, - 
Which many times will sound like distant screams: 
It has deceived thee. 

Isf Sist. O no,, for twice it call'd, so loudly 
caird, 
]JW"ith horrid strength, beyond the pitch of nature* 
And murder ! murder ! was the dreadfii! ciy. 
A third time it returned with feeble strength, ^ 
But o*the sudden ceasM, as tho' the words 

Were rudely smother'4 ^^ ^^^ grasped throat ; 
And all -was still again, save the wild blast • 
Which at a distance growTd^— 
Oh ! it will never from my mind depart ! 
That dreadful cry all i^the instant stilFd, 
JPor then, so pear, some horrid deed ^^zs dontf. 
And none to rescue. 

-^^^. Where didst thou hear it? 

Sisf. In the higher cells. 

As now a window, open'd by the stonn, 
I did attempt to close. 

1// Mofii. I wish our brother Bernard were 
arrivM; 
He is upon his way. 

jibk Be not alarmM ; it still may be deception. 
Tis meet we finish our solemnity, ' 

Nor shew neglect unto the honoured dead. 

{Gives a sign, and tJie organ flays again: just 
as it $sases a loud knochng is heard ivithouf.) 

9 



Abb. Ha! wiiotawjrthkb^?ihu9h} 
\' {Knocking hsatd (fgflm.y 

QdMpnk. Jt 16 the juiqcjk; of pne 10 fiiriws'htste, 
Hu^^bushl What foofstfepa^opfiiei Hat brother 

Enter Bernard bearing a lantern. 

1st Monk. See, what a look he wearaof stifFen*d 
. . fear ! / 

Whene hast thou beeti, good brother ? ^ 

Beru. 1\^ seen a horrid 9igbt 1 
(All gathering round him and speaking at onc^.) 

What hast thou seen \ 

Bern. As on I hasteu'd^ bearing thus mj lights 
Across the path, not £fty paces off) . 

I saw a murther'd vcorse^stretch-d on its back> 
Smear'd with new blood, as tho' but freshly islaixu. 

Abb. A man or woman ? 

Bern. A man, a man ! 

Abb. Did*st thou examine if within its breast 
T^ere yet is lodged some small remains of life \ 
Was it quite dead ? 

Bern. Nought in die grave is deader* 

\ look'd bufoncp, yet life did never lodge 
In any form so laid. — 
A chilly horrour seiz'd me, and I fled. 

1st Monk. And does the ^ce seem all unkaown 
to thee ? 

Bern. The &ce 1 I would not on the.^ieebavc 
looked 
for e'en n kingdom's wealth, for all the world. 
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no ! the bloody necX^ the bloody 0e^ i 

(Shaking his head^^ttnd shuddering p^h horrour. 
h^ud knocking heard without.) 
^Siftp Gwdxwrcy! who comes neut r . 
Berri. T^Tot % bebStld 

1 left our brotl^etThomas on the rqad ; 
Bat then he did fiej^nt hm ^ he wwt. 
And threftten'4 td relurti, 

qJ Monk. See^here h^ Qwdies* . 

Enter brother Ttf oma^^ with a wild terrified look. 

1st Monk. How wild he looks ! 

Bern. (Going up to him eagerly.) What, hast thou 
seen it too ? 

Thorn. Yes, yes I it glar'd upon me as it pass'd. 

Bern. What glar'd upon thee ? 
{AllMthering round Thomas and speaking at once.) 

O ! what hast thou seen ? 
* Thorn. As, striving with the blast, I onward 
'. came, 

. Turning my feeble lantern from the wind. 
Its light upon a dreadful visage gleamM, 
^Vliich pausM, and look'd upon me as it passed. 
But such a look, such wiidness of despair. 
Such horrour-strain'd features never yet 
Did earthly visage show. I shrunk and shuddered. 
If damned spirits may to earth return 
Fve seen it, 

Bern. Was there blood upon it ? 

Thorn. Nay, as it pass'd, I did not see its form ; 



SS4 I>E MONFOKT: a TKAO^Bir. 

Nought but the.horrid face* 
jBmf. It is the murderer. 
J St Monk. . What way went it ? 

Ticm. t durst not look till I had pass'd itfar^^ 
Then turning rounds upon the rising bank^ 
I saw, between me and the paly sky, 

A dusky form, tossing and agitated. -l 

I stoppM to mark it, but; in tFath> I foimd 
Twa$ hut a sapling bending to the wiod, > . 
Axid so I onward hied, and lookM no more. 
isi Monk. But we must look b/t ; we must fol- 
low it : T . 
Our duty so commands. {To 2d Monk.) Will you 

go, brother? i 

(To Bernard.) -And you, good Bernard ? 

Bern. . If I needs must go. 

1st Monk. G)me, we must all go. 
jfbb. Heaven be with you, then ! 

[ExEuxT Monks. 
Sist. Amen, amen ! Good heaven be with \is 
aU! 
O what a dreadful night ! 

Abb. Daughters retire; peace to the peaceful 

dead ! 
Our solemn ceremony now is finiih'd. 
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SCENE rii. 



« 

A large room in the Convent, very dark. Enter the 
• "Abbess^ Lay Sister hearing a light, and several 
' Nufis. Sister sets down the light on a table at 

4he hottohi of the stage, so that th^ room is still 

vety gloomy. 

r - » .* • ^ 

' ^AhB. They have been longer absent than I 

thought ; . 
1 fear he has escapM them. , 

1st Nun. Heaven forbid I 

' Sist. No no, found out foul murder ever is. 
And the foul murdVer too. 

2d Nun, The good Saint Francis will direct 
: their search; • 
The blood so near his holy convent shed 
For threefold vengeance calls. 

•jiih. I hear a mrise within the inner court. 
They are retum'd ; Qistening ;) and Bernard's voice 

I hear:. 
They are returned. 

^ Sist^ .Why do I tremble so ? 

It is not I who ought to tremble thus. 
Oj Ntm. I Tiear them at the door. 
ISem. (Without.) Open the door, I pr^y thee^ 
brother Thomas; ./ ' 

^ -cannot how unhand the prisonet* 
{All speak together, shrinking hack from the door, 
'-' and storing upon one another^ He is with 

them* 

cc 
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{A folding door at the bottom of the stage is 
openedy and enter Bernard, Thomas, and 
the Qtier twa Monks^ ^arrjiing lanterns in 
their imndsy and iringhig in De Monfort, 
314^ are likewise followed hy other Monks. 
- A» they had, forward De Monfprt the light 
is turned away^ so that he is seen obscurely ; 
but when they come to the front of the stage 
they all turn the light side of their UsHtems 
(on him at once, and his face is seen in all the 
strengthened horfout of despair ^ vdth hk 
hands and cloaths bloody.) 
(Abbess and^nns speak at onee^ and Parting bach) 
Holy saints be with vis t 
Bern to Mb. BehoW the man of blood! 
Abb. Of misery too ; I camiot look upon him. 
Bern to Nant. Nay, hdy sisters^ t?um nbt thus 
away. ' . . 

Speak tb him, if^ pei^chance, he wiU n^iaid you : 
Fbr from his mouth we. have no utt'ianee heard^ , 
Save one deep and smothered exclamatiaili,: 
When first we seiz'd him. : i 

Abb. to De Mon. Most miserable man, how art 
thou thtrs ? (Pauses.) 

Thy tongue is siletit, but those bloody hancb 
f)6 witness homd thingSr What is thy name I 
De Mon. {Roused ; looks steadfastly^ at the Abbess 
for some ftmeytkerPspehimgiua^shortbKt^^ 
hoicel) I have no nattie/ 
^ jiph. to Bkrft. Da it thyself:, Fll sjlesk to him 
no more. 
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Sist. Oholy saitits I'that ibis sbooM b6 the rtasri^ 
Whb did igainst hiis fcltow Mi the? strofce, 
Whilsf he so loadly call'd.-^ 
Still in mine ear it sounds : O murder ! mtiixlef i 
De Mon. (JStarting.) He calls again ! 
Sist. No, he did call, but iKyw his ^dio6 is still'd,* 
"Ks pafet. 

D* Mon. (In great anguish.) 'Tis past ! 
. £ist. Yes ft: is past, art thou nm he wBb did it ? 
(De Monfort utters a deep gf-cUtfty and is sup^ 
potted ffom falling by tht M&Ah. A noise 
is heard withimtJj *' 

' j4ih. What nbise i» this of heaVy himb'rifig steps, 
Like men who with alweighty bisffdeh c6to6 ? 
Bern. It is the bddy '•: I have orders gtifttt 
That here it sbcAiM be laid. 

(Enter men bearing the body of R6«envelt, co-- 
wredivith a wike clorth^ afid m It d&iM iti 
the Iniddk^ the reAm ': th^ theriUfieo^er ifi 
De Monfort stands fixed Mndrfldt^less with 
Jhiirrmr\oni^ that a a tuddm s)^ierin£ seems 
- ' U'pass &0^ Mfn ni>hefg ihey itHcdve'r the corps. 
The Abbess and Nuns shrink bach and re- 
tire to some distance ; all th^ risf fixing /^> 
iye^ si4adfasify upm De^Motif^r^. Ahng 
pause.) ^ 

Bern, to De ife&rf; See^ thou .that lifelesffetDfj*^ 
thos^bibody ^uadsy i 

See how he Resfy whe b«t sd stortly since 
A. living creatMtre watfy with all thepowers 
Of sense, and motion, and hduhamty ? 

CO 2 
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Oh! what a'heart had he who did this deed ! 
1st Monk* {Looking at the body.) How hard 
those teeth against the lips are press*d^ 
Ai tho' he strug^ed still ! 

2^ Monk. The hands, too^ clenched : the last 
efforts of nature. 
(De Monfort $ttll stands motionless. Brother 
Thomas then goes to the body, and raising 
t^ the head a little^ turns it towards Th 
Monfort.) 
Thorn. Know'st thou this gastly face ? 
De Man. {Putting his hands before his face in 
violent perturbation^ Qh do not! do xkA ! 
- veil it from my sight ! 
Put me to any agony but this \\ 

Thorn. Ha ! dost thou then conifess the dreadful 

d^? \ :..: \. \.:. 

Hast thou against the laws of awful hcav'xi ^^ 
Such hcHTid murder done? What fiend could 
t^D[ipt thee? 
J (Pauses andhoks steadfastly at De Monfort.y 
^^ De Mm. I hear thy words but do not hear their 

.s^se— 
Hast £hou not covered it ? . 

Bern, tp^ Thorn; Forbear, lAy; brother, for thou 
see'st right well V 

He is not in a s^tevto answer thee. * • 

♦ 

Let us retire and leave him fox a while. 

* 

These windows are<with iion grated o'er ; 
He cannot *scape> and' other duty talis. > . : . 
Thorn. Then let it be. 
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Bern, to Monks, &^. Come, let us ill depart. - 

(Exeunt Abbess and Nuns, followed by the 

Monks. One Monk lingering a little 

hehind.) 

De Man. All gone 1 (Perceiving the Monk.) O 

stay thou here ! 
Monk. It mu?t not be. 

De Mon. Til give thee gold; FH make thee ripK 
in gold, 
If thou' wilt stay e'en but a little while. 
Monk. I must not, must not stay. 
De Mon. I do eonjure thee ! 

Monk. I dare not stay with thee. {Going.) 

De Mon. • And wilt thou go } 

{Catching hold of him eagerly.) 
O ! throw thy cloak upon this grizly form ! 
The unclosM eyes do stare upon me still. 
O do not leave me thus ! 

[Monk covers the hody, and Exit. 
De Mon. {Alone, looking at the covered hody, hut 
at a distance^ Alone with thee ! but thou art 
nothing now, 
Tis done, 'tis numbered with the things o'erpast. 
Would ! would it were to come ! 
What fated end, what darkly gathering cloud 
Will close on all this horrour ? 
O that dire madness would unloose my thoughts. 
And fill my mind with wildest fantasies. 
Dark, restless, terrible ! ought, ought but this ! 

(Pauses ami shudder s.\ 
How with convulsive life he heav'd beneath me. 
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E'en with the death's wound gpr'd. O horrid, 

horrid ! 
Methipks I feel him still. — ^What sound is that ? 
I heard a smother'd groan. — It is impossible ! 

(Looking steadfastly at^he body.) 
It moves ! it moves ! the cloth doth he^ve and 

swellp 
It nipye9 again. — ^I cannot suffer thisr-* 
Whatever it be I will uncover it. 

{Runs to the corfs and tears of the cloth hf 

despair^ 
All Still bencatji. 

]N[ought is there feerp but fix*d and grizly death. 
How sternly fixed I Oh ! those glazed ey^ ! 
They look mc still. 

{Shrinks hack with horrour.) 
Come, madness ! cpmp unto me senseless death ! 
I cannot suffer this ! Here, rocky wall. 
Scatter these braips, or dull thism. 

(Jhins, furiously J and^ dashing his head aga^mf 

the wally falls upon the floor.) 

Enter tipo MojjKS, hastily. 

1st Monk. See; wretched man, he hath destroy'4 

himself. 
2d Monk. He does but f^int. Let us ren^pve 

him l^ence. 
1^/ Monk. We did not w^^ll to leave hiip here 

alone. 
q4 Monk. Come, let us bear him to the open air. 

• [ExE^T;^ h^rin^ out J)c Mpnfort, 
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ACT v.— SCENE I. 

Brfore the gates of the Convent. Enter'} khz De 
MojfFORT, Frkbebg and Makuel. As they 
are proceeding towards the gate^ Jane stops shoH 
' and shrinks hacK ! 

Frel. Ha! wherefore? has a sudden illness 

seized see ? 
Jane No, no, my friend.— And yet I am very 
faint — 
I dread to enter here ! 

Man. Ay ! so I thought: 

For, when between the trees, that abbey tower 
First shewed its top, I saw your countenance 

change. 
But breathe a little here ; I'll go befojre, • 
And miake enquiry at the nearest gate* 
Freh. Do so, good Manuel. 

(Manuel goes and knocks at the gate.) 
Courage, dear madam : all may yet be well. 
Rezenvelt*s servant, frightened with the storm. 
And seeing that his master join*d him not. 
As by appointment, at the forest's edge. 
Might be alarm'd, and give too ready ear 
To an unfounded rumour. 
He saw it not ; he came not here himself. 

Jane {Looking eagerly to the gate^ where Ma- 
nuel talks with the Porter.) Ha ! see, he 
talks with some one earnestly. 



And secs*t thou not that motion of his hands > 
He stands likeonc who hears a hprrid tale. 
Almighty God ! 

(Manuel goes into the convent^ 
He comes not back ; he enters. 
Freh. Bear up, my noble friend. 
Jam I will, I will ! But this suspence is 
4r»dful. 
{A long pam^. Manuel . re-^enters from the 
convent y and comes. forward slowly ^ with a 
sad countenance.) 
Is this the pace of one who bears good tidings ? . 
O God ! his face doth, tell the horrid fact ; 
There is nought doubtful here. 

Freh. How is it, Manuel ? 

Man. IVe seen him through a crevice in his 
dopr ; 
It is indeed my master. 

{Bursting into tears.) 
C^^xit faints, and is supported by Freberg. — 
Enter Abbess and several Nuks from the 
poirvent^ who gathet ahout her, and apply 
remedies. She recovers.) 
\ St Nun. The life returns again. 
2d Nun. Yes, she revives. 

Abi. to Freb. Let me entreat this noble lady's 
leave 
To lead her in. She seems in great distress: 
We would with holy kindness soothe her woe. 
And do by her the deeds of christian Ipye. 
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Freh. Mftdam, your goodne^ has my gratefut 
! thanks, >. 

SCENE U, 

De Moi)fort is discovered sitting in a thoughtful 
' posture. ^ He remains so for sonpe time. JSis face 
afterwards begins to appear agitated^ like one 
whose mind is harrowed with the severest thoughts i 
fh^y stfirtifig from his se^t, he 'clasps his hands 
together, ajid holds them up to heaven^ 

De Mon. O that I had ne^er known the light of 

, d^y ! . 
That filmy darkness on mine eyes had hung, 
Arid closed jue out from the fair face of nature J 
"O that my mind, in mental darkness pent^ 
Had no perception, no distinction known, 
Of fair or foul, perfection nor defect ; 
Nor thought conceiv'd of proud pre-eminence ,! 
O that it had ! O that I had been fotrri'd 
An idiot from the ]birth ! a senseless. changeling. 
Who eats his glutton's jneal with greedy haste, 
Nor knows tjie hand who feeds him, — - 

(Pauses ; then, in a calmer sorrowful voice.) 
What am I now ? how ends the day of life ? 
For end it must ; and temble this gloom. 
The storm of horrours that surround its close. 
This little term of nature's agony . . 
Will soon be o'er, and what is past is pas^ : 
^ut shall I thgn,* on the dark lap pf earth 
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iLay ni|iit6 refit, in still unconsciousness, 

Like senseless clod that doth no pressure feel 

From wearing foot of daily passenger ; 

Like steeped rock o*er which the breaking waves 

Bellow and foam unheard ? O would I could I 

Enter Manuel, who springs forward to his master y 
hut is checked upon perceivings De Monfort 
draw hack and look sternly at him. 

Man. My lord, my master! O my dearest 
master ! 

(De Monfort still looks at him without 
speaking.) 
Nay, do not thus regard nfie ; good my lord ! 
Speak to me : am I not your faithfiil Manuel ? 
De Mon. {In a hasty hroken voice.) Art thoi} 

alone I 
Man. No, sir, the lady Jane is on her way ; 
She is not far behind. 

De Mon. (Tossing his arm over his head in an 

agony.) This is too much ! All I can bear 

but this ! 
It must not be.— Run and prevent her comings 
Say, he who is detained a prisoner here 
Is one to her unknown. I now am nothingr 
I am a man, of holy claims bereft ; 
Out from the pale of social kindred cast ; 
l^mneless and horrible.— 
T^ell her De Monfort far from hence is gonq 
Into a desolate;^ and distant land. 



J 



Ne'er to retm-n agair^. Fiy^ tell her tWs ; 
Forw^ WH^t meet no m>T^* 

Enter Jane Dr JVIqnpqpt* Jwstivg mto the chmr 
., ^^r^ and followed Jy FuEBEifq, A^biss, and 
several ^v^s. 

Jane We must ! we must ! My brother, O my 
brother ! 
(De Monfbrt turns av^ay his head and htde$ 
his face with fiis arm. Jane stops shorty 
andy maldng a ^reat effort ^ turns ta Frpberg^ 
and the others who followed her ; and with 
an air of dignity stretches out her hand, hechm 
oning them to retire. All retire hut Freberg, 
who seems to hesitate.) 
And thou too, Freberg : call it not unkind, 

[Exit Freberg, Jane and De Monfort only 
remain. 
Jane My hapless Monfort ! 

(De Monfort turns round and looks sorrowfully 

upon her ; she opens her arms to him, and he^ 

rushing into them, hidef his face upon her 

hreast and weeps.) 

Jane Ay, give thy sorrow vent : here miy*st 

thou weep. 
De Mon, {In iroken accents^ Oh ! this, my* 
- ' sister, rayakes me feel again 
The kindness of affection. 
My mind has in a dreadful storpn. been tost ; 
Jlorrid and dark.— -I thought to weep no more*—* 
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I've done a dced-^But T am - hurnari still. 

Jane I know thy sufF'rings: leave thy sorrow ifreer 
Thou art with one who never did upbraid ; 
Who mourns, tvho loves thee still. 

De Mon. Ah ! say'st thou so ? no, no ; it 

should not be. 
(Shrinking fropi h^rj) I am a foul and bloody 

• murderer. 
For such embrace unmeet. O Ie?ive me ! leave me \ 
pisgrace ^nd publick shame abide n^e no\v ; ' 
And all, alas ! who do my kindred own 
The direful portion share.-— Away, away ! * 
Shall a disgraced and pnblick criminal 
Degrade thy name, and claim' affinity 
To noble worth like thine ? — I have no name — 
I am nothing, pow, not e'eij tp thee ; departs 

{She takes ^is han^, and grasping it firmly y 
speaks with a detemtined voice.) 
Jane. De Monfort, hand in hand >^ie have 
^ enjoy d 
The pla3^ful term of infancy together; 
And in the rougher path of ppen'd ye^rs 
we've been each other's stay. Dark lowers our fate. 
And terrible the storm that gathers over qs ; 
But nothing, till that latest agony 
Which severs thee from natiire, shall unloose 
This fix'd and sacred hold. In thy dark prison-r 

house ; 
Xn the terrifick face of armed law ; 
Yea, on the scaffold, if it needs must be, 
I i)ever will forsake th^* 



t>e Mm. (Lookipg af her Viith /44mraH<m.) 
Heav'n bless tliy gen*«)us soul, iijy noble JjaneJ ' 
I thougbt to sictk SeAf^ath this load of ill^ - - ^ ^ 

Depress^ withjiofeitfy ftftdppeii.8yiiwriett I , . 1 
I thought to sink' in'ftbjPQt wretchedness : i i * j 
Bat Jftfc :tby .sake 1*11 rou^e my m^nhpod up,: 
And meet it bravely ; Ao .unseemly we^kneaSi . 
I feel my rising streagti^; sjbaU ,Mot m^ end^ \ 
To clothe tby cheek witb.shamcv 

Jane Yei^ thou art noble still, v ., \ 
, ' De M>n. With thee l^m-, who; w^e noiso with 

thee? f 

But, ah, my< sister f short will be the term : , 
Death^s stroke will come, and }n thi^t state beyond. 
Where things unutterable wait the soul, 
New fh)mits earthly tenement discharged. 
We shall be sever'd fer. : ' > 5 

FarifiLthe spotless purity of virtue . < . 

Is froni the murd'rer's guilt, far shall we be. 
Th^islhe gulf of dread uncertainty . , 
From which the soid recoils. 

^r Jane; .The, God whp made thee is a €rod of 

■ ■ • '-\ 

mercy ; 
Think, upon this. 

De Mon. (Shaking his head.) No, np \ this 
blood ! this blood ! 
' Janel^, e'en the sin of blood may beforgiv'n, 
When humble penitence hath once-aton!d. 
-yJ)e{Mm., {Eagerly.) WImt, after terzQ» of 

lengthened misery, 
Ipiprison'd anguish of tormented spirits. 



Sbftft I dgain^ b ten(>vs^ted %otAi 

Iiito the l>les6ed family of tBe good 

Admittance hav6? Tbmk'st tiv^ that this) may 6e ^ 

Speak if thou tj^tt : O ^pedfl^ me comfert here I 

For dreadfol fencieSj like to afmci^ host. 

Have pto^h^d me to ddspftfa^;' It in «sost \iomkA6^^ 

spe^ Off hopei ! if dfty hope there be* 

(Jan€i k 3'tknt and hoJu&^rrGwfiptfy upm hhn ; 
then clasprig her Hands f and tatnifi^ her eyes 
to heaven,' seenis ^ inkttef aj^ayer.) 
• ' /)^ jjlew*^. Ha^ !^ dost th^i ^y fdr me ? he*v^*n 
hear thy prayer ! * 

1 fain w^M knerf-^AJa& t I d^ not do-iL 
'Jane. Not 9<>; iail by Ih' Almighty Fathel* 

forrtiM" * V • : ' 

May in their dfeepfest niig'fy caM oh hilii^. 
Come kneel with me, my bwtfcer^ 

{She kneels andprdy^ U kerse^^ he Madr B} 

her, and dasj^ hii hands ferointfy^ hi 

speaks n^. A Hdi^'of i;iiam fibiMJting is 

heard without , and fh^ Hth rise;)::. /' . *; 

tM^Mm.^ He^r'sl^ thmi tKaf lioise J^ They c«Mne 

to interrupt us. / ; : 

^ane {Moving towards a side d<^f.) Thcii'^lct uS 
^ '^ht^r her4< * . 

De Mon. {Catching' koid' df hr witk a look of 
horrour.) I^« thfe*e-^ftotf therdi*»-£he c^s 
•---th^' bloody corjfe. ■ :: .* 

' Jane' Whatj Kes . he thew>^Unbappy ORe^ 
zenvelt ! 
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De Mottm a maddentitbdii^bt.hsis come deros& 

How came it not before ? Unhapiqr Rczeiivelt I 
Sa)r!sttij(mbat;thiB \ •/ ^: : f ...\ 

Jane. What should I say ? be Wab''aii honest 

wan ; ■ ....-'. ...v ■ ] ^.;.. 

I still have thoughc l»m'sdcb^^ii& siBoblatimfat fahtu 

What tn^ftAji this heavy groan ? 

Bl Moff^ ^' It hkthll naletelning. 

Enter Abbuss iind>'Mk>'itKS^^ fUfAk Mr^. .Officers 
' ifj^^ud annryingfetUf^ "in tiiin- ^haniMM. put 

z^0« Db MONFORT. i,::/^:;j 

, /^w (Startm£.) ■ Wlxat men are. these? . ". *, 
Ij/ Off[ Lady, we are tne servants of the law. 
And bear with us a power,, fWhich doth pohstrain ^ 
To:]^iad ynth fettefs thissour prisoner.. J ' 

(Pointm^ to Dje Mbnfbft.j 

/^«^. A stranger uncondemn'd ? thfs cannot ba 

. :lst. Off. As yet, indeed, he is by law unjudjgd^ 

But is 30 far condemn'd by circumstance, ' ' "" \ 

That lawl or custom sacr.ed held as law, . ' . r 

Doth fully warrant us^^ ^and it must be. 

Jane. Nay, say not so; jhe has no powbr to 
escape: . - . 
Distress hath bound bini witb a heavy chain ; 
Thqre is* no need of yours* 

istOffi We must perform our! offidc,., 
Jane. O ! do not after this indignity 1 . 
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1*/ Offi Is it incfignity i]a;^red law ' 
To bind a murderer ? {To 2d Ofiicer.) .Come, do 
! '\.thyw£>rk.' / : ; ' . '' '' -i . .. . 

Jane. Harsh are thy words^^ and stim tby har* 
' den'dhrow; ' ' . .^. 

Dark is thine eye ; but all some pity have 
Unto the lastcxtrempiof miesdry: . [ 

I da bea^k.thee ! U^ thou ari: a man — 

r.'; (KneiUng tohim.} 
• . (De. Mdfifbrt roused at this, runs yp to Jiane, 
and raises her hastily from the ground ; then 
streUbk hkn^lf-uf^oudfy^ "■ 
DeMm.to J^a^. Slaod th^u erect, iti native 
dignity; . iw 1 

And bend to none on earth, the suppliant knee. 
Though, cloath'd in power irtiperial. * To ttiy 

heart 
It gives a feller gripe than piany irons, 
{Holding outjhis hands.) Here^ officers of 'W, bind 

on those siiackles, ' 
And if they are too light bring heavier dbains. 
Add iron to iron, load, crush me to the grouiid; 
JN^y, heap ten thousand weight upon iny breast^ 
IPor that were best of all. " '' 

(A long paus^i whilst they put irons tipon hinu 
After they are on, Jane tools at him sor^ 
roipfully^ and let,s her head sink on hef" breast. 
De Monfort stretches but his hands ^ "looks at 
them, jand then at Jane ; crosses^ theni over 
his^treast, ^nd endeavours to sicppresshis 
feelings.) 
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1st Off. I have it, too, in charge to move you 
• hence, {To De Monfort.) 

Into another chamber, more secure. 
De Mon. Well, I am ready, sir. 

{Approaching Jane, whom the Abbess is en^ 
deavowing to comfort ^ hut to no purpose.) 
Ah ! wherefere thus ! most honoured and most 

dear? 
Shrink not at the accoutrements of ill. 
Daring the thing itself. 

(Endeavouring to hok cheerful.) 
Wilt thou permit me with a g)rved hand ? 

(She gives him her handy which he raises to his 
lips.) 
This was my proudest office. 

[Exeunt, De Monfort leading out Jane. 

/SCENE m. 

A long narrow gallery in the convent, with the 
doors of the cells on each side. The stfige dark- 
ened. A Nun is discovered at a distance listen'^ 
ing. Enter another Nun at the front of the 
stage, and starts hack. 

1st Nun. Ha! who is this not yet retired to' rest ? 
My sister, is it you ? 

{To the other who advances.) 
2d Nun. Returning from the sister Nina's cell^ 
Passing yon door where the poor prisoner lies. 
The sound of one who struggl'd with despair 
Struck on me as I went : I 'Stopped and listened ; 

D n :. 
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O God ! aucfa pheoaa groaos I 

IsiNun. Yes, since the evening sun it hath 
been sou 
The voice of misery oft hath fesfch'd mine ear^ 
E-en in the cell abote. 

2d Nun. How is it thus ? 

Mediooght he bniVd k with a manly apirit. 
And led^ with shackled hands, his sister £brth^ 
Like one resolved to bear misfortune boldly. 

1st Nun. Yes, with heroick courage finrawh^ 
He aeem'd inspired ; but,, soon depressed again. 
Remorse and dark despair o'erwbelm'd hia aoul^ 
And so he bath renuda'd* 

Enter Father Bernard^^ advammg from ^e fiirfhef 
i9kf of th galtgfy, bMfing d cfu^ix. 

1st Nun. How goes it, ikhcr, with your pe- 
nitent ? 
We've heard his. heavy groans. 

Bern. Retire, my daughters ; many a bed of 
death. 
With all its pangs and horrour I have Seen, 
But never ought like this. 

Qid Nun, He's dyiog, then ? 

Bern. Yea^ deiaih is. dealing 

with him. \ • 

Frotii vicdent agitation of the mindy 
Some stream of life, within Ihs- faraai;t ba^burst ; 
For many^ tfairta, \s6thin a fettk^. jspace, , 
The nidd^^ttd&;has vush'd into^ hi^ mouJtb.^ 
God, grant bis pains be short I 
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1^ Nun. Amen, #men \ 

2d Nun. How does the l&dy ? 

Bern, fibe fiits andiioans his hesnd oipon her li^p ; 
And like a heaven^nqurM angd, f^fiaks 
The word. of comfort to his troubled soul ; 
Then does she wipe the coW dUdps from his bpcmr, 
With such, a look o( tender wri^tchtdciesB^ ; 
It wrings the heart to jBee her. 

I si Nun. Ha ! hear ye nothing ? 

2d Nun. (AlatTned.) Yes, I heard a noise. 

Isi Nun. And see'st thou nothing. ? . ^ 

{Creeping cJgsfi to her fis4er.) 

Bern* . *Tis a nun in white. 

Enter Lay Sister m her night cJoaths^ advancing 

from the dark end of the gallery. 

*■ 
(To Sister.) Wherefore, my daughter, hast thou 

left thy celU 

It is not. .meet at this untimely liour* 

Sist. I cannot rest. I hear such dismal 

sounds. 

Such wailings in the air^ such shnlly shrieks. 

As though tjhe cry of murder rosp again 

From >he deqp gloom of ni^ht* I cannot rest ; 

I pray you let me stay with you, good sisters *! . 

{BeUjoHs.) 

Nuns. {Starting.) What bellis that ? 

Bim. It IS the bell of death. 

A holy fsister was upon the watch 

B p 2 
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To give this notice. (Bell tolls again.) Hark ! 

another knell I 
The wretched' straggler hath his warfare clos'd ; 
May heaven have mercy on him. * ' • 

(Bell tolls again.) 
Retire, my daughters ; let us all retire. 
For scenes like this t6 meditation call. .: ;: . 

• [Exis.v^Ty hir tolling again. 

SCENE. IV. [ , 

' • ' ..... 

ji hall or large room in the convent i The bodies of 
De Monport and Rezenvelt are discovered 
laid out upon a low table or flatfomiy coverednvith 
black. Freberg, Bernard, Abbess, Monks, 

iiw^NuNS attending. '/ 

Abb. to Freb. Here must they lie, my lord, 

until we know 
Respecting this the order of the law. 
Freb. And you have wisely done, my revVend 

mother. 
(Goes ta the table, and hols at the bodies, but 

without uncovering them.) 
Unhappy men ! ye, both in nature rich, 
With talents and with virtues were endu*d. * 
Ye should have lov'd, yet deadly rancour came. 
And in the prime and manhood of your days 
Ye sleep in horrid deaths O direful hate ! 
What shame and wretchedness his portion is 
Who, for a secret inmate, harbours thee ! 
And who shall call him blameless who excites. 
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Ungenerously excites, \f ith careless scorn, . ;,_' 
Such baleful passion in a brother's breast. 
Whom heav'n Gonamands to love. Low are ye 

laid : 
Still all contention now. — ^Low are ye laid. 
I lov'd you both, and mourn your hapl^s falL 

jilfk They were your friends, my lord ? 

Fre^. I lov'd them both. How does the Lady 
Jane? , •« 

jihh. She bears misfortune with intrepid soul: 
I never saw in woman bow^d with grief 
Such moving dignity. 

Frek Ay, still the same. 

I've known her long ; of worth most excellent;' 
But, in the day of woe, she ever rose / 
Upon the mind with added majesty, ; 

As the dark mountain more sublimely tow'rs 
Mantled in clouds and storm. 

Enter Manuel and Jerome. 

..Man* (Pomting.) Here, my good Jerome, there's 

a piteous sight. 

Jer. A piteous sight ! yet I will look upon him: 

ril see his f^ce in death. Alas, alas ! 

I've seen him move a noble gentleman ; 

And when with vexing passion undisturb'd, ! 

He look'd most graciously. 

(Lifts up in mistake the cloth from the hody of , 

Rezenvelt, and starts hack with horrour.) 

Oh ! this was bloody work ! Oh, oh ! oh, oh ! 

3 



That hmasLti hands <x>uld do it ! 

' (Dttfs the doth ag^mu) 

' 9lbn. That is ^e murder'4l '€or{» ; hcffs fic^ 

De Monfort. 

(Gamgr u unM^r the ^tkor B&ify.) 
Jer,.' iTummg ^am^j^ Ms head.) No^ no 4 I 

cannot look upon faim now. . 
': Man. . Dtdbt 47bQii not oonie >to see hi«i ? 

•7i?r. Fy ! cover him — Winter him in the dark — 
Let 31D one look ftpodQ hiofu . 
Bern to Jer. Wefl dost rthou thcfw the Abhor- 
rence nature feels 
For deeds tjf blood, and I ^mmend thee WeJL 
Iti 'the iDost laothless heart cosBp$s$«3ii^ yi^^ei^ 
For one who, foam the h^tdof fellDwui^^ 
Hath felt suph crueky. 

' j: f Eitf ©vwBg- 4fe A^^ fff. :Re^eav^.^ 
This is the murder'^diOQirsfc, 

( Uncovering the body t>f De Monfort.^ 

3But sel5^ I pray ! 
Here lies the murderer. What think'st thou here ? 
X'ook on tliose feaPures, tliou hast seen tfhem-oft. 
With the Ust dreadful conflict t)f despir. 
So fix*d in liorrid Strength. 
See those knit 'brows, those hollow sunfctn tyies ; 
The sharpened nose, whli rfOStnls'affl distent ; 
That writlied mbutli, where yet tfhe teedi appear. 
In ^gony, to gnash the nether flip. - 

Think'st thou, less painful than tdie OTurd'rer's 

knife 
Was sucli a deatli as this ? • ' 



Ay.y and bow chtrngfed too tthoae m«(ted tocks: ! 

Jer. Merciful heaven ! his hair is grisly grown. 
Changed to white age, wfcat waSj but two dajf* 
since, 

Black a© the tave®*^ plume* Ilhm- v^ay fliia he J 

Bern. Such change, from violent coaflict of 
themind^ 
Will sometimes come. 

Jer. ' Alas^ alas 1 most Wi;e1iehcadr 

Thou wert too good to do a cruel deed. 
And so it kill'd thee; Thou hast sufler'd for it. 
God rest thy soul ! I needs must toiich thy hand^ 
Aad bid thee lotig farewdft- 

(Laying his hand on De Monfort.). 
Bern. DraW' back, draw back !' sec where, tha 
kidy c€d»es. 

Enter JaAjk Db Mokfort. Phbbero, wh^ ha^ 
hitnfor- soPietme retired ty 'kvme^ H the hotPm (af 
the stage J now steps forward to lead her in, ha 
checks himself on seeing tkej^xed sorrow 9/ A^ 
cmmf^mme, and draw$ hack respectfully. Jane 
advances ta the taUe^ and looks atPmk^&sfy at the 
covered bodies. Mah^vSL poirits out the hody of 
Ete M0N«04tT, andskefp^es agenfh inclinati^tf 
of theh$ad, to ^mfy that the understands him. 
She thin binds tendiply m4r it, without spsakh^* 

Mtm. (To Jsuie, as she raises hr head.) Ob, 
madam ! my good lord. 
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Jane. Well says thy love, my good and faithful 
Manuel ; 
Bttt, we -must mourn in silence. 

Man. Alas ! the^ times that I have foUowM him ! 
J^an/f. Varhei^^9 injr folthfnl Manuel. - Fur this 
love 

Thou hast my grateful thanks ; and here's my 
hand: 

Thou hast lov'd him, and I'll remember thee : 
Where'er I am ; in whatever spot of earth 
I linger out the remnant of my days, 
ril remember thee. 

M/«.Nay,by the living God! where'er you are. 
There will I be. I'll prove a trusty servant : 
I'll follow you, e'en to the world's end. 
My master's gone,. and I, indeed, am mean. 
Yet will I show the strength of nobler men. 
Should any dare upon your honour'd worth 
To put the slightest wrong. Leave you, dear 

lady! 
Kill me, but say not this I 

. {Throwing himself at her feet.) 
Jane. {Raising him.) Well, then ! be thou my 
servant, and my friend. 
Art thou, good Jerome, too, in kindness come ? 
I see thoaart. How goes it with thine age ? 
Jer. Ah, madam! woe and weakness dwell 
with age : 

Would I could serve you with a young man's 

strength ! 
I'd spepd my life for you. 
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' Ja^e. Thanks, worthy Jerome. 

O ! who hath said, the wretched have no friends ! 
Freh. In every sensible and genVous breast 
f - Affliction finds a friend; but unto thee. 

Thou most exalted and most honourable. 
The heart in wannest adoration bows. 
And even a worship pays. 
Jane. Nay, Freberg, Freberg ! ^eve me not, 
my friend. 
He to whose ear my praise most welcome was. 
Hears it no more ; and, oh our piteous lot ! 
What tohgue will talk of him ? Alas, alas ! 
e. This more than all will bow me to the earth ; 

I feel my misery here. 

The voice of praise was wont to name us both : 
I had no greater ipride. * 

(Cavers her face with her hands ^ and hursts 
. into tears. Here they all hang about her : 
Freberg supporting her tenderly ; Manuel 
' embracing her knees ^ and old Jerome catch- 
ing hold of her robe ajfectionately. Bernard, 
Abbess, Monks, and Nuns, likewise^ gather 
round her, with looks of sympathy.} 

, Enter Two Officers of law. 

1st Off. ^ Where is the prisoner? 

Into our hands be straight must be consign'd* 

[Bern. He is not subject now to human laws; 
The prison that awaits him is the grave, '* 
: 1st Off. Ha! sayst thou so? there is foul play 
in this. 

E £ 



' Man. JQ C^* Mold ihy imrightGo tongiie/ror 
i liietkce henoc, ' > 

Nor,4tt the fpem»:t <>f tWl fcdi»5ur'd da«ie, 
Utter the aBgfciest meaning ^'r^proiack \ 

1st Ojffl t am «n (iffioer ^dity cali'd. 
And have audic^ity to «y^tt«r died?. 

(Here Jane ^Zr^^^ cff^tps^sdmesx rfffief, ^tnd 
refr^^g liifenudl, ^ho is kihmd tor^pfy to 
the Officer^ steps forwardkmh digmty.) 

Jane, Tell thdtn hy wfaibse authority yoa oomc^ 
He dieij that deatb^icb best bferomes a man 
^ho is'Y^tk l[.eei)e^t'l^se dfc4>nsdk)i]s ill 
And* deep remorse a^aird, -a Wduended spirit. 
A death that lulls the noble <md the >biri^ . 
Arid <>iity tb^^. He 1^ 9)0 cidier mniiid. 

1st Of. And shall I trust »b this. 

Ji»zir. Dt>as4faou wUt: 

Ibfenfe who ctt(a saspbot i»y iimpie *o«i . 
i l«ave tioitK^e 'neply.* JFuMS tiiiiie dScc. 
* j«^ CJf; Np, &dy^t l^ieie ybqr hM^wy'd word^ 

/ Jki^> I thiaikk y^2mr^ccmrt€^ i thai&s, thanks to 

'3^y revVend'niQther, ^nd ye hooour*d maids j 
^Ye holy men ;, anS you, my faith'ful friends, 
'The blessin'd: itf the iiffiieted rest with you : ' 
And he, who to the wtetdied is mdst piteous^; 
Wfll recompen^ yoti.-^^Freberg, thoii art' good. 
Remove the body of theffifciid you IcK^d, ' 
*Tk "Reizenvek I mean. TPakelliioai this dbarge ; 
'Tis meet that, with his noble ancestors, '•' 

1 ' ■' 
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If, : He He entomb'd in honourable state^ 

And now^ I have a sad request to make^ 
Nor will these holy sisters scorn my boon ; 
That I, within these sacred cloister walls 
May raise a humble^ nameless tomb to hlm^ 
Who, but for one dark passion, one dire deed. 
Had claim'd a record of a$ noble worth. 
As e*er enriched the ^^culpturM pedestat 
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